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Things &:-.. 
Sporismen 
Want 


é BOUT this time of year every man who has 
hy a drop of red blood in his veins begins to 
S cee 

§ think of fishing, hunting and camping trips. 

\ If there’s anything worse than not taking such 
zy an outing, it’s taking the outing without the right 
kind of equipment. 

You cannot fish or hunt or camp to the best 
advantage without one or all of the articles 
shown in the border about this page. The 
same goods in other sizes, styles 
and prices are shown in our 
folder C.—free for the 
asking. 

Marble’s Sporting 
Specialties are for sale 
by dealers, or prepaid, 
direct from factory, on 
receipt of price. 


MARBLE SAFETY 
AXE COMPANY 


GLADSTONE, MICH., U. S. A. 
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Entered at the N. Y. Post Office as second-class matter. 
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[= The Strike which involved the large printers of New York greatly interfered with 
the printing of this numb 

















SUBSCRIPTION BLANK 


Subscription price, one dollar per year. With each year’s subscription or extension we 
send a choice of the fine engravings by distinguished artists shown below. With a five-y ears” 
subscription we send the entire set of six. These pictures are 19 x 25 inches in size and in 
every way worthy of a good frame and a choice position in the home or office. This liberal 
offer is liable to be withdrawn at any time. Field and Stream is now in its seventh year 
and firmly established as “America’s Magazine for Sportsmen by Sportsmen.” A year’s num- 
bers (12), if bound in book form, make an 800-page volume of the most valuable sportsmen’s 
literature obtainable, and worth many times the subscription price of one dollar yearly. 
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JOHN P. BURKHARD CORPORATION, 35 West 21st Street, New York: 
Enclosed find ..... Dollar.. ($...) for which send Fretp anv Stream for one year, be- 
MUNN WHE TONE N05 « oss:r'ediesceie number, and picture No...... , as per your offer above, to: 
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From 
Darkness to 
Light 

Habit is strong; the mind 
is stronger. An awakening 
intellect makes the will A 


that breaks an 
, unnatural habit, 












of food brings us 
from darkness to 
light. Tobe mentally 
and physically sound we 
must eat natural food. In 
the Whole Wheat nature 
has provided such a food; 
“/ that is, food that CON- 
” TAINS all the PROPERTIES 
in CORRECT PROPORTION 
NECESSARY to NOURISH 
EVERY ELEMENT of the HUMAN ORGANISM. 


SHREDDED WHOLE WHEAT 


BISCUIT 
is Wheat, whole wheat and nothing but the wheat, made 
palatable and digestible for man’s use. 

You will live in the light of natural conditions if you use it. 
Sold by All Growers. Send for ‘‘The Vital Question” 
cook book (f E 
aie: Address THE TRIUMPH OF 
THE NATURAL FOOB CO. FOOD WISDOM. 
Niagara Falls, N. Y. 





THE BURDEN " 
OF ERROR. 
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AND STREAM” 


IT IN FIELD 








SALE, WANT AND EXCHANGE LINERS 


Advertisements under this head are 3 cents per word 
per insertion, payable in advance. Numbersand initials 
count as words 
FOR SALE.—20 natural coon dog pups; 30.rabbit hound 
pups one yw Lf fox hound pups and dogs; v wolf hound 
pups; 3 will find coon ni . + om 
0. F. Beye eor 3 lark St.. Saratoga eae , 











IRISH TERRIERS.—Good ones, puppies and grown 
dogs and bitches. Red Hills Kennels, Hackensack, 





FOR SALE.—Some cracking 
derbies; few brood bitches cheap. 
nels, Bar Harbor, Maine. 


FOR SALE.—Derbys, English setter puppies, just right 
for training, bre from field trial winning stock 

pedigrees, handsomely marked black, white and tan; 

also trained dog and bitches. Jas. "A. Long, Adrian, 
ic 


FOR SALE.—Wire-haired fox terrier. A good one, 

young, has been shown five times, twice in England, 
never been lower than third; was once reserve for cham- 
pionship at a very prominent English show and once 
reserve in winners here. Address James Watson, Hack- 
ensack, N. J 


DOG TRAINING.—Can take a few dogs to train for 

private shooting. Work on prairie chicken and quail. 
Terms reasonable. Ed. Haberlein, Jr. Present address: 
McPherson, Kans. 


ENGLISH SETTERS.—Descriptive catalogue 
stamp. Varsity Kennels, Albion, Michigan 


FOR SALE.—Litter of Pointer puppies, nicely marked, 

liver and white; eligible to registration; Bes April 8; 
four males, three females 1 Are by Rushaway Dick, 50341 
(a bench show winner) ex Porter’s Fannie, 62290. For 
pedigree,’prices, etc. .address Wiliam Tavlor, Mosher. Ark. 


ENGLISH SETTER BITCH for sale, or will trade 
for fox hound bitches. Lewis Lundberg, Rockford, Ill. 


GORDON SETTER BITCH, registered, for sale or will 
exchange for hammerless, or take down, repeating shot- 
gun. Box 240, Wheeling, W. Va. 


POINTER PUPPIES.—Five of them, $5 each. Also 
broken setter. Allen C. Bryan, Harrisburg, Va. 


TRAINED COON HOUNDS.—$10 each. Irish setter 
puppies, $5 each. B. Caraway, Alma, Ar 
ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES.—Some good ones from 

the ‘‘Home of the Albert’ s,” Warwick Kennels 
Bridgeport, Conn. 


LIVE MOOSE WANTED—for propagatin 
male or female. State your lowest price. 
Auburndale, Mass. 


SPORTSMEN! TOURISTS!I—C. A. Hayden, Oxford, 

Ohio, are putting out a little pocket water filter that 
you can't get along without. Easily carried in the 
pocket. Price, 75 cents. 


FOR SALE.—Canvas Folding Boat, fine fly rod, also 
ticket to Cuba and return. Address J. C. H, care 
Freip AND STREAM Office. 


FOR SALE.—Several 
Something nice for home decoration. 
H., care Fretp AnD STREAM. 


“The Tent and Awning Makers’ Guide. ef 
“Busher Cutting System.” $10. 
price list tents. usher, Springfield, Ill. 


LIVE ANIMALS.—Male gray wolf, 4 months old, $7; 
two gray wolves, 3 months old, male and female, giz 
the pair; two catamounts or wild cats, 3 months old, 
male moa ale, $20 the pair; one young gray eagle or 
hawk, $3. 1 these are perfectly tame pets, spring 
stock, and in ~ § condition. iw entire lot $35, and no 
less. F. O. B. Address W. Caraway, Alma, Ark. 
ten years a shipper from the  S game section in the 
South. 

AUXILIARY SCHOONER YACHT.—70 feet and 5 
foot draft, for charter. Fully equipped for cruising. 
A. E. Kelly, Port Clinton, Ohio. 

HUNTING LOCALITY.—Sportsmen_ desiring 
mation address, B. M. Bonifant, Macon, Virginia. 
AN OUTING TRIP.—If you contemplate a trip to the 
Thousand Islands, Nova Scotia, Cuba or Jamaica 
you may save some money by addressing C. 8. Shaw, 
Room, 802, 35 W. 2ist Street, New York. 


ood pups; $10 up; 1903 
Bar Harbor Ken- 
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fine tapestries at half-price. 
Address W. C. 





$15. The 
Send stamps for 











infor- 





BUSINESS CARDS AND ADDRESSES 


Things to Eat, Drink, Wearand Use 
Places to Go and Ways to Get There 
Business Cards inserted under these headings, $3.00 per 


in for one year (12 issues). Space limited to seven 
ines. 








Pe? Bana gga AND ACCESSORIES 


FEVER AND SONS, SY RACURE. Ms. oe 
HUNTER. ARMS COMPANY, FULTON, N. Y. u.Y 


ORIEN’ PO I 3 } NATI, O. 

PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, O. 

SAVAGE ARMS COMPANY, UTICA, N. Y 
CAMERAS 

CENTURY CAMERA CO. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


CAMP OUTFITS 
DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE, 14 SOUTH ST., N.Y 


FISHING TACKLE 
A. F. MEISSELBACH & BRO., NEWARK, N. J. 
a ay eee OCKS & COMPANY, UTICA, N. Y. 
FE & A ARDEE & CO., KENT, O. Trollin aits. 
KIFFE CO , 523 BROADWAY. NEW YORK. 
HORTON MFG. cO., BRISTOL, CONN. 


GUIDES 


(Should any of our readers be disappointed in any way 
with any of these guides we will esteem it a courtesy 
if they will let us know the cause.) 


ADIRONDACKS, N. Y. 


A.M. CHURCH OLD. FORGE HERKIMER; co. 
Gita C. ROBIN LONG LAKE 
PAULL SMITH Ss, FRANKLINICO. 
RANAC LAKE 


3. P. N CO. 

HALSEY R. Sri RAGUE DUANE, FRA NKLIN‘CO. 
EYG.A D, LAKE PLACID MISSEXC 

5 scainpa PSARANAC LAKE, PRANELIN 


. WOOD, SARANAC INN, FRANKLIN CO. 


WARREN J. SLATER, SARANAC LAKE. 


ao 


J. M. CAMPBELL, BUFOR 
W. H. HUBBARD, GLENWOOD SPRINGS. 


GIDAHO }j 
reg 7 PETTYS, KILGORE. 

AY VANCE, HOUSTON CUSTER CO. 
SOHN CHING, KILGORE, FREMONT CO. 
R. ¥: ROCK, LAKE, FREMONT CO. 

W L. WINEGAR, EGIN, FREMONT CO. 


MAINE 


JAMES A. DUFF, KINEO, MOOSEHEAD LAKE. 
L. O. HUNT, NORCROSS. 
SAmCas COLE, GREENVILLE 

C. HOLT, HANOVER. 


MONTANA 


A. H. McMANUS, SUPERIOR. 

E. “ KERLEE, DARBY. 

bio M . FARR BLL JARDINE, PARK CO. 
JAMES BLAIR, LAKEVIEW. 


. P, DUNHAM 
Vic. SMITH, ANACON 
W. A. HAGUE, FRIDLEY’ 
NORTH DAKOTA 
L. C. MICHAELS, DEVILS LAKE. 


NORTH CAROLINA 
FRED LATHAM, HASLIN, BEAUFORT CO. 
FENNER 8. JARVIS HASLIN, BEAUFORT CO. 
OREGON 
W.H.BOREN CAMAS VALLEY 


{WYOMING 
JAMES L. SIMPSON, JACKSON. 
MARK H. WARNER, TEN p-SEr. 
MILO BURKE, TEN SLEEP. 
NELSON YARNALL, DUBOIS 
8. N. LEEK, JACKSON 
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sell Your Farm 


! Ci Ans ription, state price a: 
learn how. Est. '96. Wittghent ‘can, Offices in 14 cities$ 
Ww. M. Ostrander, i716 N. A. Bldg., Philadelphia 


PARTNER WANTED. 
Are you seeking a good opportunity to invest your 
capital with a ooneny of bie returns? I want a good 
compenion with small capital, one who enjoys camp life, | 
hunting, —_— gad fresh aur, will travel throng Yellow- | POOLER BOSS SHOT 
stone Park ifferent portions o ocky ountains, 
Wyoming and Montana. Business highly respectable. | CA RTR | DG E B E LT 


A chance for those wishing to regain health or lovers of | 


— For particulars, address ‘‘Campfire,”’ Livingstone, a nd GA M E CA RR m | E ms 


7 Tey a } The Best of all. Delivered by mail to any 
BEST REPEATING SHOT cU address on receipt of $2.00. Send toc. in silver 
2 or stamps for sample Cartridge Holder. 
Sportamen write: “Spencer best gun in the R.H. POOLER, MFR., Serena, lis. 
world.” No more after present ‘ot sold. Original slide 
lever gun made of forged stee!, fia 
barrel. Double extractors. Take dow: - 
Strongest repeater made. Send int C. O. D., a » $10.75 
;examination allo: r. Beasermen bie way, N.Y. 


cceamdinaicnephindenien by using a cushion 
5-SHOT SOUVENIR MAUSER RIFLE A ‘ ) QO] 1) of air. 
Captured at } Saattoges relic only; parts missing. The 1902 Model 1902 Model 


S1O.0O for servicentie gun with box etgs ots. $5 for gun like new 
stock and Mausers sre 


sR . sane 36 . i 4 rm pneumatic re- 

a if. ‘Ordarg. ¥. DANERMAN,. ‘oto. Grentean, “ % York, coil pad is 
leather cover- 

—_ — ed. No Pump, 
No Valve. No 


CURRITUCK SOUND SIDE GUNNERS’ RESORT Flinch. No Headache. No Bruised ha BA No 


4,000 acres as good land for quail as N.C. affords and money if not satisfactory and returned at once, It 
3,000 acres good marsh for ducks, geese and swan, will improve your score at the traps. 

quail, ducks, geese and swan plentiful. Season Nov. I 2.00 

toto March 1. One mile water front on Currituck PRICE $2. 


Sound. Good accommodati ith lient table. 
Terms reasonable, by the dep, wok or mouth. 5 Th WINTERS 


Apply to WM. H. BRAY, Currituck, N.C, 
The above land and privileges are for sale. Box A. CLINTON, MO. 


'O f2 A L THE KING OF REFRIGERATORS 


Snow White inside and out (like cut), or Oak Cases with Opal Lining ABSOLUTELY SANITARY 


BAA 44444 44444 DS 






































Will not absorb moisture or odor 


As easily twiped clean as a china 
dish, because it has no cracks, joints 
or screws, or an outside glaze surface 
= soft clay borly to crackle, craze 
a soak water {jas does porcelain 
tile. 


Opal is a solid enamel made {in 
large pieces. It is always cold as 
astone jar and a perfect non-con- 
ductor, therefore an Ice*-Saver and 
a Money-MaKer. 

Cold Air Circulation, pro- 
ducing the lowest degree of tempera- 
ture ~ any refrigerator made. 


Outside Walls 4 inches thick, 
consisting of 6 non-conducting ma- 
terials giving perfect insulation. 


Opal Trimmings are all ‘solid 
Brass |heavily nicKeled. Impos- 
sible to rust or corrode. 


Special Sizes built to order to fit 
any space desired. If your dealer 
does not handle the “*Opal’’ we 
will sell you direct from our factory. 


Individuals, Dealers fotos: 
sional Men, Hotels, Clubs 
Institutions that want the 
aprecigerd made, write for 


e Illustrated Catalo 
sample e piece of Opal and p 4 


EUREKA REFRIGERATOR CO., repaid ezine Aen U.S. A. 
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The COUNTRY HOME 


YOU WANT.... 


This farm is located in Orange County, New York, 
on the West Point Road, seven miles from West 
Point and three miles from Central Valley on the 
Erie Railroad. It joins the property of E. H. Harriman 
on one side and Dr, Ferguson on the other, and con- 
tains about 1oo acres, 40 of which are under cultiva- 
There are two 
dwelling houses in fairly good condition, and a barn. 
There are also two good fruit orchards and an abun- 
Two living or spring 
streams pass through the place, fair natural trout 
streams, and could be made ideally perfect by stocking 


tion, the balance being wood land. 
dance of fine spring water. 


and damming. 


There are ten good fishing lakes within a radius” of 
three miles from the farm, which is 1600 feet above 
tide water, in what is beyond doubt the wildest and 
most picturesque mountain section within easy reach 
It is practically like a picee 
of the Adirondacks set down within fifty miles of 
New York, quickly and cheaply reached by two 
railroad lines or the Hudson River boats to West 
It is in the heart of the best game region of 
There are partridges, woodcock 
and quail in abundance, and all of the lakes are stocked 
with bass and many of the nearby streams have 


of America’s metropolis. 


Point. 
Orange County. 


trout of splendid size. 


It has every natural advantage possible for the 
making of an ideal country home, especially to one 
fond of hunting, fishing and real mourtain environ- 
It could also be turned to good account for 
truck farming, a sportsmen's resort, kennel or fancy 


ment, 


stock farm, or summer boarders. 


A quick purchaser can secure a rare bargain in 


this farm. 


Address ‘‘Owner,” care of FieL> anD STREAM, 








morereve Summer Cottages 


can design 

one for you— 
original, com- 
fortable and 
artistic. My 
books 
‘charming de- 
signs, most of 
which have 
been actually 
built in Adirondacks, on lakes and shore. = 

PICTURESQUE SUMMER COTTAGES, containing 
designs for Siemmer Homes, Camps, Log Cabins, Club 
and Road Horses. Price by mail, 1.00. 

PICTURESQUE SUMMER COTTAGES, Vol. 2 (new). 
Designs for Stone, Frame and Log Ho: ses, Boat-hovses 
and Hovse-boats. By mail, $1.00. : 

Tell me what you want to build and the materials 
you can use, po oat you want to spend, and [ will 

ive you srsonal attention. 
ee £ HOLMAN, Architect, “C” 102014 Chestnut Street, Phila., Pa. 








DO YOU WANT TO BUILD ONE? the write to me. 








Buflalo Horn Novelties 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


E. W. STILES, 


141 Washington St., HARTFORD, CONN. 














‘ . 
Olivina 
Vineyard 


Proprietor 
Julius Paul Smith 


Vineyards and Cellars 
at Livermore, California 


WINES for PURITY and FLAVOR 
unsurpassed, fully equalling 
their foreign prototypes. 

RED DRY WINES—Cliaret, Malbec, 
Cabernet, Burgundy. 

WHITE DRY WINES— Riesling, 
Sauterne, Haut Sauterne, Chateau 
Yquem. 

SWEET WINES—F ut, Sherry, 
Muscatel, Angelica, Malaga, 
Madeira, Tokay. 


CHAMPAGNE 


Pride of (California 


Dry, Extra Dry and Brut 











The best sparkling wine made in 
America. Acknowledged by ex- 
perts to be equal in delicacy of 
flavor and natural sparkle to any 
imported. 

GRAPE BRANDIES from the Folle 
Blanche and Columbar Grape. 

To connoisseurs who judge by taste 
and not by label the Olivina 
Products commend themselves. 


TRY THEM 
You will always buy them 


For price lists and particulars address 


Julius Paul Smith 
OLIVINA WINES 
Vaults: 65-G7 Duane Street 
New York 








\. - 
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Hunting’s no Pleasure 
WITH WET FEET 


and when you hunt or fish 

all the pleasure that comes 

from dry feet and comforta- 
ble shoes is yours if you wear 
the 


























Pathfinder wen. a cee 
an extra high-cut shoe (10 


inches high), dark tan or black, Le ading Taxidermist 


triple extension soles, specially 
prepared and waterproofed by ° 

ak cow wate Gane. 365 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Style just like cut. Sent 
to any address in the United 


seatofme |i Most Lifelike Mounting 
Booklet containing fuller a. 


description and sample 
of waterproof leather 


“used, on application. | {| GAME HEADS and HORNS, FISH, 
halite Pathfinder |] BIRDS and MAMMALS, SKINS 
oe a DRESSED and MOUNTED 

De suatil the waddle of INTO RUGS and ROBES 


May. They are 













— eer ee awe — <2 ~~ 















the easiest, dryest 

-< — _ com- 

ortable winter 

Gent heen. eo d are as g00 oe ee Best of Taste. Guaranteed Moth Proof 

wear one or two winters mo 
E. C. ‘AINSWORTH, Higginsville, Mo. 


J. M. POTTER, 32 to 36, Sth St., Cincinnati, O. 























Wd Indan’s Overbal | Mssorn ns mee 


is just the 
thing for 


Vacation 


-.and.. 


















ccmes in 
Pes handy when 
Boating, Driving and Traveling 


Makes a perfect robe for ATHLETES. Is | 
a beautiful SrEaAMER Ruc. Ask ycur | 
dealer for one. If he does not carry them, | 
remit $5.00, stating favorite color, and 
we will send youa robe direct by express, |i 
with all charges prepaid. Write for |F 
booklet F.S., and see what you get. 


Pendleton Wos Woolen Mills 


Pendleton, Oregon 

















We manufacture Tennis, ¥: chtin 
and a full fine of athletic shoes, 
correct in every detail. If your dealer 
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Send 35 Cents Vivns'triac susscriprion ro 


WOODS ™ WATERS 


*“*THE MAGAZINE OF THE ADIRONDACKS” 
and out-door life and sport in general. Edited by 


HARRY V. RADFORD, 2!2 East York St., 


BOY 


AND SREAM. Get five new subscribers, keep 
$1.25 tor your work. Get ten new subscribers and 
keep $3.00. Get twenty-five new subscribers and 
you will earn $8.75. Send for sample copies. 


FIELD and STREAM, 35 West 21st St., N.Y, 





Do you want to earn money? 
Ask your men friends who hunt 
and fish to subscribe for FIELD 











Exchange your surplus stock by a three line 


advertisement in 


THE TRADER 


best patronize exchanged medium. 
for sample copy to 


D. H. C. MILLER, East Orange, New Jersey 


MAKING A CATALOG 


Mr. Sporting Goods Dealer: I write catalogs, magazine 
ads., circulars - any sort of advertising. I write ads. that 
folksreaid. For$1.00 I send five 3-in., single column ads. 
I warrant them to suit. If they fail, your money tack. 
That’s my way. 

FARRINGTON, Business Builder, Delhi, N. Y. 


Send stamp 












MAINE WOODS 


is the name of the shooting, fishing and summer 
resort newspaper of all North Maine 
Subscription $1 a year 


Address J. W. Brackett, Phillips, Maine, for a copy 





in every commun- 
ents ante ity. Subscrip- 
tion price one dol- 
lar a year. Get five new subscribers, keep $1.2 
for your work. Gen ten new subscribers and beep 
$3.00. Get twenty-five new subscribers and you 
will earn $8.75. Send for sample copies. 


FIELD AND STREAM, 35 W. 2ist St., N.Y. 











ALL ABOUT THE NORTHWEST 


For only TEN CENTS iy tn send yon for one year 
a 28-page illustrated Maga- 
“ OPPORTUNITY ” zine, which contains oo 
month fresh, reliable information atout this great, rich, 
“marvelous part of Uncle Sam’s tig farm. It has full 
information about government land, grain, flax and fruit 
growin , cattle and sheep raising, climate, ete. It con- 
tains also.in each issue clever, interesting short stories, etc. 
We want to make the readers of 
SPECIAL OFFER - “Frecp AND STREAM ”’ a special 
offer: Send us two subscriptions to “Opportunity,” 
enclosing only 20 cents, in silver or stamps, and we 
wiil send you in addition to this Leautiful magazine for 
one year, a ‘* Good News ”’ package of information and 
pictures cf the great Northwest. 
This package will give you a good itea of what you 
can do in the attractive and fertile Northwest. 
OPPORTUNITY PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Manhattan Building, St. Paul, Minn. 








If You Want 





a Western magazine written by Western 
people, 
To know all about the Historical, Commer- 


cial, Educational and Social develop- 
ment of the West, 

To read of the West as it is to-day, 

To know of the phases of life as found in the 
GREAT WEST, and come into closer 
relationship with that VAST EMPIRE 
beyond the Mississippi River, read 


THE ONLY GENUINELY WESTERN 


THE GARDEN 


OF THE GODS 


PUBLISHED BY THE WESTERN PUBLISHING CO. 
COLORADO SPRINGS, COLO. 
$1.00 PER YEAR SAMPLE COPY, 10 CENTS 
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A Magazine of the 


OLD PACIFIC AND THE NEW 

















EDITED BY CHAS. F. LUMMIS 
IFFERENT from any other Maga- 
zine, and sure to interest ‘‘out-of- 

doors folks.’ Profusely and beautifully 
illustrated. 
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, $2.00 A YEAR 
SINGLE COPIES, 20 CENTS 
We will send any person mention- 
ing FIELD AND STREAM three recent 


back numbers for 25 cents. 


Out West Company 
LOS ANGELES, CAL. 
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1000 ISLAND HOUSE 


In the midst of the “Thousand Islands,” 
the so-called “Venice of America.” and 
really the most charming and delight- 
ful Summer Resort on the Continent. 


Send us two 2-cent stamps and we will mail you a beau- 
tifully illustrated guide book. Mention FIELD AND STREAM. 
















O. G. STAPLES, } 


- Owners and Proprietors. 


G. DEWITT, 


Alexandria Bay, N. Y. 
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The Adirondacks 


PLACID HEIGHTS INN 


Lake Placid, N. Y. 
FISHING - GOLF 


New York references given 


H. S. ISHAM, 





Cobb’s Island Club House 
Js open all the year for sportsmen. 
Brant, Duck and Goose Shooting in ver = live 


Shore Bird Shooting and Good Fishing in Summer. 
ute C. P. y —~ eae 
aopress E, B. COBB, Vinnie 





- - Proprietor 








Lake View House 


GEORGE STRAIGHT, Prop. 


BLUE MOUNTAIN LAKE 


HAMILTON COUNTY, N. Y. 


Rates : $8 to $12 per week ; $1.75 per day 


First-class Livery in connection 


A specialty is made of entertaining sportsmea 












































Globe Hotel 


Albany, N. Y. 


Geo. H. Bancroft, Prop. 












Most Centrally Located 
Two blocks from Capitol 
Free ’bus to Trains and Boats 












$2.00 and $2.50 Per Day 
American Plan 

















Fins and Feathers 


are plentiful along the line of the 





St. Louis and San Francisco R. R. Co. 


Kansas City, Memphis & Birmingham R.R. 
SHORT LINE TO 


MISSOURI, KANSAS, ARKANSAS 
INDIAN AND OKLAHOMA TERRITORIES 


TEXAS AND MEXICO 
VIA ST. LOUIS, KANSAS CITY, MO. 
OR MEMPHIS 


Write for illustrated literature of interest to real 
sportsmen. 


Vestibuled Pullman Buffet Sleeper, through without 
change between New York and Memphis, Tenn., via 
Washington,D.C.,Atianta,Ga.,and Birmin oo 
in connection with Pennsylvania R.R. and Southern 
Ry. 

F. D, RUSSELL 
General Eastern Agent 
385 B'’way, New York 


A. HILTON 
General Passenger Agent 
St. Louis, Mo, 








UNION 


Low Round Trip Rates Via 


PACIFIC 


From Missouri River 





$15.00 to Denver, Cclorado Springs and Pueblo, 
Colo., June 22 to 24, inclusive; July 1 to 13, 
inclusive. 


$19.00 to Denver, Colorado Springs and Pueblo, 
Cclo.. June 1 to 21, inclusive; June 25 t» 30, 
inclusive. 


$25.00 to Salt Lake City and Ogden, Utah, Aug- 
ust 1 to 14, inclusive. 

$25.00 to Glenwood Springs, C-lo., June 22 to 
24, inclusive; July 1 to 13, inclusive. 

$30.00 to Salt Lake City and Ogden, Utah, June 
22 to 24, inclusive; July 1 to 13, inclusive. 

$31.00 to Glenwood Springs, C lo., June 1 t» 21, 
inclusive; June 25 to 30, inclusive. 

$32.00 to Salt Lake City and Ogden, Utah, June 
1 to 21, inclusive; June 25 to 30, inclusive; 
July 14 to 31, inclusive. 

$45.00 to San Francisco or Los Angeles, Cal., 
May 27 to June 8, inclusive; August 2 to 10, 
inclusive. 

$45.00 to Px rtland, Ore., Tacoma and Seattle, 

ash., May 27 to June 8, inclusive; July 11 

to 21, inclusive. 





E. L. LOMAX, G. P. and T. A. 











For full information, address 


Omaha, Neb. 














4 cane 





















Sunuka.. 
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The Adirondacks’ Most Favored Resort 


HOTEL AMPERSAND 


AND COTTAGES 
On Lower Saranac Lake Now Open 


Hotel Ampersand is a most elegantly appointed and attractive hotel. It accommodates 300 guests; 
and has all modern conveniences—open fireplaces, private bathrooms, electric bells, gas, elevator, steam heat, 
and electric lights. AN IDEAL mountain and lake resort. The finest golf course in the Adirondacks. A 
most attractive place for young people. Fishing, swimming, rowing, tennis and dancing. Superior music. 
Post, telegraph and long distance telephone offices in hotel. Opens June 26th. Address 


GEORGE S. MOULTON, Manager, Ampersand, Franklin Co., N. Y. 

















Heart of the AdirondacKs 


——THE STEVENS HOUSE 


LAHE PLACID, NEW YORK 
2,063 FEET ABOVE TIDE 


NOW OPEN 


Charmingly located between Lake Placid and Mirror Lake. Greatly enlarged and ne 
renovated and refurnished. 52 Bath Suites. Sanitary system the latest and best. FINE 
HOLE GOLF LINKS. Boating, Fishing and all Amusements. For Illustrated Circular nin te 


J. A. @ G. A. Stevens, Lake Placid, N. Y. 




















NOW OPEN 


Paul Smith’s Hotel 
exe 15 COTTAGES 


Camps to Rent St. Regis Chain of LaKes 


TALLY-HO MEETS ALL TRAINS 


Address, PAUL SMITH’S HOTEL CO., Paul Smith’s, N. Y. 








Or F. R. SCOFIELD, Metropolitan Building, New York 


\sanensnsieemnneoninns 


































‘FIELD AND STREAM” 


Golf-Cennis-Boating-Bathing-Fisbing 


and the best of Spring Water may be enjoyed at 


Ghe Rangeley Lake House 


Rangeley Lakes, Rangeley, Me. 
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Send for 1902 illustrated book, free, to 


Joun B. Marte, President 


Henry M. Burrows, Treas. Rangeley Lakes Hotel Co., Rangeley, Me. 











Just Out! Two Valuable Books 
THE DEER-FAMILY. 


By the Hon. Theodore Roosevelt, T.S. Van DyKe, D.G. Elliot, and A. J. 
Stone. Illustrated by Carl Rungius. Maps by Dr. C. Hart Merriam. 


UPLAND GAME BIRDS 


By Edwyn Sandys and T. S. Van DyKe. Illustrated by Louis Agassiz 
Fuertes, A. B. Frost, J. O. Nugent and C. I. Bull. 





__ They should be in every sportsman’s library, Price each, bound in cloth, gilt, crown 8vo, $2.00 net, 
if postpaid, add 15 cents One hundred sets in half levant, on Van Gelder handmade paper, $7.50 net. 


Address all orders to FIELD AND STREAM, 35 W. 2ist St., New York f 


anne) epee wat re i 

















Stop at the 


|JEFFERSON HOTEL 


937, 939, 941 Congress Street 


Uta 
ee. 


ONE MINUTE’S WALK FROM UNION STATION 





FEICE 


Rates, $1.50 and Upwards 








x H. J. LESSARD, PROP.. |§ PORTLAND, ME. 





Convenient for Tourists and Sportsmen | | 


SWETT’S « HOTEL 
17 to 27 Temple Street 
CHARLES S. SWETT, Proprietor PORTLAND, ME. 


RATES $2.00 PER DAY 
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RIVERS OF 
NEW ENGLAND. 
MOUNTAINS OF 
NEW ENGLAND. 
SEASHORE OF 
NEW ENGLAND 
| PICTURESQUE 
NEW ENGLAND 


( mstomc MISCELLANEC ‘ 
6 CENTS 


all hk gn Moura esa 


saTueR® NEW ENGLAND 


Ase EASTERN a Non the Maritime Provinces 


B Reached by sto 


been issued under the following title } 
upon receipt of 2 CENTS in Stamps ra pac h be k 


ALL ALONGSHORE, LAKE SUNAPEE, 


ap descriptive pamphlet 


AMONG THE MOUNTAINS, SOUTHEAST NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
LAKES AND STREAMS, SOUTHWEST NEW HAMPSHIRE, 


FISHING AND HUNTING, CENTRAL MASSACHUSETTS, 
MERRIMACK VALLEY. LAKE MEMPHREMAGOG, 
THE MONADNOCK REGION, 


VALLEY °F THE CONNECTICUT 28° NORTHERN VERMONT, 


THF HOOSAC COUNTRY 2%° DEERFIELD VALLEY. 
COLORED BIRDS EYE VIEW FROM MT. WASHINGTON 
SENT ON RECEIPT OF G CTS IN STAMPS 

so Summer Tou 1S * Book g Me 
ae hoarding house list. a 
FOR ALL PUBLICATIONS APPLY To 
PASSENGER DEPARTMENT, B.AM.R.R. BosTON, MASS 
DF AFVANACLS , 60% 28 . 


The Correct Way of Going to 
Maine for Recreation 
is via the 


MAINE CENTRAL 
RAILROAD 


The Great Steel Thoroughfare of the East 


With lines extending between Portland and the boxnd- 
ary line between Maine and New Brunswick, and between 
Portland, via Fabyans, through the celebrated Crawford 
Notch, piercing the heart of the White Mountains en 
route to Montreal and Quebec, forming the short line to 
the West Also reaching all Maine Coast Resorts and 
famors POLAND SPRINGS and BAR HARBOR. Direct 
all-rail line to 

Moosehead Lake, The Rangeley and 

Belgrade Lakes, 
the waters of Piscataquis, Penobscot, Washington and 
Aroostock Counties, and of New Brunswick, Nova Scotia 
and Newfoundland. Write to General Passenger Agert 
for full particulars, and send 10c. in stamps for a beauti 
fully illustrated Guide Book, “To Hunt and Fish,” or 
“Maine’s Hundred Harbors,” which treats of the Maine 
Coast. 
GEO. F. EVANS, Pres. and Gen! Mgr. 
F. E. BOOTHBY, Gen’! Pass’r Agt. 


PORTLAND, MAINE 








THE _RANGELEY 


LAKES .... 


Are the great Vacation Territory 
of Maine ot, Ceti. ° 
Sixty Miles of Connected Lakes 


REACHED DIRECT BY 


The Rumford Falls Line 


Pullman Parlor Cars on all Through Trains 


Illustrated Booklet Descriptive of the Rangeley 


Lakes Mailed Free upon request to 


Portiand @ Rumford Falls Ry. 
R. C. Bradford, Traffic Manager 
Portland, Me. 
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Maine 





“The Nation's 
Playground ”’ 


ills 
* America’s 
Greatest 
Fish and Game 
Region” 











| 
| 
The Bangor @ Aroostook R. R. Reaches the BEST of | | 
the Fishing, Hunting, Camping and Canoeing | 
Country ‘n the State 









BIG FISH TO BE CAUGHT 
BIG GAME TO BE SHOT 
GOOD HEALTH AND MUCH ENJOYMENT 


To be obtained from a trip to the 


MAINE WOODS 








“In Pine Tree Jungles” is a very com- 
plete Guide to the territory reached by the 
B.@A. A book of 175 pages; fully illus- 
trated by half-tone and color plates. Also a 
good map. Sent for ro cents in stamps. 





Write to Passenger Dept. for Information 








GEO. M. HOUGHTON, Traffic Mgr.. BANGOR, MAINE 


A NORTHERN MAINE GUIDE 
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A DELIGHTFUL SUMMER 
AND AUTUMN .CRUISE 















OFFERED BY THE 


RED CROSS LINE 




















To Halifax, Nova Scotia, Sydney, Cape 
Breton and St. Johns, Newfoundland 


Steamers sail weekly from Pier 40, North River, foot of 
West Houston Street, making the round trip from New York 
to St. Johns and return in thirteen days, and there can be no 
more delightful ocean voyage for those who want rest and sea air. 





The steamers remain in Halifax one day both going and 
i returning, one day in Sydney, and two days in St. Johns, thus 
giving passengers an opportunity to visit these beautiful cities 
and surrounding country. The cost is low and the accommo- 
dations and service the very best. 


For full information, dates of sailing, and rates of fare apply to 


Bowring @ Co., Gen. Agts., 17 State St., New York 
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Tue Lake 


~S'JOHN RY 


THE NEW ROUTE TO THE FAR- 
FAMED SAGUENAY anp THE 
only rail route to the a aa summer resorts and fish- 
oa grounds north of S =y and Lake 8t. John and 
Cc utimi, through CANADIAN ai ieee 
t a’ i timi w ena: 








tl mers 
D a, Murray Bay and Quebec. A round 
trip aled in America, through matchless forest, 
m~untain, river and lake scenery, down the majestic 
light and back to the Fortress City 





acco! 
0) inks near hotel. Connec- 
rand’Mere and tne CELEBRATED SHAWINI- 
GAN FALLS, the NIAGARA of the EAST. Apply to ticket 
cipal Cities. A beautiful Instrated 
on eppiication. ALEX. HARDY, Gen. 
Agt., J. G. SCOTT, Gen. Man., Quebec, Can. 
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“Queen of Sea Routes’: 
Florida and the South | 


MERCHANTS & MINERS TRANS. 
COMPANY STEAMSHIP LINES 
between Baltimore and Savannah ; Boston, Norfolk 
and Baltimore; Philadelphia and Savannah; Provi- 

dence, Norfolk and Baltimore. 
Accommodations and Cuisine Unsurpassed 
‘*Finest Coastwise Trips in the World” 
Send for Winter Excursion Book. 
J. C, WHITNEY, 2d V. P. and T. M. W. P. TURNER, G. P. A. 


General Offices: BALTIMORE, MD. 





~~ 


» 


~~ 











Algoma Central and Hudson Bay 
Railway and Steamship Lines 


Muskoka Algoma 


Toledo, Detroit, Goderich, Parry Sound, Manitoulin, 
Sault Ste. Marie, 


The North Shore of Lake Superior 
The greatest opportunity for Moose, Caribou, 

Virginia Deer, and unparalleled Trout Fishing 
For further particulars, 


W. B. ROSEVEAR, General Traffic Manager 
Sault Ste. Marie, Ont. 














For Your Dens w 
Ww” or Cosy Corners 


7 THE TIGHT SHELL, In Water Color, Artist’s Proof, $5.00. 
TRYING FOR A DOUBLE, $5.0) “in Black and White, 2.0, 

THE TIGHT SHELL, In Black and White, $2.50. 

STOPPING AN INCOMER, Water Color (Mallards), #1.50. 

LOST OPPORTUNITY, Water Color (Blue Bills), $1.50. 

A SIDE SHOT, sg Color (Canvasbacks Over Decoys), 

HIAWATHA, Water Color, Panel 16x50, Life of Hiawatha, $3.00. 


Sent on receipt of price by 


C. A. ZIMMERMAN, Si. Paul, Minnesota 



















The Highlands of Quebec 
and Shawinigan Falls 


“More picturesque than Niagara.” 
emiel@s 13%: t 
































FIGH, FLESH AND FOWL 


RIVER, LAKE AND MOUNTAIN 












Tickets can be purchased from any Railroad 
Agent or Thos. Cook & Son 











Send a two-cent stamp for our illustrated 
Summer-book, ** Amidst the Laurentians” 





GUY TOMBS, Gen. Pass. Agent 
QUEBEC, CAN. 





} 





The Norway of the New World 


‘THE GRANDEST SCENERY IN THE WESTERN 
HEMISPHERE. 
Only Ninety Miles by Sea from Canada to 


NEWFOUNDLAND. 


A most beautiful climate in the summer months; cool, even | 
and invigorating, rarely ranging as high as 85°. | 

The Finest Caribou Hunting Grounds in the World, 
Miles and miles of barrens being covered with a rich carpet 


of moss on which the animal feeds, the Stags 
weighing as heavy as 600 Ibs. 


The best Salmon and Trout Streams that have yet been 
discovered, fish of all sizes and full of fight 
to the last breath. 


GROUSE, GEESE, DUCKS AND CURLEW { 
In countless thousands. $ 
A fine Railway traversing the island, equipped with Slee 
ing, Dining and Parlor Cars, ry Orerything to - 


please the taste-and to add to the comfort 
sof the Tourist is provided. 


Quick trips in fast steamers, affording every modern 
comfort, to see 


The Land of the Midnight Sun. 
Ask any Tourist or Railway Ticket Agents in the United 
States and Canada for information, er for full illustrated 
particulars, address 
H. A. MORINE, ’ 


General Passenger Agent, 
Reid Newfoundland Co., 
ST. JOHNS, N. F. 





See that your tickets read 
Via North Sidney and the 
Reid Nfld. Co.’s System. 
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A Line of Beauty 


No railway line between the East and 
the West makes the traveler so com- 
fortable en route, or so delights his eye 
with the beautiful in nature as does the 
Chesapeake & Ohio at all times. Noth- 
ing is lacking to make a trip over this 
picturesque and historic route a con- 
stant delight. But at this season of the 
year, when the mountains are at their 
best and their splendor is reflected in 
the streams below, the scenery is beauti- 
ful and impressive beyond compare, 
making a journey by this route over the 
Blue Ridge and the Alleghenies, through 
the rock-ribbed cafions of New River, 
and beside the fabled waters of the 
Greenbrier and the Kanawha, ‘‘a thing 
of beauty and a joy forever.” 

















Richelieu and Ontario 
Navigation Company 





“Niagara to the Sea” 


The unrivaled scenic trip on 
the American Continent 


Palatial Steamers leave TORONTO, for 


ROCHESTER, KINGSTON, 
CLAYTON, ALEXANDRIA BAY, 


thence through the Picturesque Thousand 
Islands 
(AMERICA’S VENICE ) 


and the exciting descent of all the Rapids 
of the St. Lawrence to Montreal, where 
connection can be made with steamer for 
Quebec, Murray Bay, Tadousac and Riviere 
du Loup, and points on the world-famous 
Saguenay River. 
(We delight in giving information) 

W. F. Cioney, Trav. Pass’r Ag., Niagara Falls, N.Y. 
H. Fotrer Cuarree, West. Pass’r Agt., Toronto,Ont. 
Jos. F. Dotan, City Ticket Agt., Montreal, Que. 


or to 


THOS. HENRY, Traffic Manager, Montreal, Que. 











The most charming and picturesque section of this 
Continent and the place to spend your Summer 
Vacation is among the Green Hills of Vermont 
and the Islands and shores of Lake Champlain. 


Vermont with her myriad of beautiful Lakes and 
Rivers, is fast becoming a popular resort for vaca- 
tionists, and the 


CENTRAL VERMONT RAILWAY 


is the most a route to all points in Vermont, 
Lake Cham in, Montreal, Ottawa, Quebec 
and other Canadian Points. 

Pullman. Buffet Parlor and Vestibuled Buffet 
Sleeping Cars on all through trains. 

Excellent Fishing inthe many trout streams of 
Vermont and the Gamy Black Bass are in abundance 
in Lake Champlain. 

The fishing season for Black Bass is after June 15th, 
and thousands of people enjoy the sport in the Great 
Back Bay about St. Albans Bay, Lake View 
House, Maquam Bay and about the North 
Islands of Lake Champlain. 


There is also good hunting in the season, Ex- 
cursion rates to all points on sale June Ist to 
Sept. 30th, 


Write for Summer Homes among the Green Hills 
of Vermont and the {slands and shores of Lake 
Champlain, which gives full information in re- 
yard to all the points of interest in this section, 
Mailed Free on receipt of 4c. to pay postage, by 


A. W. ECCLESTON T. H. HANLEY 
Southern Pass. Agent New England Pass. Agent 
385 Broadway 306 Washington St. 
New York Boston, Mass. 


S. W. CUMMINGS 
General Passenger Agent 








St. Albans, Vt. 





THE 
RIDEAU 
LAKES 


The Rideau River, lakes and canal, 
a unique region, comparatively un- 
known, but affording the most novel 
experience of any trip in America, 
An inland waterway between the St. 
Lawrence River at Kingston and the 
Ottawa River at Ottawa; every mile 
affords a new experience. It is briefly 
described in No. 34 of the ‘Four- 
Track Series,’ ‘‘To Ottawa, Ont., Via 
the Rideau Lakes and River.”’ 


Copy will be mailed free on receipt 
ofa 2-cent stamp by George H. Daniels, 
General Passenger Agent, New York 
Central and Hudson River Railroad, 
Grand Cc utral Station, New York. 





















PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM’ 























— ae 
one) 





FISHING AND SHOOTING 


— Ss ON THE 
May . 2B 66 99 
r= “Soo Line” : 
IN 


N MICHIGAN, WISCONSIN 
T MINNESOTA, the DAHOTAS HY 


CANNOT BE EQUALED I 











The liae of the M., St. P., & S.Ste M. Ry. penetrates a country comparatively N 
new, and all varieties of fish and large and small game are easily reached and 


I 
N 
(i are very plentiful. (i 
a 


For illustrated fishing and hunting folders, rates, maps, and game laws, 
call at Jicket offices or address 


Hine | W. R. CALLAWAY, Gen’! Passenger Agent | 00) 
Jang MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 



































of the 


West and Northwest 


are reached via 


Special Excursion Rates 


for the 


Sportsman and Tourist 





For illustrated pamphlets, rates, maps, time 
tables, fish and game laws, tickets and detailed 
information, call at Ticket Offices, or address 
V. B. Knisxern, Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agt. 


Chicago & North-Western Ry. 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Wonderful Growth of First Class 
= oe 

















Bradstreet’s Estimate of the Residents 
of Riverside Colony, Made in 1895, 
was $12,000 to Each Family .. . 


Most afthe settlers commenced life there with $1,000 to $1,500. 
This has been accomplished with water handled by the industry and skill of intelligent :apital 


The crowning feature is that not only is Riverside 2 beautiful city of comfortable homes, but 
that it is the product of the soil within its own limits, constantly increasing in productiveness as 
the trees grow older. Such results can only be obtained through the aid of irrigation ‘n districts 
where valuable fruits and nuts can be grown. 


Riverside is without a rival in the world for citrus fruits, deciduous fruits, grapes, etc., and far 
ahead of most cities in social surroundings. 


The success of Riverside, Pasadena, Ontario, Pomona, Redlands, Lompoc, Fresno, and other 
i well-known colonies in which we have been engaged, since 1870, will be a guarantee that our sery- 
ices can be duplicated in any future colony enterprise we undertake. 

Very few of the settlers who located at RIVERSIDE, CALIFORNIA, commenced life there with 
more than $1,000, yet in 1895 RIVERSIDE was rated by BRADSTREET’S COMMERCIAL 
AGENCY at an average of $12,000 to EACH FAMILY. Since then there has been a steady in- 
crease of population each succeeding year. ; 





Parties intending to settle in CALIFORNIA, will be supplied with reliable information, maps, 
ete., by applying to our Land Commissioner, 71 Broadway, New York. 

We intend to follow up this colonizing in California. Our company will aim to secure available 
LARGE TRACTS OF LAND suitable for grain, fruits, nuts, vegetables, berries, etc., subdivide and 
dispose of the same to settlers at low prices on easy payments. 


The next Colony tract we shall offer the public is located in CHOLAME VALLEY, north of Santa 
Barbara, containing 40,000 acres—one of the most beautiful locations in California, near railroad 
and steamship communication. 


i No part of the State surpasses it in raising all kinds of grain, walnuts and deciduous fruits. 
The rainfall is greater than farther south, and irrigation is almost unknown, though for many things 
it would pay. Nowhere can more prosperous farmers be found than in this county, and scarcely 


| anywhere such diversity of production, all paying. It proves that in California, as well as else- 
| where, all the farmer need do is to attend to business and let booms alone and he will be the most 
4 


independent of mortals. 


We shall offer the first settlers land in this Colony at $15 to $20 per acre—one-third cash, 
balance in one and two years. 


It will be subdivided into 20 and 40 acre farms, and its dairy lands in 100 to 200 acre tracts. 
The soil of this Valley is unsurpassed for fertility and its climate unequalled, 


Yor further particulars, address 


WM. H. MARTIN, Land Commissioner 
Empire Building, 71 Broadway New York City 














“é 


PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM” 





“Wolverine” Gasoline Marine Engines 


TWO AND FOUR CYCLE 


Simple, Compact, Powerful, Economical and Reliable 
Under Perfect Control and as Flexible as Steam 
The only SELF-STARTING and REVERSING gasoline marine engine, on the market. 


Engines from 
TWOtoTWENTY- 
FOUR Brake H.P., 
in stock for im- 
mediate delivery. 


2 per PERFECTLY 
he an : | 7 ‘BALANCED and 
2 ' a free from Vibra- 

tion. 


No disagreeable 
noise from the En- 
gine or Exhaust. 


18 B.H.P. Self-starting and Reversing “ Wolverine ” Engine 


THREE CYLINDER, PERFECTLY BALANCED, FOUR-CYCLE MARINE EN- 
GINES, FROM 27 TO 85 BRAKE H. P., WITH FUEL CONSUMPTION GUARANTEED 
NOT TO EXCEED ONE-TENTH OF ONE GALLON OF COMMON STOVE GASO- 
LINE PER HOUR PER ACTUAL HORSE POWER. 


Single and 
Twin Screw 
High-speed 
Launc » 
HUNTING 
and FISHING 
BOATS. 


HALF and 
FULL Cabin 
Cruising 
Launches. 
Sailing 
Yachts, with 
Auxiliary 
Power. 


38 foot Half Cabin Cruising Launch. 12H.P. Engine 


WOLVERINE Motor Works, Barre, Vt., February 4th, 1902. 
GENTLEMEN :—The 38 foot Launch, ‘‘ Blanche” is called one of the handsomest boats of her size on 
Lake Champlain. The fittings and the finish are more than your contract calls for. 
Your three cylinder ‘ Wolverine’’ Engine is all right. The offensive vibration of nearly all boats is 
nearly eliminated by the balanced crank shaft on this type of engine. 
‘hose who are in need of a gasoline engine or complete boat will be benefited by the merit of your 
produets and your methods of doing business. Respectfully, N. D. Puetps. 


Beautiful illustrated and descriptive catalogue, free upon application to 


Wolverine Motor Works 777227, its 80, Se: Front 
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THE COON AND THE COON HUNT* 


BY B. W. MITCHELL 


HE course of true love was not running 
smooth in the Bias household. The 
sun of their happiness was under 

eclipse. A year had passed. The annual 
pickaninny had been added to the fold, and 
the cross-eyed one had been promoted to the 
proud position of camp factotum; and, giving 
the devil his due, he wasn’t half bad, barring 
a tendency to use his shirt sleeve as a mou- 
choir while waiting at table. One morning 
he appeared in a state bordering on serious- 
ness and announced : 

“Mammy done lef’ Pappy.” 

This profoundly affected the ladies, both by 
reason of innate curiosity re troubles marital 
and the possibility of being compelled to seek 
a camp laundress in Hanner’s stead. Soon 
the injured wife appeared under a huge basket 
of snowy lingerie and at one and the same 
moment lifted the burden from her head and 
her heart: “Reckon Ellis done tol’ you-all I 
done lef’ Joe?” 

“How was it, Hanner?” She always 
strenuously insisted that her name was not 
Hannah, but H-a-n-n-e-r; of course she was 
humored. “What did hedo toyou?” ‘“‘ Tell 
us all about it”; and all the sympathizers 
crowded and talked at once. , 
__“You-all see dat?” said Hanner senten- 

* See Field and Stream for March, 1901. 
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tiously. “Dat’’ proved on close inspection 
to be a deep blue-black area beneath each eye . 
underlying the prevailing chocolate tint. 

“O, the villain!” “I wouldn’t live with 
him a minute!” “Did he do that?” chorused 
the sympathizers. 

“’Deed ’n’ he done it, Mis’,”” shrieked Han- 
ner, answering the nearest questioner. “I'll 
kill dat Nigga yit; ’deed ’n’ I will.” 

“O, no, Hanner; that would be murder; 
besides, he isn’t worth hanging for.” 

“’Deed ’n’ I don’ kyar: dey won’ hang me 
nohow. W’en dat mis’able Nigga hit me 
las’ night, I jes’ natch’ly grab de hatchet an’ 
heave it at ’im: jes’ de han’! tech his wuthless 
haid, fo’ he dodge. Den he make nur’r grab 
at me, an’ I run’d up de lof’ ladda ’n’ I git 
de ol’ gun ’n’ I pull it off at ’im. Den he yell, 
‘Hi you, dar! Don’ you know dat gun lock 
be’n broke mos’ las’ yeah?’ ’n’ he heave a 
club. Den I run’d pas’ ’im an’ out’n de do’. 
I jes’ sleep in de shed, an’ w’en he go tuh 
wuhk dis mawnin’ I slip back ’n’ git w’at I 
want an’ you-all’s clo’es. I kill ’im yit, 
shuah! W’en I mah’y dat skunk, my ol’ 
Mam’ she tol’ me, ‘Hanner, honey, ef Joe 
ain’ good to yo’, leave ’im, honey, leave ’im, 
leave ’im——but leave youah mahk on im! 
*N’ I done lef’ it; ’n’ I’ll leave a deepah one 
yit.” 
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“But Hanner, how will you make your 
living?” urged the sympathetic ones. 

“T'll git "long, Mis’. Ellis, he wuhk fo’ me: 
he good boy, won’ leave he Mammy: ’n’ I 
has little Julyus an’ de baby. Let Joe 
Bias git ‘long wid de res’; I don’ want ’em, 
nohow.” And she shifted maternal cares 
with a broad grin. 

“Why, Hanner! That’s wicked. It isn’t 
religious. You’re a member, you know, and 
they'll put you out of church.” 

“No dey won’, nudda; de ol’ preachah he 
done gone down tuh Dutch Hollah tuh hol’ 
bush-meetin’ fo’ a month, an’ we-all ain’ 
got nuth’n but a young licentious, ’n’ he don’ 
dar’.” 

The sympathizers choked back a shriek at 
Hanner’s uncertain suffixes and turned the 
talk to practical considerations of soap-suds 
and soiled duds. 

Later in the day Bias himself hove in sight, 
steering for the mill, the countryside’s con- 
versation exchange. His slight stoop and 
indescribable shuffle bespoke a burden of care. 
He greeted us humbly: “ Mawnin’, gemmen’’; 
and he heaved a sigh. 

“Good morning, Mr. Bias. I hear you're 
having some trouble in your family.” 

“Yas, suh, yaas, suh; Hanner she done lef’ 
me.” His voice sunk to a whine as he dwelt 
on his bereavement. “I’s ain’ got nobody 
now, fo’ de chillun’s so little dey’s jes in de 
way: Hanner she tuk de two li’l boys dat kin 
wuhk some, an’”—in a burst of agony— 
“she done tuk de peeg!” This sorrowful 
climax touched the entire company. 

“But, Mr. Bias,” said one, “Hanner says 
you beat her.” 

“ Hanner she brack liar,” snarled the bereft 
one. “I jes smack huh a li'l. Dat-ar’ 
woman she call me names dat I don’ ‘low 
nobody tuh call me. Lucky she a woman: 
she be’n a man, I done wipe up de groun’ 
wif huh. Ol’ Mahs’ ’Riah Green he call me 
dat name one day: he done had a hatchet, 
too—dat man nebba fight fa’r; he allus 
git a hatchet er pitchfo’k—but I say tuh 
"im, ‘Hatchet er no hatchet, Mahs ’Riah, 
w’en a man call me dat t’ing, he gwine fall, 
an’ he gwine fall f’um me!” 

“Well, did he, Mr. Bias?” 

“Sho’, he pick hisse’f out’n de dus’ nex’ 
min’t,” and Bias grinned at the memory of 
his reviler’s discomfiture and his own prowess: 
past glory had assuaged present woe. 


] 
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Here was an opening. Bias must be com- 
forted: he needed excitement to break up any 
tendency to melancholia. Long had we been 
coaxing, pestering, bribing that coon to take 
us on an old-fashioned coon hunt; once even 
marching in procession to his mountain cabin 
at an unearthly hour of night and routing him 
out in a panic. But Bias was lazy; and 
though the old fraud could have procured 
coon dogs for us any night he chose to take 
the trouble to do so, he tarried and lied and 
was loth to tear himself from his bed. 

“Now, Mr. Bias, don’t worry. Take it 
like a man. You need something lively to 
make you forget all about it. Get Wash. 
Webster’s coon dogs and take us out to-mor- 
row night.” 

,’Deed ef I don’ do dat, gemmen,” said 
Bias, brightening visibly. “I ain’ had no 
coon hunt fo’ yeah o’ two.” Bias had risen to 
the bait and was easy. The crowd hugged 
itself. “Now you-all be ready to staht by 
time it jes’ dahk,”’ was the parting injunction, 
and the polished toe-nails of Bias reflected 
the stars of heaven like mirrors as their 
owner shuffled up the road to the squalor 
and loneliness of his hut. 

Evening came on cool and dewy, and the 
moon hung fair in the east while yet the tints 
of sunset glowed between the western knobs; 
an ideal night for the sport. As twilight 
deepened duskily our convoy appeared. 
Bias was there in supreme command; there 
was Dave Fairfax, tall and bony, with a 
horror of all insects and serpents, and a 
strong proclivity to use as a preventive 
mascot the approved remedy for snake bites; 
there was Charley Johnson, noted for his in- 
distinct views upon the general question 
of personal property-rights; others, too, were 
there whom “obscuring Fame has veiled,” 
but all with keen zest for the chase. Brag- 
ging and boasting drifted down the breeze, and 
much pent-up merriment exploded into hoarse 
guffaws as these simple, careless men, un- 
tramm *lled and untroubled by any convention- 
ality or responsibility of civilized life, rallied 
each other with Fescennine humor. The 
contagion spread, and the cross-eyed scion 
of the house of Bias forgot his proclaimed al- 
legiance to Mammy and begged to accompany 
us. Sharp axes were recklessly brandished 
by the coon contingent in apparent forget- 
fulness that they were not razors; lanterns 
waved like signals in a railroad yard, and 























torches and flares were prepared for emergen- 
cies. Tugging at their leashes, frisking and 
bounding with excited anticipation, were 
three brindled coon dogs, Muse, Rose, and 
Coon-dog by name, Washington Webster’s 
own, the best in all Hampshire. And these 
dogs deserve a word. I have often wondered 
why for our bench shows two special classes 
are not recognized, coon dogs and Chesapeake 
Bay duck dogs. They certainly are distinct 
types and as true sporting dogs as any pointer 
or setter. The typical coon dog is bred for 
nose, endurance and courage. The best of 
them contain the blood of the foxhound, grey- 
hound and bulldog, and are really fine ani- 
mals of amazing intelligence and pluck. The 
variety perpetuates itself with but little 
tendency to reversion, and the individuals 
are usually brindled in color. Many dogs 
ean, and do, skilfully hunt the raccoon and 
fight him to the death, but the type above 
described is valued most highly. 

Two animals seem to have been speciajly 
created for the darkies’ delectation, the 
opossum and the raccoon—‘‘de ’possum an’ 
de ’coon” of song and story. Afro-American 
folk lore is redolent of them both and their 
fabled doings and sayings. And it is small 
wonder. Hunted in the dead of night, with 
the flaming torches casting uncanny lights 
and shadows and making visible the inky 
darkness reigning in the columned arcades 
of the forest beyond the immediate circle 
of their gleam, these creatures appeal power- 
fully to the superstitious, the dreader of ghosts 
and the fetish worshipper. And not the 
negro alone has apotheosized this cunning 
sharp-nosed creature, with his thick, beautiful 
fur, his ringed tail and his monkey hands, for, 
in defiant attitude, he sits as the emblem of a 
great political party. And really the raccoon 
is an interesting fellow in his own right. He 
creeps through life in a plantigrade prowl, 
lugging with him the name of Procyon lotor, 
washer dog, “de cleanes’ beas’ dey is’; for 
every morsel of food he swallows—and every- 
thing is food to him, from roasting ears to 
roaches, from spring chickens to lizards— 
is washed and scrubbed and bathed and pol- 
ished off with the utmost care and most 
comical gravity ere he will so much as taste it. 
He is destructive and of exceeding cunning: 
you see the prints of his little toes in the morn- 
ing at your very tent door, yet your dog was 
not aroused all night. He is a sporty chap, 
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too: I almost believe he enjoys being hunted 
for though pursued with howls and yells and 
yawps sufficient to scare a whole county full 
of ordinary beasts, he never takes the warning 
to skip the country, but fool-hardily faces 
fate and gives a terrible account of himself 
with his keen white teeth. 

Off moved the battalion, David Fairfax, 
F. F. V., singing in the excess of his enthu- 
siasm: 


“De squir’l ’e hab a bushy tail 

An’ stumpy grow de ha’r; 
De ol’ coon’s tail am ringed all ’round, 
An’ de ’possum’s tail am bar’.” 


Arrived at the base of a mountain where 
tall corn, one of the coon’s most toothsome 
dainties, was nodding its tasselled caps and 
rustling its ribbon leaves in a cleared field, 
the dogs were loosed and urged to their work 
with a running fire of injunctions and re- 
proaches: “ Hunt ’em up, Rose!” “ Git on dar, 
Muse!” “Coon-dog, you fool, you; 
you’se ain’ worf nuffin’. Cyarn’ yo’ smell 
to-night? Hunt up dem coons!’’ Rose and 
Muse, running side by side, snarled forth 
some spiteful remarks, and a second later 
fell to settling their differences tooth and nail. 
Brother Bias was sore on the sex to-night and 
generalized from his own experience. 

“Now say, Boss, did yo’ ebah know two 
gyps tuh hunt ’longside one-nur’r ‘thout 
quorlin’? Jes’ like de wimmen dey is.” 
But the dogs were good ones, and he felt 
bound to add, “But all-same, dem two gyps 
de fines’ dogs in dis yar cyounty: tell yo’, 
Boss, dey nebah squeals no’ lets go. Ol’ 
Coon-dog he make heap o’ noise a-huntin’, 
but he squeal eb’ry time coon bite ’im.” 

By this time the dogs had hunted the corn- 
field and had ranged up the mountain. Still 
no coon; and we sat down in a group around 
the lanterns waiting for the tell-tale bay. 
The soft summer breeze fanned us and the 
whole night was musical with katydids, 
crickets, cicadas, jarring in a harmonious 
wave of sound from near and from far. Oc- 
casionally the boom of some giant beetle’s 
wing would cut a chord across our light circle. 

“Dem jar-flies singin’ mighty loud dese 
nights: nebah year ’em so plenty,” said Fair- 
fax anxiously. “’Spec’ dat’s a kissin’ bug,” 
he added as a beetle half as big as a mouse 
bumped against a lantern and vanished 
again into the darkness. A perfect giant 
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of a cricket hopped into the ring and delighted 
itself with blindness. Dave moved uneasily 
and the cue was given. 

“There’s a kissing bug, Fairfax,” said one. 

“Dat!” contemptuously; “dat nuthin’ but 
cricket.” 

“Cricket? Nonsense. Looks a bit like 
one, I know; but did you ever see a cricket 
with those horns?” pointing to the antennae. 
It was a risky bluff, but it “went.’”’ “He 
stabs those horns into you and holds on with 
them while he bites. If one of them ever 
breaks off in your flesh it’s almost sure death.” 

The whites of Dave’s eyes began to loom 
large. He thought he heard the dogs, he 
said, and went a few steps up the mountain. 
The cricket hopped away and Mr. Fairfax 
rejoined the group. 

“Ts there no cure at all for them, Bird?” 
was the next innocent question. 

“Sometimes it saves you to cut the bite 
right out, but— he comes again!” 

With that there was a scramble of mock 
terror; the poor cricket was deftly seized in the 
mélée, and as if in panic with a gesture of rid- 
dance it was tossed straight at David. It 
vanished down the wide-flung collar of his 
shirt, a dreadful fate for any cricket. Mr. 
Fairfax’s dignity forsook him: he let out a yell 
of horror, actually too frightened to stir from 
the spot, but doing a scalp dance in his tracks 
and making spasmodic grabs of various por- 
tions of his anatomy, mostly unreachable. 

“O my Gord,” he wailed, “Mistah Bird 
you’s throwed ’im on me. He down my 
back neck! O, he bitin’! He got dem ho’ns 
in me now! Ow! Ow!! Oowww!!! O reach 
down my shirt an’ git ’im! fo’ Gord’s sake 
git ’im! Owwww! Don’ laugh at de po’ 
black man. Git dat bug!! I feel de pizen 
now: is I gwine die? Tell me, Mistah Bird, 
is 1?” 

All joined in the search for the dreaded 
“kissin’ bug,’’ and at last the squeeshy re- 
mains of the poor cricket were wiped away 
and Mr. Fairfax was solemnly assured that 
there was no evidence of his leathern back 
having been punctured. He at last pulled 
himself together, the dogs were called in and 
we skirted the edge of the cornfield en route 
for new ground. Hunting is hot work and 
the milk of green corn is sweet and cool, so 
one tired campaigner wrenched an ear from 
its stalk, husked it, took a couple of cooling 
mouthfuls and tossed the ear off into the 











FIELD AND STREAM 








brush. The sound of its fall was magnified 
by the stillness of the night. The coons stop- 
ped, all attention, statuesque as bronzes. 

“W’at dat?” 

“A coon must have dropped something 
from a tree,”’ we suggested. 

Bias plunged into the brush, lantern in 
hand. A yell of triumph announced the 
finding of the ear. “Done foun’ yeah o’ 
co’n all bit up,” called Bias. “ Dey’s coon- 
toof’ bites, sho’ ’nuf: ol’ coon drap ’im: he 
up dat tree fo’ shuah. Hyah Coon-dog, 
hyah Coon-dog! Come hyah, you Rose! 
Hunt ’im, Muse, yo’ wuthless gyp: sic ’im!!’’ 

They sic-ed. Scripture contains an allusion 
to the deceiving of the elect: well, the elect 
had then and there the fulfillment thereof. 
The darkies danced about like apes and 
showed the whites of their eyes in the imme- 
diate prospect of the perfection of bliss; for 
you know— 


“Sez Davis o’ Miss, ‘The parfection o’ bliss 
_ Is skinnin’ thet same_old coon’, sez he.’ 


Even the dogs, with all their marvellous 
powers of scent, caught the infection and 
went wild. They barked and bayed fiercely 
leaping up the trunk and biting the bark— 
of the tree—in a frenzy of eagerness after the 
supposed coon. Bias swarmed up the tree 
with much toil and grunting, and Fairfax and 
Johnson ran their thumbs along the edge of 
their axes and spat upon their hands many 
times. Bias crawled along each limb till it 
bent: he shook and shook again till the leaves 
showered, and he burned matches and flares 
of paper while the dogs yelped a mad ac- 
companiment. Needless to say, no coon; 
and a bunch of thoroughly appreciative spec- 
tators cheered on the deluded victims. There 
was no help for it: the chase after this coon 
was abandoned regretfully, and great was the 
mystification. Bias pocketed the ear of 
corn and next day laid the problem before 
so infallible an oracle as Mr. Washington 
Webster himself. Mr. Webster lost himself 
in thought as the facts were presented: 

“Mus’ ’a’ b’en a coon,” he said at last, 
“but debah did year o’ no coon takin’ yeah 
o’ co’n up in de tree an’ a-hus’in it ’fore he 
done bit it. Mus’ ’a’ b’en a coon, dough; 0’ 
w’at ail’ dem dogs?” That was the crux: 
seriously, what did ail the dogs? It was a 
clear case of sense deception. We had al- 
ways believed an animal’s scenting powers 


























wellnigh infallible; here were three fine dogs 
utterly fooled by an unintentional practical 
joke. 

; Dogs in leash again, and away to the bot- 
toms and French’s Swamp. Suddenly a 
phantom in black-and-white ambled from 
us just within the lantern’s dimmest rays. 
It was Mephitis himself; slow, deliberate, in- 
dependent, long-haired, bushy-tailed Me- 
phitis. His flag waved aloft over head- 
quarters—or hindquarters, as one may prefer 
—and his nose was close to the ground to 
scent out grubs and beetles. His whole atti- 
tude was ridiculously thoughtful and devo- 
tional. Muse gave a sudden leap, tearing 
away from young Bias, and was upon the 
creature in an instant. 

“Let us spray,” said Mephitis, realizing 
the danger. Then the indescribable hap- 
pened. But poor Muse was game; she killed 
the villainous “‘varmint’’ in a sharp tussle, 
and spent the rest of the night regretting it; 
as, in truth, did we also. There are smells 
and smells; there are odors; there are .even 
st——excuse me, but there are; really: they 
may disgust you, repel you, nauseate you; 
but Mephitis simply hits your olfactory 
nerve a blow as with a club. 

We cast the dogs loose at once, for pru- 
dential reasons; for, when a dog gets himself 
into a mess of this kind, he feels that he needs 
human sympathy, and he becomes affection- 
ate. A bit of encouragement sent them 
scampering off, and we again sat down to 
await developments. A yelp struck upon 
our waiting ears; then came the baying of the 
chase and the welcome sound of ‘‘barking 
treed.” 

“Dey got ’im, dey got ’im,” yelled Bias 
and struck off in a run through mud and 
tussocks and brambles and stinging nettles 
and several other things that it is best not to 
ercounter in the dark. The baying was 
fiercer and fiercer, nearer and nearer. At last 
we came upon them. 

“Hope it ain’ no big tree,’’ gasped ‘‘John- 
sing.” But it was, a huge walnut; and our 
task was cut out for us. Straight and clean 
towered the thick, smooth trunk: a climb was 
unthinkable, it couldn’t be done. The 
coon was there, for we saw his eyes shining 
in the torch light: what was more, he utterly 
refused to come down, for Davy Crockett 
has been in his grave these many decades. 
Besides, there were no guns in the party: 
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coon-hunting with guns is a crime against 
sport. So the axes were laid to the root of 
that tree. The dogs were led away to the 
proper distance and at the proper angle for a 
rush when the tree should fall. Willing arms 
wielded the axes and the breath came fast. 
Old Bias laid down his axe and panted. Full 
of zeal without knowledge a novice leaped 
forward, seized the axe and plied it with a 
will. But he was no axeman, and wielding an 
axe is an art. Br’er Bias took note of the 
awkwardness and inefficiency: he noted the 
loss of time with sorrow: he noted the strokes, 
no two in the same place. He felt that he 
dared not remonstrate; but he could draw in- 
ferences. So with deep respect in every ac- 
cent, he ventured the deprecatory question, 
“Say, Boss, you-all mos’ly bu’ns coal at 
home, don’ you?” 

The great tree tottered to its fall—what 
an outrage upon Nature it was to destroy a 
tree to get a pesky coon. As it swept down 
its declining arc, two enormous raccoons 
leaped from it. The dogs rushed in; Coon- 
dog and Muse at one, Rose tackling the other 
in savage style. Snarls and growls, cheers 
and howls rent the night air; over and over 
rolled the combatants. Africa and America 
did a cake walk around the fray with waving 
of lanterns and torches, and sundry kicks and 
blows when the revolving mass of coon and 
dog slowed up enough to make the stroke 
sure. Blood smeared the dogs where their 
enemies’ sharp teeth met in the flesh; while 
the dogs had difficulty in biting through the 
thick fur. Coon-dog gave a squeal and quit, 
but thought better cf it and charged in again 
for a better hold. Brave little Rose was 
fighting alone; but she was past grand mis- 
tress of the art and she won out first, for sud- 
denly her enemy, with a wild scream of mortal 
fright and agony, gave up the struggle and 
died. The other coon soon succumbed to 
the united attack of three dogs; and with the 
handsome brutes slung on a pole in triumph, 
we turned for camp. 

A few days later our cross-eyed Ganymede 
came grinning with joy before the company 
at breakfast assembled. 

“Mammy done gone back to Pappy,” he 
announced. The news was met with a 
chorus of amazed “whats?” 

“Yas’m; Pappy done buy Mammy a pa’r 
o’ new shoes an’ a kaliker dress, an’ she go 
back.” 
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“Where darkened groves their softest shadows 
wear, 

And falling waters we distinctly hear.’ 

Lapy WINCHELSE 
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FTER having journeyed far for angling 
joys and cool forests during many 
previous summer vacations, it seems 

strange to find them in generous measure 
within eighty miles of New York, and less than 
three hours of riding byrailand’bus. Yet here 
at Culver’s Lake we are having a moonlight 
row while faint daylight is yet in the sky, 
having left New York at twenty minutes 
after four, p. m., over the Lackawanna Road, 
and secured a good supper at the “Culver- 
mere” before using this boat. No hot, 
wearying, all-night ride on the rails, but a 
prospect of a cool, restful sleep, and bass- 
fishing to-morrow. Meanwhile, we admire 
and study the darkening water and hills, and 
vow to rise with the sun in the morning to 
study them in new lights and colors. 

A perfect lake, with its superb garniture 
of wood, rock, mountain and glen, and with 
its sky and cloud views glassed in calm water 
or dulled over waves tipped with whitecaps, 
furnishes what is probably the most beautiful 
subject for a masterpiece of landscape paint- 
ing—better than mountain, ocean, brook or 
river. But while writers on landscapes say 
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this, they do not add that the master painters 
seldom show real lake scenes on canvas. 
Turner stopped trying in sheer despair. So 
did Constable, Cuyp, Claude, and our own 
Landseer. Corot sometimes makes a small 
water-point relieve a landscape; but the 
surroundings dominate the picture, and the 
water is only an incomplete or blurred inci- 
dent. This may be seen in the familiar 
steel-engravings of his picture, “Le Lac.” 

And sitting here on this still lake, amid 
all the shimmering, golden, unearthly glory 
of reflections of the boundless tide of moon- 
light, the shores emerald, the air like topaz, 
it is manifest why painters shrink from the 
painting of actual lake views. They are 
supremely difficult to really mimic—espec- 
ially when made but a part of a picture which 
must almost of necessity have at least four 
lines across it,—the beach in foreground; then 
the water, followed by the line of the op- 
posite shore, with swelling hills beyond, whose 
tops form the sky-line. 

There is marvelous, almost infinite change- 
fulness of color and motion in water 
moods and hues are as baffling as air-motion. 
We speak of the “Blue Danube.” A German 
artist watched that river a whole year. It 
was never blue, but brown eleven times, 
yellow, forty-six ; dark-green, forty-five; grass- 
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green, forty-sx; greenish-gray, sixty-nine; 
other shades of green, one hundred and ten. 
Why? 

Because water reflects sky, shore and 
clouds and their hues, misty effects, their 
glories when dominated by some brilliant 
caprice of atmospheric transfiguration, their 
sombreness when dulled by gray lights from 
overcast skies. Ocean water may be blue or 
green; fresh water in great volume is almost 
always blue. But on a small lake water has 
little color of its own, being a mere giver-back 
of that which is placed on its mirror, the 
adjacent shore-colors, with their ever chang- 
ing lights and pigment fantasies, being par- 
tially reproduced even when the sharpness 
and form of the reflection are dulled by wind 
on the water-surface. So no man can tell 
how much of the green hue of lake water 
has dropped down from the loving hills that 
form its shores, nor what part of the sapphire 
color may be a fond visitor from the blue 
fire of the sky. Perfectly calm water will so 
lose its being, and live only in reflections so 
real, that, as we sit here in the boat and look 
far down at a full moon and the shining stars, 
it is hard to rid the consciousness of a fear 
that we are falling into that phantom sky 
below. We seem to be between two firma- 
ments, each without a breath, illimitable! 

This illusion is quite as startling the next 
morning when we start before sunrise after 
bass. The fishing fever is partly quenched 
as we contemplate the lovely lake and its 
exquisite environment. Our comrade repeats, 
for the hundredth time, the lines from Jean 
Ingelow about the impotence of the foremost 
painters to do more than suggest on canvas 
even one mood of one scene from the marvel- 
ous work of the Supreme Artist: 

“Could he ever have endued 
Canvas with the peerless thing, 
In the grace that it did bring, 
With the light that o’er it glowed, 
And the pureness that it showed 
And the pureness that it meant? 
Could he skill to make it seen 
As he saw? For this, I ween, 

He were likewise impotent.” 

For only with the real landscapes can we 
know “the infinite gradations of daylight and 
twilight and darkness, the countless varia- 
tions of cloud-forms and cloud-colors, the 
tinted outlines of hills and mountains, the 
lights and shadows that wing their way over 
plain and field, the phantom and fleeting 


panoramas of water-reflections.” But we 
watch and listen and study and get faint 
hints of far more—of the “great under- 
vibrations’, the under-currents of forces be- 
neath forces,—sensations of the mystery of 
woods, the excitements of colors, the funda- 
mental laws beneath the eternal change of 
their manifestations.”’ And so, as our com- 
rade ventures to assert, half-read messages 
and tones of sphere-music come to us as we 
watch. No mere canvas painting could thus 
sway and move us; such a picture is not 
alive! “The leaves of the heavily foliaged 
summer trees never rustle in our ears as we 
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listen; the wind of the sea may seem to be 
in the sails, but no sweet moisture from it 
is on our lips; meadowsweet and clover- 
blossoms are in the fields, but no fragrance of 
their blossoming drifts through the air.” And 
this quoted writer of the marvelous article in 
the Edinburgh Review about landscape, might 
have added that if real clover-blossoms were 
placed beside the finest flowers ever painted, 
and sunshine turned on them and the canvas, 
the picture would be extinguished. So, also, 
of real and painted landscapes. The dead, 
unchanging, mimic view of land and moun- 
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tain and water, is merely on ie wall there, 
in its pitifully smal! frame—-narrowed to a 
size that brings a sense of the absurd when 
we turn from it and look upon real earth 
and sky. 

And from that actual, visible, chang ng 
world only, and not from the painted sem- 
blance of scenes in it, springs the subtle 
feeling and relation between its beholder;’ 
moods and those all its own. This is what 
is meant by “communion with Nature,’— 
the soothing, sympathy, nepenthe for the 
tormented lover or the bereaved mother, 
relief and delight for the office-weary man, 
healing for sorrowing women, comfcrt for 
the aged, Paradise for the child. Silvanus 
mourned, Pyrocles wooed, Thoreau worshipped, 
Wordsworth was transported among scenes 
of Nature as they varied from those seeming 
to be bashful at their own beauty, to lordly 
views claiming admiration as their right. 
But all thrilled and pulsed and made itself 
of and with the beholder’s own heart and 
life! As Andrew Marvel writes: 

“My mind was once the true survey 

Of all these meadows fresh and gay 
And in the greenness of the grass 
Did see its hopes as in a glass.” 

Does all this seem like rhapsody? Yet it 
is mere analysis of truisms. Nature-Love 
may be ignored or ridiculed, yet it will always 
lie in purity far down in the well of every 
human heart. It is quite as responsible as 
the heat of cities for the presence here at 
this lake of so many who have escaped from 
bare city walls and the rush of modern 
business. Even the fasting religious fanatic, 
the ascetic or devotee who scourges himself 
with privations, cannot crush out of his life 
all his gladness at the beauty and grace of 
earth. The writer once spent a day at the 
Hospice, far up in the Alps of the Upper 
Rhone, and was astonished at the small and 
dark sleeping apartments of the good Brothers 
who live there. What barrenness in those 
priestly sleeping chambers, with their rock- 
slab beds and stone pillows—all shut away 
from sight of the wonderful mountain and 
river views outside! Yet every Brother kept, 
cherished, watered and watched in his stone 
cell, a pot of living, blossoming flowers— 
transplanted from the garden onthe mountain- 
side just back of the Hospice. And when 
asked why they chose to brighten their 
gloomy, tomb-like bed-chambers with grow- 
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ing flowers, one of the good Brothers recited 
what his fellow Brother, the holy Leo of 
Assisi, had written years before: 

“The brother gardener ought always to make 
a fair little garden, setting and planting therein 
of all sweet-smelling herbs that do bring forth 
fair flowers * * for love of Him that 
is called ‘the flower of the field’ and ‘the lily 
of the valley.’” 

Thus flamed forth fresh proof of the truth 
in Descartes—“‘God in all things and all 
things in God.” It was yet another touch 
of the Nature that makes the whole world 
kin. For try as man may, he and Nature 
cannot be disentangled. 

But the reader, who is an ardent angler, 
may grow weary of words about beauty of 
ewater, hills, colors, blossoms, moonlight, and 
say that scenes in the Alps have ‘‘nothing to 
do” with fishing at Culver’s Lake up in New 
Jersey. “What about the bass,” he asks. 

And here are some practical details. Brook- 
lyn, New York and Philadelphia anglers who 
can spare only a day or two for fishing, can 
hardly do better than have a try at the bass 
in Culver’s Lake. Ask for a ticket to Branch- 
ville, New Jersey, take the “Culvermere” 
*bus which will be in waiting, and ride two 
miles to the boathouse at the foot of the 
lake, where you will find good boats and 
quick service. But if you are a real angler 
you will want less style, and the certainty 
of a good rod, boat and baits, Turn into 
the road just before the boathouse is reached, 
and drive a few rods along the lake shore to 
the cottage of Barnes Riker. He will supply 
all an angler needs, besides board and a room 
if desired. This man is a character— 
a typical Jerseyman, who will bestir himself 
to make you comfortable. Naturally, he 
wants prompt pay and proper appreciation 
for his service and supplies. He will sympa- 
thize, counsel, make really valuable sugges- 
tions, furnish guides to row and tell a hundred 
stories about the fishing there as the cigars 
are smoked and the coffee is drank after the 
noonday meal, or when the lake lies in dark- 
ness and the whip-poor-wills are calling. 
And you can “do as you please”—eat from 
a bountiful table without wearing your coat 
or collar or taking much pains about combing 
your hair or shaving. 

Take the angling leisurely; do not make 
work out of sport. Cross the lake from Riker’s 
house, row past the point a half mile up 
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that opposite shore, skirt the shallower water 
that lies off the night-mare swamp running 
back from the cover and continue on down 
the high shore with its fine fields and a farm- 


house or two. You will be almost sure to 
get the pleasant shock of the strike from a 
pickerel or a lively small-mouth black bass. 
Be careful with the trolling lure; the lake 
is very deep and very rocky, but with uneven 
depths, the hook may catch on rocks and 
be damaged. 

Just before the head of the lake is reached, 
you will see a low point with thick forest— 
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Do not forget that the bass is a very un- 
certain biter. Some days he will rush to his 
doom so fast that the fishing loses interest; 
for love is pursuit, you must work for what 
you will really prize when obtained. On 
many other days, no matter how abundant 
the bass may be, they will refuse to strike 
at any lure. But be glad that you are on 
such a fine lake. Enjoy the views, watch 
the waves, the effects of zephyrs disturbing 
perfect calm, the moods and lights never 
alike for two moments. At the very head 
of the lake, herons will rise from the swampy 
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an ideal ‘camping or luncheon place. An 
admirably designed log cabin, so large that 
it is really a clubhouse, has been built there, 
and those good fellows who loaf in the woods 
and live in the cabin in summer will show 
every courtesy to any angler who is a gentle- 
man. They will proffer cigars, swap fish- 
yarns, permit you to build a fire and fry your 
fish, and contribute provender from their own 
stores, if you prefer not to take pot luck with 
them. Such courtesies greatly increase the 
joys of such an outing. 


woods, blackbirds will call; very likely you 
will see a small flock of ducks; and any 
moment you may be thrilled by a strike 
from a fish sure to be a good one, and have 
your “work cut out” for you. Those un- 
educated black bass will leap and rush and 
fight, seeming to be in two or three places at 
the same time. And it is very thrilling to 
see them jump out of waves tipped with 
white-caps. If you are a tyro and are using 
a light rod, you may have a bill for damages. 
to a rod presented, for there is every prob- 
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ability that you will get it smashed—what 
excited angler but is tempted to overstrain a 
light rod in such a juncture? But play the 
fish, keeping a tight line, giving him a chance 
for his life. Be happy just because he is 
favoring you with a chance to make him 
fight, and do not mourn if you lose two fish 
out of every three that you hook. They are 
delicious eating when fried fresh from that 
cold lake water. Mr. Riker took a small- 
mouth bass weighing over six pounds from 
that lake, hooking him on the edge of the 
blue water right abreast of his cottage. But 
the angling is best at the head of the lake. 

Finally, anchor the boat and “still-fish.”’ 
For bait use minnows, frogs, helgramites, small 
catfish and grasshoppers. If you insist on 
being an “up to date” angler, you will have 
a lance-wood casting rod, and a reel with 
one hundred and fifty feet of line. But 
even with the very oldest anglers, the tend- 
ency increases to return to use of thecane pole, 
the line tied to its tip, no reel, and a cork 
“bobber.”’ “The old doll is loved best,’’ and 
the fisherman remembers how he enjoyed 
when a youth, to see the cork “go under 
water.”” “Give me back the wild freshness 
of morning,” sang Tom Moore. The spring- 
time of life was the best for angling, when 
the timorous boy learned to know how sweet 
were stolen waters. How deep the lake was, 
that “blue-black of eternity” made fearsome 
thrills awe the youngster, peering over the 
side of the boat as the long cane pole (with 
the line tied so it was two feet longer than 
the pole itself so as to allow for the wind 
when the hook must be rebaited), was wielded 
so the bait was cast far from the boat, more 
than twice the length of the pole. That was 
the heaven of angling, for before care and 
the problems of work and food spoil the 
natural poetry in him, every brown-handed 
and freckled-faced boy is in very close touch 
with Nature. He will be sure to fish on his 
favorite lake. Very likely he has been 
sternly told to keep away from it, and that 
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if he gets into a boat he will get a “thrashing” 
if he does not get drowned. But the inevit- 
able day comes when he risks all for love 
of the lake, and the chance of hooking a 
monster fish. 
“Fishin’ ter day! 
Jes’ stole away! 
What bafflin’ squirms 
Them angle-worms 
Dew give, as now 
They’re kickin’! 
No matter how 
I stole away! 
There’ll be a row, 
An’ lickin’! 
But that’s ter night! 
I’ve got er bite! 
Hooray! 
Good day!” 

And that -boy was supremely happy— 
happier for very knowledge that he would go 
to bed with a back smarting from blows of 
a whip—buying with dread of suffering sure 
to result, an added preciousness for those 
morning hours on the lake, alone—with the 
water so far-stretching, solemn, joyful! How 
sweet the water was to him as it wet his 
sleeves or got between his bare toes! How 
fresh and fine the wind that tousled the hair 
under the ragged straw hat. How divinely 
fair the opening blossoms of the pond lilies, 
how exquisite the mauve blossoms of the 
rhododendrons, and how delicious the frag- 
rance from the wild honeysuckle blooming 
in the edge of the forest that comes down to 
the shore. It all surges and throbs through 
his heart, although he cannot ray it forth 
in fitting words. But he has quite as keen 
and sincere feeling as any bard who has 
learned to festoon fine words into the sweet- 
ness of poetical rhythm, as Kalidasa did 
when he described just such a scene as the 
boy joys in: 


“Here as the early zephyrs waft along 
In swelling harmony the woodland song, 
They scatter sweetness from the fragrant 
flower, 
That, joyful, opens to the morning hour.” 





MY EXPERIENCE OF FOX HUNTING 


BY LAWRENCE IRWELL 


“ N | Y dear Flick, it’s extremely kind of 
you, but I have made it a rule 
never toride anybody else’s horses.” 

Isat back in my chair as I said this to my host, 

and assumed a look which ought to have con- 

yvinced him that I was making a sacrifice to 
principle which caused me profound regret 
and disappointment. 

“Nonsense, William,” he said: “I'll give 
you the old gray. He’s the most perfect 
hunter I have, steady as a house and as 
clever on his legs as a cat. I defy you to 
bring that horse down, sir!’’ he concluded, 
thumping the table with his fist. 

Now, strictly between ourselves, it had 
never occurred to me that there was _ the 
slightest probability of my bringing the horse 
down. Well-founded fear that the animal 
would bring me down prompted my disin- 
clination to accept Flick’s offer; but it was 
not necessary for me to tell him that at din- 
ner before a crowd of people. I was speak- 
ing the truth when I told him that I have 
made it a rule never to hunt another man’s 
horses; I made that rule long ago, and never 
having hitherto encountered anybody who 
tempted me to break it, have found no diffi- 
culty in adhering to it. When I told Mrs. 
Cobbold to accept the Flick invitation to 
spend a week at their country house at Blue 
Ridge, I quite forgot that Flick is one of the 
few fox-hunting men who are generous enough 
to lend their horses to their friends. Had I 
remembered the fact, I should have come to 
Ringwood, the name of my friend’s house, 
with a sprained wrist, or with some other 
injury which would effectually prevent a man 
attempting to ride. As it was now quite 
obvious that Flick would not be put off by 
my plea of “ principle,” I had to try another 
argument. 

“T don’t like refusing your kind offer,” I 
said, “and I should have enjoyed a day’s 
hunting immensely; but I have brought no 
riding clothes with me.” That ought to be 
conclusive, I thought, but it wasn’t. 

“My clothes wouldn’t fit you, I’m sure,” 
said Mr. Flick thoughtfully, “but George— 


you remember my brother George—left all 
his hunting things here, and he’s just the 
same build as you are—short and inclined 
to be stout. I'll lend you some of his clothes. 
I feel sure there is a short black Melton coat 
which will go very well with your Derby hat.” 

Every loophole of escape seemed to be clos- 
ing up. I cast an appealing look at my wife 
who was sitting opposite to me. Although 
we had only been married three months, I 
knew that Mrs. Cobbold was a very clever 
woman; she’s wonderfully ready and of bound- 
less resource. I gave her a glance which was 
intended to convey, “help me out of it,” but 
she failed to grasp my meaning, and helped 
me a little further into it. 

“When Mr. Flick is so kind as to offer you 
a horse, Will, I really think you ought to 
take it,” she said. 

“Quite right, Mrs. Cobbold,” assented 
Flick, “I shouldn’t like your husband to go 
away from Ringwood without having a gal- 
lop with the Rockland hounds. I know he’s 
fond of hunting the fox; he’s often told me 
of his doings when in England some years 
ago.” 

Things were growing worse. I’m”sure I 
must have given Flick a wrong impression 
when I talked to him about hunting. My 
experience of this sport has been that of an 
on-looker from the seat of a carriage. I used 
to enjoy that thoroughly, particularly the 
lunching part of the day’s business, when I 
was in Europe four years ago. Since then, I 
have three times hired a horse and have gone 
for a ride along the road—I mean a ride upon 
the horse’s back—but I never rode “to 
hounds,” as it is called, in my life, and I 
ought to have mentioned the fact to Flick. 
I wished there were not so many people pres- 
ent; I really had not the courage to explain 
how I gained the knowledge of hunting mat- 
ters which I had been airing so freely. It 
would make me look so very foolish. 

“T’m afraid it’s going to freeze to-night,’ 
said a young gentleman, drawing aside. the 
window-shade, as soon as the ladies ,had left 
the room; “it looks exceptionally clear.” 
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This remark was received with a chorus of 
indignant dissent. I joined feebly. Every- 
one, except the boy already mentioned, had 
good reason to believe it wouldn’t freeze; the 
thermometer had been rising, and the barom- 
eter had been falling slightly all day. There 
was a south wind; and Stovin, the huntsman, 
said only the day before that there would 
not be a frost for at least another week. 
Stovin appears to be an infallible authority 
on the weather, judging from the manner in 
which his opinion is quoted and received. 
Everybody seemed soothed by the announce- 
ment; and we drank our wine while we made 
fun of the upstart who took upon himself to 
look out of the window, and who now relapsed 
into snubbed silence. I breathed an inward 


prayer for at feast ten degrees of frost, and . 


I also tried not to hate the unknown Stovin. 
My one hope now was the weather; if it froze, 
I was saved; if it did net—— 

I must confess that there is something about 
hunting clothes which gives the wearer a feel- 
ing of confidence; and as I stood before the 
looking glass in my dressing room that morn- 
ing, attired in George Flick’s white breeches 
and top boots, which, in my opinion, fit me 
admirably, I began to look forward to the 
day’s outing. It did not freeze the night 
before; on the contrary, there was little rain, 
so the ground was tolerably soft in case I 
met with an accident. 


“T wish you had a red‘coat and a silk hat,” 
said my wife, who had come to inspect me; 
“and—I may be wrong—but I really think, 


Will, you have put your spurs on upside 
down.” 

Mrs. Cobbold’s father was an Englishman, 
and as she was brought up in a sort of fox- 
hunting atmosphere, she ought to know some- 
thing about such matters. ’ 

“So I have! Thank you for_telling me. 
I'll put them right at once.’ 

The spurs were soon re-adjusted ies my 
wife’s directions and I started for the break- 
fast room. I had no idea that it was so diffi- 
cult to walk down stairs with spurs on. Twice 
the rowels caught in the carpet, and I only 
saved myself from a bad fall by clinging to 
the banisters. Finally, I turned around and 
walked down backwards, arriving in safety at 
the bottom without being seen—as far as I 
know. I wonder how other people manage, 
for I do not remember ever having heard 
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anybody complain of the difficulty of getting 
down to breakfast in hunting clothes. 

“Good morning, William,” said my host, 
“sit down at once; we haven’t much time to 
spare. The meet’s at Charnley, five miles 
away, at eleven; it’s almost ten now. Will 
you ride or will you take a seat with the 
ladies in the carriage?” 

If I could have taken a seat in the carriage 
and kept it all day, I should have accepted 
it without a single moment’s hesitation; but 
as I could not, a little practice in the saddle 
before seeing the hounds might do me good, 
perhaps; so I said that I would jog quietly 
to the meet on horseback. 

Flick nodded approvingly. ‘“That’s the 
proper plan; it gives you an opportunity to 
get on good terms with your horse before 
the day’s work begins.” 

I heard the horses being walked about out- 
side, and the sound rather took away my 
appetite. I like to know a little about the 
animal I am going to ride before I mount, 
and I therefore took the earliest opportunity 
of asking Flick about it—“him” I suppose 
I ought to say. 

“The gray horse you are good enough to 
lend me to-day, Arthur, have you had him 
long?” 

My host wrinkled his forehead and made a 
brief mental calculation. 

“T have hunted old Turko now for five 
seasons, and I never knew him to turn his 
head from anything yet.” 

“Ts that so?” I answered. 

“Never. He can jump a five-barred gate 
as easily as I can a straw. He loves jump- 
ing.” 

I listened with sickly interest while my 
host continued to dilate upon Turko’s merits. 
From his owner’s account, he seemed to be a 
horse of considerable character; and I feared 
that if he tried to indulge his taste for jump- 
ing while I was upon his back, some differ- 
ence of opinion was sure to arise between us. 
I do not “love jumping.” 

Arthur Flick is certainly a most thoughtful 
man. He armed me with what he called a 
hunting “crop,” the horn handle of which, 
he said, will be useful to open gates with. I 
thought, however, that it would be trouble- 
some to carry and would get mixed.up with 
the reins. Still, as it was to serve me as a 
gate-opener, no earthly power should induce 
me to leave it behind. 
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I mounted. I felt a little nervous when I 
came out of the house; and the exertion of 
climbing into the saddle, even with the 
groom’s assistance, made me purple in the 
face. I am not so active as I used to be; I 
hate any exercise, even walking, and I’m 
decidedly stout. 

‘°F’s a trifle fresh, sir,” said Flick’s Eng- 
lish groom, as he put my right foot into the 
stirrup; “don’t touch ’im with the spurs or 
ride ’im on the curb and ’e’ll go like a lamb.” 

The horse was pawing the ground with 
most unlamb-like ferocity; indeed, his whole 
demeanor warned me to treat his peculiari- 
ties with the most profound respect. I 
screwed my armed heels painfully far up- 
ward, to keep the spurs off his sides, and 
picked the bridle up very gently. I tried to 
look comfortable and happy, as Flick rode 
up behind me and gave Turko a long and 
loving look over from his head to his feet. 

“He'll carry you splendidly,” he said to 
me, “I shall expect to see you in the first 
flight the whole day.” 

I did not know what this expression might 
mean; but I was not at all ambitious to be 


“in the first flight,’ and I did not intend to 
allow Turko to jump as much as a ditch—if 
I could help it. 

The horse calmed down by degrees; and 
when we got to Charnley, the hounds were 


waiting. I felt much more at home in the 
saddle than I did when we started. There 
were at least sixty horsemen standing about, 
and numbers of carriages full of ladies. Every- 
one looked so animated and jovial, that I 
made a spasmodic effort to appear at ease. 
I’m afraid that the attempt was rather a fail- 
ure, for the sight of the hounds had aroused 
Turko’s spirits, and he was very anxious to 
be galloping; he insisted upon pawing the 
ground and tossing his head. This made me 
very uncomfortable. Presently the whole 
cavalcade was streaming slowly up a muddy 
lane behind the hounds. We passed through 
a gate into a large field; and the huntsmen, 
aided by the whips, sent the pack into a sort 
of covert. 

Flick came up to me and whispered a final 
word of advice: “Don’t touch his mouth, 
once you have put him at an obstacle; let 
him make his own pace—he’s not a fast horse 
—and you're quite safe.” 

I nodded a despairing affirmative ; somebody 
near me said, “they’ve found,” and I sat in 


279 


awful suspense awaiting the result. One of 
the whips appeared at the corner of the wood 
into which’ the hqunds were sent, and held 
up his cap. Then every man threw away 
his cigar, buttoned up his coat, and pressed 
his hat down on his head. I felt positively 
limp as we trotted toward a white gate in 
the corner field. Suppose it wouldn’t open, 
and that I was expected to put Turko at the 
railings? They were nearly three feet high 
and they looked very strong. The gate was 
not locked, however, and when we got through 
it we saw the hounds coming out of the woods, 
heads down, and tails up. 

“They’ve got the line,” said a man near 
me; “come on.” He galloped away and in a 
few seconds more we were all following him 
across pasture. My hat got over my eyes 
and I couldn’t see anything; I lost a stirrup, 
and in my frantic efforts to recover it, I had 
spurred Turko to the top of his speed, in 
what direction I had not the slightest idea. 

“Hold on, sir!’? shouted a man as I flashed 
past him; but I was oblivious to everything 
save the certainty of falling off if I did not 
get that stirrup back at once. 

“Ware hound!” roared somebody else, as 
a shapeless mass of liver and white which I 
subsequently ascertained was a hound, ap- 
peared below Turko’s hoofs, and howled pit- 
eously as we passed over it. I got all the 
reins and my whip in one hand, and held on 
to the saddle like grim death with the other. 
Suddenly the stirrup swung itself back on to 
my foot again, and with a supreme effort I 
succeeded in pulling the horse up. I did not 
like to look around. I heard any quantity 
of opprobrious language leveled at me, at 
which I must say I was a good deal surprised, 
as I have always supposed that only gentle- 
men hunted the fox. 

“Perhaps, sir,” said an old gentleman in 
whom I recognized the person Flick pointed 
out to me as the master of the hounds, “if you 
can’t control your horse, you had better go 
home. You have already injured one of my 
hounds.” He said this with an air of author- 
ity and cantered away without paying any 
attention to my apology. I quite agreed with 
him about going home, and was perfectly satis- 
fied to do so, if it had not been for Flick, and 
for Turko, who would probably refuse to leave 
the other horses. 

After we had ridden quite a long way, every- 
body stopped. I was stared at a good deal. 
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I did not know why, and I heard something 
said about a check, which I supposed related 
to that stupid dog over which my horse gal- 
loped. This rather dampened my ardor, for I 
was congratulating myself upon having gotten 
on surprisingly well up to then; there had been 
no jumping, for all the gates were open, or 
there had been friendly gaps in default. Iwas 
abused considerably for not awaiting my turn 
at these places, but I had no opportunity to 
explain that the hurry was all upon Turko’s 
part, and not on mine. I was glad to stop for 
a few minutes, and I felt rather sorry when I 
heard a man say, “They’ve hit off the line,”’ 
for that meant serious work upon my part 
once more in order to enable me to stay on the 
horse’s back. Now we were all thundering 
down to a fence of most forbidding aspect. 

“Here we are, Cobbold,” sang out Flick, 
cheerily ; “sit down, and let the old man have 
his head.” 

The advice was, of course, well meant, but 
unnecessary ; the horse had his head, though I 
quite lost mine. We were at the fence; I ex- 
perienced a terrible lurch, during which I was 
hoisted into mid-air, vaguely conscious that the 


saddle on Turko’s back was far away below me. 
After a wide aerial flight, I came down length- 


wise on the horse. Then I rebounded help- 
lessly, and the next thing I was aware of was 
that I was sitting in a yery wet furrow, with 
my legs straight out before me, scraping the 
clay off my face. I did not know where the 
horse had gone, and I did not care. I had had 
quite enough hunting for one day, without 
hunting for the horse. He would find his way 
home, I thought. As soon as everybody was 
out of sight, I meant to try to locate the road 
and make the best of my way—on foot—to 
Ringwood, which might be ten miles away, for 
anything I knew. Under any circumstances, 
I dislike walking; but it’s better than allowing 
a horse to break one’s neck. What on earth 
would I say to Flick? 

“Hello! what’s this?” I was tramping 
steadily along the road, trying to keep up my 
spirits by whistling, when the sound of horses’ 
hoofs fell on my ears and sent a cold shiver 
down my back. The sound came nearer and 
nearer and my heart beat like a hammer— 
keeping time with the hoofs. I didn’t look 
around. After all, perhaps it was only a farmer 
on his way home. But as I tried to com- 
fort myself and ward off apprehension, the 
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animal came up beside me and a voice said: 
“ Here’s your horse, sir.” 

This was too much. I believe that lama truth- 
ful man, but nevertheless, upon this occasion, 
I threw truth and common sense to the winds, 
and repudiated the ownership of the horse as 
vigorously as though I had been accused of 
stealing the creature. 

The farmer’s boy on Turko’s back stared at 
me in stupid amazement for fully half a min- 
ute. Then he took off a very old hat and 
scratched his head, a8 though friction assisted 
his speech. 

“But I saw you fall off him (meaning the 
horse) in a ploughed field about three miles 
away, and I saw you walk in this direction. 
%t took me half an hour to catch him.” 

What was I todo? The boy knew that the 
horse was mine, or, to be strictly accurate, that 
I was trying to ride him, and although a coun- 
try “bumpkin,” he was shrewd enough not to 
be “done out” of the expected dollar. One 
point I was quite decided upon: I would not 
ride that horse any more, either to-day or any 
other day. I would take this boy into my 
confidence and eat humble pie to the very last 
crumb, if necessary, but I wouldn’t get on that 
fiend, miscalled a hunter, again. That was a 
thing I would not do, even if all the visitors at 
Ringwood stood at the door of the house and 
laughed at me as I walked up the avenue. I 
wished I hadn’t told this boy that the 
horse was not mine. It didn’t matter, I sup- 
pose. I would offer him two dollars to take 
Turko to the house and to keep his mouth 
shut. With this determination, I stopped 
and pulled some money out of my pocket ; the 
boy, seeing it, stopped Turko, and before I 
could prevent him, had dismounted, and was 
evidently expecting me to get onto the horse’s 
back. 

“Oh, wait a minute,” I began, “I want 
you ” 

But when I had reached this point, and was 
pressing the two silver dollars into the boy’s 
willing hand, I heard a confused clatter of 
horses’ hoofs, and a couple of men in pink coats 
came trotting around the corner. 1 instantly 
decided to wait until they passed. Oh, 
the mistaken kindness I suffered from that 
day! They didn’t pass; with one accord they 
expressed a hope that I had not hurt myself. 
I disclaimed all need of aid or sympathy with 
eagerness; but in vain. My hollow tones 
aroused their pity, and one of them jumped off 
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his horse and seizing my right leg in a giant’s 
grip, hoisted me into the saddle while I 
yielded myself to fate, silent for very shame. 
The two officious good Samaritans then rode 
with me just far enough to let the retreating 
boy, with my two dollars in his pocket, get 
out of sight, then wishing me good evening, 
turned through a gateway to a house, leaving 
me to my enemy’s mercy. 

I was bound to admit that he went com- 
paratively sedately now. How I would have 
thrashed him had I only dared! Fortunately 
for him, I would as soon tried to fly as to take 
such a liberty, and he was allowed to go at any 
pace he chose. After a time—perhaps fifteen 
minutes—he began to go very awkwardly; 
he stumbled and tripped until I was in momen- 
tary terror of being thrown over his head. 
As the awful possibility of his being lame 
burst upon my mind, I pulled at the bridle 
until I got him to stand still; then I climbed 
down to find what had gone wrong with his 
legs, without considering how I was to, fe- 
mount. Although I was unable to see any- 


thing wrong about any of his joints, I could 
not disguise the hideous fact that he was dead 
It was of no use to waste time upon 


lame. 
any further investigation. I took the bridle in 
my hand and once more set out to walk to my 
friend’s house, with the horse limping behind 
me. I was very tired and very hungry, and 
my body ached with innumerable bruises. 
Besides, as I approached the house, I began to 
feel that my appearance was not exactly what 
it ought to be. Of course, all fox-hunting men 
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get splashed with mud and somewhat dirty. 
But I looked as if I had been rolling in a 
ploughed field, and my hat, new a week before, 
would make an Irish beggar blush. Altogether 
Turko and I presented a sorry spectacle as we 
entered the gates of Ringwood at sunset and 
were received by Mr. Flick at the front en- 
trance to the house. 

“What are you walking for?” asked my 
host as soon as I was within hearing distance. 

“ He’slame,” [responded in ghastly whisper. 

“Lame!” shouted Flick, rushing toward 
his favorite hunter and diving at his legs— 
“lame!” he felt each limb in turn and then 
examined the shoes, while I stood trembling 
like a pickpocket’s assistant caught in his 
first theft. Presently Flick pulled out a big 
pocket knife, and with two hard taps knocked 
a stone out of Turko’s right forefoot. Then 
he stood upright and rubbed the horse’s nose. 

“William Cobbold,” he said, with the ex- 
treme gravity of a man whose painful duty it 
is to bring a serious charge against an old 
friend, “I have known you for many years, 
and I am sure that you are a strictly honorable 
man; but as a fox-hunter, you’re a complete 
fraud.” Then, unable to control himself, he 
laughed aloud. 

I felt too humiliated and exhausted to reply. 

Since that day I have never mounted a 
horse, and when anybody mentions anything 
connected with the fox I am silent. I con- 
sider that hunting as an amusement, when it 
involves riding on horseback, is greatly over- 
rated. 
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A LOG CABIN FOR YOU 


Part IV 


BY OLIVER KEMP 


individuality can be displayed. One 


| N arranging the interior of a cabin, much 
be looked 


thing above all else should 
after—the comfort of the occupants. With 
Nessmuck, “I go into the woods not to 
rough it, but to smooth it.” That, my 
friend, is what you, too, must do, if any 
benefit to health or peace to soul is to be 
derived from your recreation. 
_ There are campers and campers. Some go 
into the woods with a sublime indifference to 
dirt and litter of any kind. The floor of the 
cabin is never swept, particles of food lie all 
about. Cobwebs everywhere. Stove greasy, 
chairs greasy, table greasy, cooking utensils— 
faugh! There isn’t a towel about the place. 
The soap is covered with bark dust and straws, 
and there is no chimney to the lantern. There 
are one or two contrivances like saw-bucks to 
sit on, and the bed is made of boughs half an 
inch thick, which punch into you without 
mercy. There are no pillows provided; you 
must roll up your coat or stuff your boot-leg 
and sleep as best you may. 
Outside the camp the same conditions pre- 
vail. Fish heads and bones, deer’s feet and 


pieces of hide, tin cans, and one slimy, odor- 
iferous place where all the dish water is 
thrown. With all my love for the outdoor 
life and the wild wood, I would prefer my city 
studio and a copy of Fretp AND STREAM to 
such a camp. 

Now, in the hunter’s cabin described last 
month, there is every opportunity for being 
comfortable. This means that some furniture 
should be made, but not so much that there 
will be no room in which to move about, 
Draperies seem out of place in a camp of this 
kind, but a substitute can be found in the 
various skins procurable. The window in the 
rear over the bunks is most desirable for light 
and air, but at night the moon might shine in 
on the sleepers or one might desire to sleep 
during the day, so a skin hung over it, capable 
of being raised at any time, is the solution of 
the problem. 

There are a number of fine sporting pictures 
to be had which can be framed with ordinary 
white pine strips four or five inches wide, on 
which birch bark can be glued. These, prop- 
erly hung on the walls, will do much toward 
enlivening and beautifying the interior. 





THE AUTHOR IN 
% One of the window seats might be made in 
the form of a box with a cover. If the in- 
terior is then lined with tin, it will make a 
capital place in which to store many things 
which the mice or insects might destroy. 
Make a sack of some stout material and fill it 
with evergreen for a cushion, and then cover 
the whole with skins. 


Tables and chairs are easily constructed, 
as shown in the drawings. Don’t forget that 
the chairs are to be sat in, so make them large 
enough, and have the bottoms and backs 
made of deerhide, stretched across. 

Dispose of your guns, rods and paddles in 
such places as will have the best decorative 
effect, and after putting up _ book-shelf 
and, perhaps, a deer’s head, add whatever 
seems necessary in the way of pipe racks, 
tobacco jars, etc. Make a towel-rack and 
provide a soap cup. Then fill some large 
sacks of heavy muslin with very dry moss and 
soft evergreen twigs, without much stem, for 
pillows. 

Off to one side of the camp have a hole dug 
wherein can be thrown the tin cans, food 
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scraps, and other refuse. From time to time 
this can be covered with a thin coating of 
earth. 

In the warm weather the heat of the stove 
is intolerable, so that a fireplace should be 
constructed in front of the cabin on which to 
do the cooking. Make it of stones, built up 


as shown in the drawing, and place over it a 
pole quite high, from which wires can be hung 


on which to suspend the kettles or utensils, 
In building the fire, do not try to see how 
much wood can be used. Four or five sticks 
are all that are necessary, the secret of success 


being to have them raised on the stones two 
or three inches above the ground, and a suffi- 
cient quantity of slivers underneath to keep 
them ablaze. at 

Outside the cabin door, two posts can be set 
in the ground about eighteen inches high and 
about eight feet apart. Cut a sapling of 
sufficient length, and bore a hole in either end 
so that it can be put on the posts, and you 
will have a fine foot-rest in the summer 
evenings after the day’s fishing, when the 
camp fire is lighted and the pipes and stories 
are going. 
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You will find that several yards of mos- 
quito netting will not be-amiss when prop- 
erly distributed over the windows and 
door, and if you will take a couple of hours 
for cleaning house on entering camp for the 
season, you will be more than repaid by the 
absence of insects and spiders. 

When the fall months come and a mantle 
of snow is flung wide over the landscape 
and the hunting season for big game is on, 
you will find it very convenient after a day 
in the forest to have a goodly supply of 
dry firewood on hand, So if you are wise, 


you will have some cut and stored under 
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the protecting eaves of the front of the c bin 
before leaving in the spring or summer. 

At last comes the time for our departure. 
We can no longer find excuses for prolonging 
our stay. Business is calling. So after 
drawing in the stove pipe and tacking a 
shingle over the hole, hang vour sign on the 
door: 


WELCOME TO ANY BROTHER SPORTSMAN 
Please leave the camp in as good condition 
as you found it—and put out the fire! 

In my next article I will give the design 
ana specifications for a club house. 


A WOOD SONG 


Out in the woods by the crystal lake, 

Out in the woods for a breathing spell; 
Out in the woods midst bush and brake, 
Away where the stream and boulders make 

A song which the woodsman loves so well. 


Woods, woods, out in the woods, 
Free as the bracing air; 

Free as the birds that sing all day, 

Free as the deer that bounds away, 
Afar from all toil and care. 


The tent is pitched and the camp-fire made, 
The hammock swings idly ‘neath the tree; 
The rods are ready, the lake is near, 
The boats are light and the day is clear— 
Out in the woods, the life for me! 


Woods, woods, out in the woods, 
Free as a child at play; 

Free as the brook that slips along, 

Free as the joyous woodland song, 
Out in the woods to-day. 


—Jor Cone 
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LAKE NEWASHTO “BASS” 


A TALE or PiscatToriAt REPRISAL 


BY EDGAR D. PRICE 


AN DAVIS was going fishing. 
The singular part of this statement 


: lay in the fact that Dan was forty years 
old, and had never gone fishing in his life. He 
had the fishing fever badly for the first time, 
doubtless through his association with Charlie 
Warren and Dave Harper, who were mad on 
the subject and seized every opportunity to 
gratify their passion. 

Charlie and Dave were also a pair of practi- 
cal jokers, and the matter-of-fact Dan, who 
knew of this propensity to indulge in fun at 
other people’s expense, must have been daft 
when he took them into his confidence and 
confessed that he wanted to go somewhere 
and catch some of those enormous fish they 
were always talking about. 

It was the opportunity of a lifetime. Dan 
was taken in tow and fitted up with a heavy 
salt-water rod and reel, line like number sixty 
thread, and 000snelled hooks, and assured that 
he had a bass outfit that was simply irresist- 
ible. Then the question of where to go came 
up. 

Dave and Charlie had no time te consult on 
this point, and one looked at the other. 

“Oh, Lake Newashto in North Carolina, of 
course,” said Charlie, glibly. “It’s a bit of a 
journey, but I’ve been told that the bass run 
at the five-pound mark, and with that tackle 
you'll catch great bunches!” 

“The very place I was going to speak of,” 
chimed in Dave, with an elaborate wink. 
“You go to Greensboro, I believe, and then 
up into the mountains—anybody will steer 
you; the lake is a rocky bow] in the mountain 
tops, with water like crystal, and while the 
accommodations are rough, they make you 
welcome. Charlie and I have been going to 
go there for several years, but it’s been too 
long and expensive a trip.”’ 

“Lake Newashto! Wait till I write that 
down,” said the simple Dan. “Time and 
distance don’t matter for me as long as I pull 
in some of those five-pound beauties, and I 
guess I can spare the money when I get such 

great sport for my cash.” 


Together the jokers saw the fisherman off 
on the long journey, and then shook hands 
and guffawed delightedly. 

“Tt’s a six-hundred mile trip; and say, 
won’t folks stare when he asks for that crystal 
bowl in the mountain tops!” snickered Dave. 
“Charlie, where did you get that name?” 

“Tt was an inspiration,’ owned Charlie. 
“Poor old Dan, won’t he hop when he finds 

*we have let him in for the biggest joke of all!” 

Several days later the two jokers received 
a distinct jar in the form of a letter from the 
victim of their machinations: 

Poo.Eyvitie, N. C. 

“DerAR CHARLIE AND DAVE (it read): A 
thousand thanks for your kindness in fitting 
me out and sending me to this beautiful place, 
where the sport is simply a delirium. Fish? 
Lake Newashto is literally swarming with 
them, and they are mad to be caught. As 
you know; I am a tyro in the gentle art of 
angling, but the very first day I was here I 
caught thirty big fellows that opened my 
eyes with a vengeance. Your directions for 
reaching Lake Newashto were a bit vague, 
and you don’t have to go to Greensboro at 
all; but,as you see, I puzzled it out,and found 
it after losing a day. The lake is fourteen 
miles from Pooleyville, which is the place 
where civilization stops and the wilderness 
begins. What I miss most is company. What 
a fine thing if you two cracker jacks could only 
join me and revel in this cinch. Do drop the 
weighty matters of life and come. 

‘* Sincerely, DANIEL.” 

“P, S.—A mountain boy just went by the 
clearing with a string of big ones—all he could 
stagger under.—Dan.” 

“Well, I’ll be ” said the chief joker. 

“Me, too,” said the bewildered Dave. “To 
think he actually found a lake named ‘ New- 
ashto’! You gave it out for a fake, didn’t 
you?” 

“T certainly did,” said Charlie. “What a 
fool for luck,”’ he added, with a sigh, “ to find 
fishing like that, when you and I might hunt 
a dozen years without striking such a snap.” 
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Two days later another letter arrived, re- 
lating in detail the glorious sport and immense 
catches the writer was having, and again ex- 
pressing the wish that two such ardent lovers 
of fishing would leave their poky business 
affairs, that would well keep, to dip in this 
grand fishing, that might not be so good 
another year—they were catching so many. 

All this was like showing a red rag to a bull, 
and the blood in the two sportsmen began to 
fever, and their fingers to itch. 

“Must such sport remain the sole property 
of achump like Dan?” said Dave. 
“Not much!” growled Charlie. 

to get some of it myself.” 

“T’m with you,” said Dave, delightedly. 
“To tell the truth, I got my tackle out last 
night and put it in first-class shape, not know- 
ng when I might be called on to start some- 
where.” 


“T’m going 


“When shall we stari?” they said, simul- 
taneously. 

Thus it was that the lonely fisherman in 
the mountains of North Carolina received a 
telegram which caused him to indulge in a 
wild exhibition of delight. 

“They’re coming, they’re coming!” he 
sang, until the placid little lake echoed again. 

The journey was one long nightmare to the 
impatient fishermen. Night was falling when, 
after two days of jolting over deplorable rail- 
roads which branched and branched again, 
each time growing worse, they heard the 
“cracker’’ brakeman sing out “ Pooleyville,” 
and realized that they were within one last 
stage of that fisherman’s heaven, Lake New- 
ashto. 

They would have hired a team and driven 
over in the dark, but no one would take them 
over the rough mountain roads. Grum- 
blingly the two weary sportsmen went to the 
best hotel the place afforded, and spent an 
unspeakable night fighting such fleas as only 
a country hotel in the Tar Heel State could 
breed. It was raining dismally when they 
set out at an early hour to drive over the 
fourteen miles of mountains, after a break- 
fast of “hog and biscuit,” with corn coffee on 
the side. 


“It is going to take some pretty good fish- 
ing to make us forget the horrors of this trip,”’ 
they declared, savagely, when, soaked to the 
skin, they were finally driven into a rude 
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clearing, and the boy in charge of the mules 
announced that they were at their journey’s 
end. 

A well-known figure appeared from within 
the rude shack which stood near the water’s 
edge. 

“Welcome! welcome to Lake Newashto!” 
cried Dan, helping the chilled pair to disem- 
bark. A roaring fire and some real coffee 
helped put them in better humor, and as the 
skies cleared and the afternoon sun gleamed 
forth, they undid their elaborate fishing 
tackle, strangely unlike that with which they 
had equipped the trusting Dan, and suggested 
that a fish supper, right out of the water, 
would be about the right thing. 

“Certainly,” said Dan; “we'll get right out 
on the lake and try our luck. Those poles 
look amazing slim alongside of the one you 
bought me,” he suggested. 

“Oh, they ain’t just right, but we—we had 
’em and didn’t want to buy new,” they an- 
swered, lamely, and chuckled as the pudding 
head swallowed the story and led the way to 
the boat. 

“What are they biting on, Dan?” they 
asked. 


, 


“Worms,” said Dan, briefly. 


“Funny,” said the two men, jointing the 
long light rods with hands that trembled with 
eagerness. Scarcely were the two baited 
lines in the water when there was a twitch at 
each. 

“Pah!” said the sportsmen disgusted and 
tried again, bringing in the mates of the two 
fish they had pulled in on the first round. 

“Move the boat,’ they demanded, with 
like results at the next stopping place. 

“See here, Dan,” said Charlie, indignantly, 
“we have spent a lot of money, traveled six 
hundred miles, and endured the torments of 
the damned to come to Lake Newashto and 
catch some of those big bass you wrote so 
glowingly about; now, stop your fooling and 
show us where you catch them.” 

“Bass? Who wrote about bass?” de- 
manded Dan, with unholy glee. “TI said fish 
—f-i-s-h, fish! You two fellows are the ones 
who said that this lake was swarming with 
five-pound bass. So far as my experience goes, 
this sand hole in the hills swarms with sunfish, 
and sunfish only. Say, who’s the joke on 
now?” 


“Us,” said Charlie and Dave, limply. 
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BY E.. P. 
HAT little shooting was done after all 
had left the island, with the excep- 
tion of one house boat and three 
men, was at snipe. First George got tired of 
the monotony and started out one day to see 
what he could find. Usually at that time of 
year the marsh is under a foot of water, 
but this was an exceptional year, and 
there were only small pools here and there 
which is just the proper condition for snipe. 
Here were millions of acres of snipe grounds, 
yet one could get only a few snipe. The 
marsh was soft and the snipe were wild, and 
as one plowed slowly along through the yield- 
ing mould he would see one hundred snipe for 
every one that rose within gun-shot. 

George made a long excursion into the 
marsh and came back with a glowing account 
of the great number of snipe he had seen. 
“They had been tame and the shooting fine.” 
The warmth of his description enthused me, 
and next day I tried it. The snipe were there, 
but so much exertion was required to hunt 
them, that I came back with a light bag. 
My snipe shooting through the winter had 
been on good walking, every rain having 
driven the snipe out to the higher ground at 
the margin of the marsh, where I had them 
on firm ground and smooth walking. 

Talk about the ducks and snipe becoming 
extinct from excessive shooting. Give them 
a close season of two years and they will over- 
run all the ground in the world suitable for 
their maintenance. Indeed, thev do this now 
in all suitable grounds where shooters do not 
swarm in such numbers as to make it impos- 
sible for them to stay. There are more wild 
fowl in isolated places to-day than there ever 
was before, owing to their being crowded out 
of their old haunts by the onward march of 
civilization. 

The landmarks of the sea marsh are things 
long remembered. As there were neither 
hills nor hollows, the landmarks in our vicinity 
consisted of trees and groves of different 
shapes and sizes. Away to the east arose 
what appeared to be a long line of bluffs, but 
what was in reality a deeper place in the 
swamp, the apparent hill being nothing more 
than the towering wall of cypress which grew 
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out of it. Among the names that grew 
familiar were Gum Grove, Blue Trees, Lone 


Cypress, Three Groves, Three Cypress and 
The Cross. This latter was discovered and 
named by myself. It was a dead tree, with 
two remaining branches starting out from 
apposite sides. The top and both branches 
were broken off at just the right point to 
make a complete cross. To the weary hunter 
stumbling through the marsh it suggested 
crucifixion. The Blue Trees were a very 
prominent landmark. They had _ neither 
moss nor foliage clinging to them, but stood 
gaunt and naked. They were in plain sight 
from our houseboats and going out one found 
himself going toward them. Going toward 
the Blue Trees meant a vast scope of swamp 
for no matter how far you went you never got 
to them. Some would claim to have reached 
there, but investigation would reveal the 
“Well, not quite.” The Three Groves were 
of much the same character, except the foliage 
was dense upon them, which gave them a 
a solid appearance and the distinguishing 
name of Black Groves was sometimes applied 
to them. 

Between the Three Groves and the outer 
edge of the sea marsh the greatest proportion 
of the ducks would congregate during the 
winter. Sometimes there would be swarms 
that almost seemed beyond belief. Looked 
at from the outside they seemed at the 
groves, but in reality the main body was 
only about half way. That is, the scattered 
birds extended to and beyond the groves. 
In fact, all over the sea marsh I have stood 
on solid ground on many days and looked 
out. over the marsh where I could see ducks 
by the million and yet not get a shot. 

Loafing about the houseboat I found a 
copy of the English Wide World Magazine. 
In it I found the story of an alligator hunter 
and how one hunter came to quit the business. 
The story purported to be true. In the first 
place, the hunter got twenty dollars each 
for the skins. The business was represented 
to be extra hazardous and only the most 
daring of men were supposed to follow it. 
The most powerful guns were supposed to be 
necessary, and extreme caution the only 











One of the hunters went out one day 


safety. 
and found a large alligator lying on the bank. 
Going up silently in his boat, he got within 


easy range and fired. The alligator, only 
wounded, charged him, and came clambering 


in over the stern of his boat, roar- 
ing frightfully. By wonderful presence 


of mind he thrust the gun into the brute’s 
open mouth, and propped it open, I guess; 
at any rate, he got out of the scrape, but so 
badly frightened that he quit hunting alliga- 
tors forever and took to the less hazardous 
occupation of a country doctor. 

The impression one gathered was that the 
most powerful rifles only were used for alli- 
gator hunting, and then the shot must be 
placed just back of the foreleg or in the eye. 
Now, the real alligator hunter generally uses a 
shot gun and small shot when using a gun 
at all, but most of the alligators are caught 
by means of a hook fastened to a long pole. 
This is thrust into a hole, and if it strikes a 
’gator said ’gator bites it, and is hooked and 
drawn out. When the head appears the 
‘’gator’s eyes are shut and he does nothing but 
hang back. It is then struck in the head 
with a hatchet, which stuns it. 

The danger point of an alligator is its tail. 
With this theyfcan strike powerful blows. 
Pounding the head does no good except to 
temporarily stun it. The tail must be dis- 
abled. To do this, after a stunning blow 
with a hatchet, the ’gator is drawn out until 
the junction of tail and body, just over the 
hind legs, appears. The backbone is then cut 
with a hatchet and a rush or roseau stem 
thrust up the hollow of the bone. This kills 
them instantly. Otherwise they are like a 
turtle and live a long time after being hacked 
all to pieces, 4 

George and Frank had once helped a ’gator 
hunter pull one out of a hole. When the 
’gator’s head was about to appear, Frank told 
George to hand the hatchet, but George said 
“hatchet be blanked, I am getting ready to 


run.” They had both shot ’gators with 
their duck guns and small shot. George 


said a wounded ’gator would always climb 
out on the bank, as the salt water made the 
wound smart. 

I had intended to shoot a ’gator on this 
trip, but when I saw how the ’gator hunters 
really did the work, I did not think it would 
be much of a feat to boast of, and when the 
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opportunity came I neglected it. During 
the winter ’gators are seldom seen, but just 
before I left I was out in the marsh one day 
when I almost stepped on one. It was lying 
within a yard of me, with its nose just out of 
the mud and water. I never thought of my 
gun, but kicked it soundly on the nose with 
my rubber boot and it sank out of sight.¥ I 
could see the bubbles come up as it worked 
down into the mud, but I did not want it 
very badly, and did not reach my arm down 
and drag it out. It might have been thirty 
feet long, as I saw only one end of it. 

The highest price I could hear of having 
been paid for an alligator skin was one d6llar 
and thirty cents. So much for book knowl- 
edge of ’gators. 

The night before we were to catch a tow 
and leave the marsh I took the large boat 
and went up the bayou three miles to meet 
the mail. It was a warm night and fish were 
jumping on all sides. Suddenly there was a 
great commotion, and a fish as large as a man 
leaped clear of the water and came down 
within five feet of the boat. There was a 
tremendous wake and water splashed all over 
me. It was an alligator gar, think. George 
said that later, when the weather got warmer, 
it was dangerous to go out on the bayou in 
one of our small canoes, as they were likely to 
be upset by large fish striking them. 

Just after breakfast next morning the 
smoke of a steamboat appeared up the bayou, 
This was the boat that was to tow us round 
to the railway eighty miles by water. We 
cut the houseboat loose and pushed out into 
the middle of the bayou, and when the boat 
passed we threw a line aboard, and were soon 
made fast and away. All day we wound 
through the interminable marsh, crossing sey- 
eral lakes, one of great extent, and just at 
dark entered the lower end of Lake Arthur. 
Two hours later we entered the narrow chan- 
nel of the Mermentau with a towering wall 
of cypress on either side. It was bright 
moonlight and the scene was fine, suggesting 
“Suwanee River,” which we sang, and re- 
tired. In the morning we were tied to a tree 
in sight of the railroad bridge. George is the 
only one of the party who ever expects to 
return to the sea marsh again, and he was not 
quite sure that that privilege would be ac- 
corded him by fate. 


(Concluced) 





Tilk LUCK OF REDDY 


‘*Great Manitou, fulfl my wish, 
And grant that in the shades below 
My ghost will land the ghosts of fish.” 


mour camp at Hollow Lake, told this 

story in his own shanty one evening 
last fall, and the story spread like the grippe 
among the lumber camps across the width 
of North Ontario, and over many degrees of 
the back country, where the snow lay banked 
deep under the huddling balsam and spruce 
and pine and hemlock trees, and the quick, 
ringing axe-strokes and the steady rasp of 
the cross-cut saw sounded sharp and clear 
and resonant in the crisp northern air. 

And every man in every camp but his own 
rose up and called Reddy Mountjoy a liar on 
the strength of this story, which was effron- 
tery. And when he came out of the woods 
the clerk was joshed about the tale in bar- 
rooms where the river-drivers riot in spring. 

He is a large youth, strapped with whale- 
bone muscle, and imbued with the cheerful 
love of strife which Rugby football stirs up 
inaman. So naturally he spread desolation 
in three bar-rooms where he was joshed by 
river-drivers who were ‘loaded for moose,’ 
having been endeavoring to extinguish the 
burning thirst of the dim spruce woods; the 
thirst that bakes a crust on the insides of 
Lumber Jack. 

As I have said, the clerk first told the story 
one night last autumn. Outside the big log 
camp the east wind neighed like a loon, and 
the thermometer under the horse-shoe the 
foreman had nailed to the door marked 
twenty degrees of frost, though October had 
not yet stolen away into the dim width of 
the past. 

But it was warm within the camp, and the 
l ong-armed, wide-shouldered, rough-bearded, 


; J OUNG Mountjoy, the clerk of the Gil- 


red-faced Lumber Jacks sat on the benches 
around the big box stove without their coats, 
and lounged in their bunks. The gauzy 
smoke cobwebs from thirty pipes were 
stratified among the men’s heads, filmy gossa- 
mer textures hanging and drifting in the 
heated air. 

Reddy Mountjoy sat on the edge of his 
bunk near the roof, a short, black pipe be- 
tween his teeth. The misty drapery of the 
smoke enveloped him like a blue membrane 
which ever and anon he endeavored to fan 
away with a big, knotty, stringy hand, as 
red as a beefsteak. 

“Facts are stranger than fiction, ain’t 
they, Mich?” he asked when Michigawn 
Shegaug had finished a story about catching 
a forty pound mud turtle on spoon hooks when 
trolling for pike. “T’ll narrate a little tale 
myself now, just to show there’s no hard 
feeling.” 

Immediately the men who were joshing 
Shegaug shut up, and there was a stillness in 
the camp. The wind whooped outside and 
smote against the shanty with a thudding 
sound. All the long evening since the pipes 
had been lit after supper the clerk had listened 
to stories that exclusively concerned fishing, 
while each man related his tale in his turn, 
to show that the naked truth is stranger than 
the most cheerful inventions. 

“Let it be clearly understood,” said Mount- 
joy from his sleeping shelf, “that this story is 
no lie. There hasn’t been a true story told 
in this old caboose since the last time I told 
one. I think you boys are the most cheerful 
liars who ever sacked a turkey.” 




















The clerk is a graduate of a Toronto uni- 
versity, but his speech is plain and simple for 
all that. The men on the benches looked up 
at him through the reeling, eddying, blue- 
gray clouds, but no man troubled to deny his 
comprehensive statement. 

Mountjoy took his disreputable pipe from 
his lips and waved it in a wide are. 

“That canoe,” he went on, “was a little 
birch-bark, and she was so light that you 
could pick her up with one hand and carry 
her like an empty basket. 

“She belonged to an old frogger. He used 
her for fishin’, Last summer he and his 
squaw made camp on the east shore o’ Pow- 
derhorn Lake, and the old man frogged in 
the ma’sh. He used a big board canoe for 
froggin’. 

“One morning the old squaw took the 
little birch and paddled out and trolled 
‘round for an hour or two and never got a 
a nibble. 

“So the old girl paddled into the river and 
tried her luck there, but she got nothing but 
weeds. So she landed and went picking 
berries. 

“She pulled the bow of the canoe up on the 
sand. The trollin’ line was coiled in the bot- 
tom of the canoe, and the end of the line was 
tied to the stern cross-bar. The hooks and 
spoon were hanging over the gunwale. 

“In a few minutes the steamer Woodman 
came paddling along, and she’s so broad in 
the beam and the river’s so narrow that the 
water rose as she passed and floated the 
little canoe off the sand, and the sliding cur- 
rent carried her down-stream like a leaf. 

‘‘Where the river pours into Cache Lake the 
canoe brushed through some rice and the 
hooks caught in the stems. Hooks and line 
were drawn out over the edge of the gunwale. 

“The canoe floated like an egg-shell and 
the puffing wind swept her out into the lake. 
The hooks were trailed out of the rice and 
sunk in the deep water, and the clam-shell 
spoon began to spin. A thirty-pound ‘lunge 
saw it and gorged the hooks. 

“There was a big camp of Indians on the 
south shore of the lake—seven birch-bark 
lodges. The next evening the moonshine 
lay like varnish on the darkling levels of the 
lake, and the banshee loons sat in the still 
water and whooped cheerfully. 

“Those Indians squatted on the shore in 
the moon glare, smoking their pipes. At a 
late hour they plainly saw that canoe sliding 
over the gleaming water faster than any 
living man could paddle. They watched her 
until she slipped out of sight among the 
islands. Then they went into their lodges and 
made medicine to stand off the evil influence 
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of the ghost who wore a cloak of invisibility 
and paddled around the lake in the moon- 
light. * 

“In the morning two of the Indians got up 
early and went out trolling. The wooly, 
white mist hung over the lake when they 
paddled away from the shore half an hour 
before sunrise. When the sun swung up and 
the mist thinned away like condensing steam 
they observed the ghost canoe skimming 
over the smooth water about half a mile away. 
Those Indians immediately coiled in their 
trolling lines and paddled back to camp faster 
than Indians willingly paddle. They were 
badly scared. 

“They told the other Indians and more 
medicine was made—stronger medicine. But 
later in the day they doubted the efficacy of 
the medicine. This was when the ghost-canoe 
appeared opposite the camp and only about 
half a mile off shore. It gyrated in circles 
and described geometrical figures on the 
smooth sunlit surface of the lake. 

“Those Indians stood on the shore, and 
gazed at it. They were much afraid, 
but they could not choose but stare. They 
were fascinated. The uncanny thing held . 
their eyes. At about five o’clock, when I 
paddled down Mashgeesh Creek, which empties 
into the lake close to their camping 
ground, the phantom canoe was still 
manceuvring off the camp. The Indians said 
that, in all probability, the ghost of some evil 
person had been permitted to return to 
earth to bring sickness and death to their 
camp by his baneful and malignant influence. 

“T watched the canoe for a few minutes and 
guessed that a fish was towing it. I rebuked 
the Indians for their cowardice. I paddled 
out after the canoe, and as I drew close to her 
I discerned another canoe about a mile farther 
away to the north, with a man kneeling in her 
bending to his paddle. It was the old frog- 
ger searching for his little birch-bark. 

“T paddled alongside the derelict, which 
was slipping farther from the shore. I got 
hold of the trolling line, and cut it close to 
the cross bar it was tied to. When I began 
to haul steadily upon the line the fish came 
to the surface and bucked himself half out of 
the water. I saw that he was a monster. I 
made the line fast to the stern thwart of my 
own canoe, and took up the paddle again. 
I knew I couldn’t get the fish into my canoe. 
So I paddled hard toward the shore. 

“But the fish was reluctant to be towed. 
I thought he would be weary. But I was 
mistaken. He rose again and spanked the 
water with his broad tail to show that he 
was still energetic. 


292 


“T dug my paddle-blade deep, and put 
forth all my strength. The canoe bounded 
ahead, and the fish whirled around and 
rushed toward me. In half a minute he was 
ahead of the canoe. Then he swung off on a 
tangent, and sank to the bottom as if ex- 
hausted. I paddled as hard as I could, but 
towing that fish was like towing a line of 
boom-sticks, 

“When I was within about fifty feet of 
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described a wide circle around the canoe, 
I stopped paddling and hauled on the line, 
He sank again. Three minutes later I ran 
the canoe into shallow water. The fish was 
floating belly upward on the surface. The 
Indians, whooping, ran down the sloping 
bank, and watched me haul the big fish in, 
He came writhing and flopping. I yanked 


him up on the sandy beach, and one of the 
Indians smote him with a large stone on the 


the shore the fish roused himself again, and 


head. Then he yielded up the ghost.” 


AUGUST 


Through a glad, silent tide of gold radiance wide, 
Which a harvest-moon sheds as the daylight recedes, 
The whip-poor-will flies and the katydid cries 

Till the morning stars twinkle as fair Venus leads. 
From the ripening corn comes the welcome to morn 
In the bobolink’s trills and the call of the quail; 

And the caw of the crow from the fragrant windrow 
Of warm, newly-mown hay, is now borne on the gale, 
Bright and fervent, aglow as the truant winds blow— 
A Sappho ali burning with love and with song, 

Fair. August holds sway as each midsummer day 
Quenches stars that with fairy lights twinkle and throng. 
Golden Summer is dying, dun Autumn is near, 

To still lead us on through the Arcadian year. 


—L. F. Brown 
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DIVERSE METHODS OF ANGLING 


BY WM. C. HARRIS 


HERE are no outdoor pastimes the 
votaries of which are so divided into 
classes, disputants and mannerists as 

that of fishing. We find the most important 
of these in the two divisions known as “salt 
water fishermen” and “fresh water anglers,”’ 
and of the relative number of these it is fair 
to presume they are about equal. 

While the total fresh water area of the 
United States has never, to my knowledge, 
been ascertained or measured, there are 
thousands upon thousands of lakes, ponds and 
fluvial waters distributed over every State 
and Territory and over the British possessions 
in America. In New York alone it has 
been estimated that more than one thousand 


lacustrine waters exist, and in that State and 
all over the rest of the country, at least five 
out of six of these waters contain fish of some 
species, esteemed by the native fishermen or 
the angling tourist as legitimate prey on the 
hand-line or a worthy quarry on the split and 
glued bamboo. 

On the other hand, our vast eastern sea 
coast, ranging from Labrador South to Key 
West, Florida, thence westward tothe Mexican 
line, and on the Pacific from Alaska south to 
the Gulf of California, presents a vast area of 
coast range, in which are innumerable bays, 
sounds, estuaries and river mouths all of 
which during the summer season in the north 
and in the winter months southward are 
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corduroyed, as it were, with the fish lines of 
the ardent “bitter water” angler. 

Into the fresh waters of the country it may 
be said that several millions of baited fish 
hooks are daily cast, if those thrown to the 
“lowly cat” and the small but delicately 
flavored “sunny” are included. For the more 
lordly game fish, such as the salmon, trout, 
black bass, mascalonge and pike, there are 
relatively fewer devotees, and those are 
mainly tourists or campers from the centres 
of population, possessed of means sufficient 
to indulge in their favorite pastime. 

Meanwhile, the bulk of the salt water 
fishermen live virtually on the shores of the 
waters they fish; at the farthest not more than 


twenty to twenty-five miles from the choicest” 


grounds. This proximity adds zest and en- 
thusiasm to the sport they love so well, and 
it is not unusual to see hundreds of them, 
equipped with natural bamboo rods and the 
omnipresent green basket, scurrying daily to 
the ferries and steamboat lines that lead to 
the fishing grounds. In fact, a fair computa- 
tion of the aggregate of salt water fishermen 
who go a-fishing daily during the season 
from New York City alone will reach ten 
thousand, one-third of which visit the fishing 
banks of fish in the ocean from private or 
hired yachts of motor or sail power. 

With the above facts before us, we can at 
once appreciate a strong difference of opinion 
existing among fishermen as to the relative 
merit and enjoyment of fishing in fresh or in 
salt water. The fresh-water angler is apt “to 
look down” upon his salt-water brother and 
feel a sort of contempt for his coarser tackle, 
which he of the inland waters never uses and 
invariably condemns as being destructive of 
humanitarian fishing. “Give the fish a 
chance” is the motto of the first-named and 
“vank him in” is the class word of a majority 
of the latter, but the fishermen of the in- 
terior seems to lose sight of two facts, one, 
the most important, is that some species of 
marine fish must be “held hard and killed 
quick,” or else they will be lost to the pan. 
This is particularly the case with all of the 
snapper tribe which, upon feeling the re- 
straint of the line, surge desperately for the 
shelter of Mangrove roots or jagged coquina 
rocks, and when there a hawser cannot dis- 
lodge them. The other oversight of the 
“sweet water” rodster is the increasing 


lightness, as seen from season to season, of 
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the tackle in use by salt-water fishermen. 
The question of the dainty four-ounce fly rod 
has even done more valiant work, in propor- 
tion to its weight, than the twelve to fourteen- 
ounce natural bamboo does in boating a two 
hundred pound tarpoon. 

The salt-water fishermen, in turn, somewhat 
despises the outfit of his inland congener; 
turns up his nose at the springing elastic fly 
rod, calls it a whip, a stick or a sapling, and 
culminates his sarcasm with “you are a dude 
fisherman and ain’t got half your clothes on”’ 
—in allusion to the neatly-fitting and de- 
cidedly comfortable knickerbockers -which 
the trout fisherman wears in wading a stream. 
But the best and strongest argument usually 
in use versus fresh-water fishing is that the 
fishes of marine species are, as a rule, far 
more appetizing than those of inland waters; 
their flavor, if not more delicate, is more 
accentuated, but few of them are useless as 
pan fish, and there are at least ten to one 
more edible fishes living in salt than in fresh 
water. 

But with it all, there is a bond of sympathy 
and brotherhood between these two classes, 
albeit they will seldom, if ever, fish in the 
other’s favorite waters. A fishing rod held 
in the hand is a passport to good fellowship on 
the street, the cars, the boat or at the ingle- 
side of an angler’s hostelry. This is as it 
should be, and will ever be, so long asthe gentle 
spirit of Old Izaak lingers amid the forest 
waters or on the salt water reaches. 

Again, we find in each of these two classes 
wide difference in methods of fishing with 
loud acclaim from individual rodsters as to 
their own method being better than any 
other. Take the fly fisherman as an instance: 
we all have met the “formalist”? who swears 
by the size and dressing of flies which he uses, 
who don’t believe in the luring qualities of 
any particular color, cardinal or otherwise, 
and sometimes goes so far as to discount the 
killing excellence of a deft manipulation of 
the feathers over and on the water. This 
idiosyncratic angler often meets around the 
camp fire his equally inconsistent brother, 
known the angling world over as the “color- 
ist,”’ who believes in color and nothing else as a 
dressing for flies. Of the two the formalist 
is most bearable as a fishing chum, for the 
colorist, true to confirmed opinions, evolves 
almost daily during the fishing season a new 
combination of hues for the body, wings, feet 

















and legs, often rivalling the rainbow in bril- 
liance, but looking unlike any insect that flut- 
ters over the water or in the air. Stop at the 
same fishing hotel and you will find him but- 
tonholing every fisherman he meets, holding 
fast until he has described in glowing lan- 
guage how such and such a color of wing 
killed every trout in a certain pool, and it is 
an idle hour for him when he fails to enlist his 
brother anglers in a mad chase for a peacock 
with a herl he wants, or a cockerel upon whose 
proud neck a dainty hackle grows, or in a 
more extended and maddening pursuit of a 
guinea hen for a mottled feather with which 
to wing his favorite fly. 

And then we have the “ Bait vs. Fly” en- 
thusiasts to contend with, each as firm as a 
rock, as to the value of his lure, and that it is 
the only legitimate one to use. The bait fisher- 
man won’t, and don’t want to learn how to 
cast the feathers, and the fly fisherman disdains 
to use bait except when alone on the stream 
and his pocket is large enough to shelter 
without bulging his “wum’”’ box. 

Now and again we meet with a man who has 
the single hook hobby, a commendable angling 
estheticism full of the proprieties that cannot 
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be gainsaid, but extremely disgusting to the 
host of fishermen who swear by the tripled 
gang spinner with its dangling and whirling 
groups of hooks, three each in a bunch of three. 
And so on almost indefinitely as to fishermen’s 
methods and opinions. 

These desultory thoughts were suggested 
by the managing editor of Fretp aNp Stream, 
asking me to give him a series of papers on the 
“Food Game Fishes of America,’’ which he 
purposes to print in each consecutive issue of 
the magazine, commencing with the September 
number. Hesitation -was natural when I 
realized the diverse and conflicting methods 
of fishing in use by the craft and the tendency 
of its members to be rather hypercritical of 
anything in an angling way that was different 
from their own practice and experience. But 
then again I realized that the only sure path 
to success and skill in handling a rod is that of 
communing one with the other, interchanging 
stream observations, quiet camp fire talks, as 
it were, over tackle, lures, habits and habitat 
of fishes, the where, the when, the how to 
catch them, etc. And so the requested 
papers will appear as the managing editor 
proposes. 


LINES TO A SPECKLED TROUT 


Prithee tell me, speckled trout, 
Does your mother know you’re out? 
Playing “hookey”’ from your school, 
Sporting in this shady pool? 


Do you know, my little trout, 
I am trying to draw you out? 
Could you see a point so fine, 


If I drop you just a line? 


Don’t they teach it in this creek, 
That if one to you should speak, 
Not to go on catching flies, 
But to the “occasion’’ rise? 


Briskly as becomes a trout, 

Not behind stones sulk and pout! 
Quickly take things on the fly, 
For I’ve other fish to fry. 


Thank you kindly, speckled trout, 
School is in, but you are out; 


Thus you leave your little brook, 
Is not this a “game of hook?” 





—Epwin Irvine Haines 
















“HE actual liberation, by the State 
of New York, of wild moose in the 
forests of the Adirondacks has begun.* 

On July 7, 1902, three moose, the first to be 

purchased by the State Forest, Fish and 

Game Commission out of the five thousand 

dollar appropriation which the Association 

for Restoring Moose to the Adirondacks pro- 
cured from the Legislature last year, were 
brought into the Wilderness and turned loose 
in the public forest, on State land, about 
seven miles west of Raquette Lake—at 
Uncas Road switch on the new Raquette 





Photo by H. V. Radjord 


THE CRATES IN WHICH THE FIRST MOOSE AR- 
RIVED IN THE ADIRONDACKS AND MESSRS. BALL 
AND DAVIDSON WHO LIBERATED THEM 


Lake Railway. At the time of writing (July 
11) three more are on their way to the Adi- 
rondacks to be liberated, and others will ar- 
rive, in batches of from two to a half dozen, 
during the summer and early fall. It is, 
therefore, now merely a question of time and 
of dollars and cents spent in the further pur- 
chase and liberation of moose until this majes- 
tic forest king, which formerly existed in 
great numbers throughout the Adirondacks, 








but which forty years ago, through skin hunt 
ing and pot hunting and a total absence of 
protecting laws, was wiped out from the list 
of fauna of this State, will once more assume 
a conspicuous réle in the great Northern 
Wilderness from which for so jong he has been 
a royal exile. 

The liberation on the 7th of July was ac- 
complished with the utmost success, being 
run off with the precision of well-oiled clock- 
work, not a hitch in any of the details oc- 
curring anywhere; reflecting great credit on 
all the officials and others who were in any way 
connected with the planning or carrying out 
of this important and historic event, and par- 
ticularly the Commissioners at Albany; Col. 
Wm. F. Fox, Superintendent of State Forests, 
and John D. Whish, Assistant Secretary of the 
Commission, who had special direction of the 
work; John T. Benson, the wild animal 
dealer, to whom has been entrusted the secur- 
ing of the moose in the market, and State 
Game Protector Ned Ball, of Old Forge, N. Y.; 
and Henry Davidson, foreman of the Fulton 
Chain Fish Hatchery, who did the actual work 
of opening the crates and setting the moose at 
liberty in the woods. 

As the purchase and introduction of large 
live game is: an extremely delicate matter, 
requiring the utmost conservatism and _ in- 
telligent treatment, and its success dependent 
largely upon the privacy which is maintained 
during the negotiations for their acquirement, 
as well as at the time of their actual liberation, 
the long-awaited news that the moose had 
been shipped was not made public until the 
day after they had been liberated, when a 
brief account was given out to the press, which 
I observe, was published very widely through- 
out America. 

Thus it was that when the heavily-loaded 
midnight train on the Adirondack and St. 
Lawrence Division of the New York Central, 
thundering southward through the valley of 




















Moose River, drew up at Fulton Chain sta- 
tion at 1.15 a. m.—pausing a few moments 
in its clattering dash across the great Wilder- 
ness—only the two employees of the Com- 
mission, Ball and Davidson, were on hand to 
witness and attend to the transfer of: the 
crated moose, which occupied an express car, 
to a similar car on the train of the Raquette 
Lake Railway which stood near by ready to 
receive them. At 5.30 a. m. the latter train 
started for Raquette Lake, with probably 
none of its sleepy passengers aware that it 
contained three of the great forest mon- 
archs whose liberation, within an hour or so, 
was to be the beginning of an attempt to 
restore a big game animal to aregion in which 
it had been totally extinct for a generation of 
years—an experiment the like of which has 
never before been undertaken on this continent, 
and which, because of its picturesque origin- 
ality—almost amounting to audacity—is 
attracting the attention of sportsmen and 
naturalists in every corner of America. 

It is about eighteen miles from Fulton 
Chain station to Uncas Road switch, and this 
distance, including several stops en route, 
was passed over in just sixty-one minutes. 
Uncas Road is not a regular stopping place 
for trains; it is merely a “flag station”’ in the 
very heart of the forest. There is not a 
house within miles. However, it had been 
arranged beforehand that the train on this 
particular morning should stop at the switch 
long enough to permit the unloading of the 
moose. There happened to be an unused 
flat car, such as is employed in shipping 
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THE FIRST MOOSE TRACKS MADE IN THE ADI- 


RONDACKS BY THE NEW ARRIVALS 
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STATE GAME PROTECTOR NED BALL AND MR- 


RADFORD AT UNCAS 
LIBERATION 


ROAD, THE SCENE OF THE 


lumber, stone, etc., sidetracked at the switch, 
and by halting the express car of the train 
alongside of this and shifting the heavy 
moose crates from one car to the other by 
means of an improvised gang-plank, their un- 
loading was greatly simplified. Then the 
train continued, screaming and puffing, on its 
way to Raquette Lake, leaving Ball and Dav- 
idson alone with the moose. 

Within twenty minutes they had dexter- 
ously constructed an inclined plane of logs 
leading from the platform of the flat car to 
the ground, slid the ponderous crates down 
to the level of the track, torn open one end of 
each, and turned the moose at large! It 
was all accomplished rapidly and with the 
skill and precision of woodsmen who thor- 
oughly understood the work before them. 
No group of notetaking reporters were there, 
nor was the click of the recording camera to be 
heard; and yet, although owing to the wise 
secrecy which surrounded the shipment and 


liberation of the moose, but two persons— 


the actors themselves—were witnesses, it 
was an event unparalleled in the natural his- 
tory of American big game, and one that is 
certain, in future, to be of the utmost impor- 
tance to the Adirondacks, exerting an in- 
fluence, direct or indirect, upon every in- 
terest represented in this region. 

As soon as the moose realized that they 
were no longer in confinement, they began 


making themselves at home in their new do- 
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main, feeding with evident relish on the 
shrubs and berry bushes which grew luxuri- 
antly in the narrow strip of cleared ground 
along the edge of the railroad. Gradually, 
they moved off into forest, feeding as they 
went. Within ten minutes after getting out 
of the crates they had disappeared amid the 
trees and become in reality denizens of the 
Wilderness. 

And such was the beginning of the end of 
this grand movement —the moose had been 
restored to the Adirondacks. 


* * * 


Two days later I went over to Uncas Road 
to see how they were getting on, and spent 
a very interesting half-day in tracking them 
through the woods; but although the tracks 
were apparently very fresh, and I must have 
been within pistol shot of them once or twice, 
I did not come up with the moose so as to see 
them. I found them to be browsing freely 
on a great variety of things, particularly 
pin-cherry, whistle-wood, witch-hopple and 
raspberry bushes. I also found a number of 
beds where the moose had lain down, and in 
several places noted where they had torn and 
eaten strips of bark from dogwood and 
hard-maple saplings. At one place I meas- 
ured a stride where one of the moose had been 
trotting very leisurely, finding it to be fifteen 
feet and two inches. Tracking and studying 
moose in the Adirondack Wilderness was a 
sport extremely novel to me, and I need not 
tell my readers that it was most keenly en- 
joyed. But the sport has only begun; as the 
months and the years go by there will be 
plenty of tracking and seeing and photo- 








ELK WERE LIBERATED 
graphing and, eventually, hunting and shooting 
of moose here within the very borders of the 
Empire State. 
+ * 2 

But the moose is not the only large game 
animal, formerly native to this region, which 
is being successfully reintroduced. As my 
readers know, through the generosity of Mr. 
Wm. C. Whitney, twenty elk were liberated 
in the Adirondacks, between Raquette and 
Forked Lakes, on June 23, 1901. This herd 
has since been increased by the birth, this 
spring, of a number of calves. I have not 
yet been able to learn exactly how many have 
been born, but-it is probable that the number 
of elk, young and old, now at large in the Adi- 
rondack forest, approximates, if it does not 
considerably exceed, thirty. I understand 
that the Brown’s Tract Guides’ Association 
have recently been given five elk by a good 
friend of the Adirondacks, and that this enter- 
prising organization, which is always on the 
firing-line in every game-protective campaign, 
will liberate them near the Fulton Chain 
in the latter part of the summer. Several 
other public-spirited persons and associations 
of sportsmen have intimated their intention 
to contribute elk, liberating them here and 
there throughout the Wilderness. If this 
good work goes on as well during the next 
few years as it has during the past thirteen 
months, there should be several hundred 
of these very desirable game animals roaming 
through the Adirondacks before a_ half 
decade has elapsed. 

The elk wintered between Long Lake and 
Blue Mt. Lake and are now ranging over the 
State land south of Forked Lake. 























LONG LAKE IN THE 


I read the other day a mighty interesting 
description of the “Old Adirondacks” written 
by Charles Hallock and reprinted in Louis 
Rhead’s_ exceedingly clever book, “The 
Speckled Brook Trout,’’ which is published 
by R. H. Russell of New York. There is in it 
a passage so good that I am sure it will bear 
repetition in these columns. The writer is 
describing the summer life at and about Paul 
Smith’s famous hotel, then, as now, appro- 
priately styled the “St. James of the Wil- 
derness.” In those days, however, Paul 
Smith’s, the first hotel in the North Woods 
to earn a national reputation for its lavish 
hospitality, was not the great summer palace 
that it is to-day, reached by a superb four- 
mile macadam road from the New York Cen- 
tral Railroad station of the same name and 
capable of holding nearly a thousand guests, 
with every comfort and luxury that human 
ingenuity can devise. Yet it had already 
made for itself a name and was then almost 
a hundred-guest house. Mr. Hallock wrote: 

“Great is the stir at these caravansaries on 
the long summer evenings—ribbons fluttering 
on the piazzas; silks rustling in dress prom- 
enade; ladies in short mountain suits, fresh 
from an afternoon picnic; embryo sportsmen 
in velveteen and corduroys of approved 
cut, descanting learnedly of backwoods ex- 
perience; excursion parties returning, laden 
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with trophies of trout and pond-lilies ; stages ar- 
riving top heavy with trunks, rifle cases and 
hampers; guides intermingling, proffering 
services, or arranging trips for the morrow; 
pistols shooting at random; dogs on thefqui 
vive; invalids, bundled in blankets, propped 
up in chairs; old gents distracted, vainly 
perusing their papers; fond lovers strolling; 
dowagers scheming ; mosquitoes devouring ; the 
supper-bell ringing, and general commotion 
confusing mine host. Anon some millionaire 
Nimrod or piscator of marked renown drags 
in from a weary day with a basket of unusual 
weight, or perchance a fawn cut down before its 
time. Fulsome are the congratulations given, 
manifold the acknowledgements of his prow- 
ess. He receives honors with that becoming 
dignity which reticence impresses, and mag- 
nificently tips a $20 note to his trusty guide. 
The crowd look on in admiration and vow to 
emulate the hero. After supper there is a 
generous flow of champagne to a selected few 
upon the western piazza, and the exploits of 
the day are recounted and compared. The 
parlors grow noisy with music and dancing; 
silence and smoke prevail in the card-room. 
This is the daily evening routine. 

“ At early dawn of morning camping parties 
are astir. With much careful stowage and 
trimming of ship, the impedimenta of the 
voyage are placed in the boats. Tents, blankets, 
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cooking utensils, provision hampers, rods, guns, 
demijohns, satchels and overcoats are piled 
up amidships. A backboard is nicely ad- 
justed in the stern for the tourist, who takes 
his seat and hoists his umbrella. The guide 
deftly ships his oars, cuts a fresh piece of 
tobacco, and awaits orders to start. Singly, 
and by twos and threes, the boats get away; 
cambric adieus are waved by the few receding 
friends on shore, and the household of St. 
James is left to finish its slumbers till sum- 
moned to breakfast at eight o’clock. De- 
licious and vivifying is the pure morning air, 
grateful as a mother’s lullaby the long sweep 
of the oars, enchanting the shifting scenery 
and ever changing outline of shore. In a 
dreamland of listless and “sweet do-nothing,’’ 
the hours lapse away. Cigar after cigar melts* 
into smoke. Lunch is leisurely eaten mean- 
while. - Through the outlet. of one lake into 
the next, winding through many a tortuous 
stream, gliding past many an islet, with one 
boat ahead and another astern, and the 
mechanical oars dripping diamonds of spray 
that flash in the sun—what can be more 
deliciously -pleasant—what- freedom from 


anxiety and business cares so complete! 
“* Hallo, guide; what’s that? Struck some- 


thing? Good gracious, you ain’t going to 
stop here in this sedge grass! Why, the pesky 
mosquitoes are thicker than lightning. Whew! 
I can’t stand this! They’ll eat us alive!’ 

“* Got to carry over here, mister. It’s only 
a mile and a half.’ 

“A mile and a half to tramp through woods, 
mud and mosquitoes. 

“Ah! the lake once more! This is bliss! 
What a relief to get on the water again, and 
away from the mosquitoes! How clear it 
is! What beautiful shores! Anon into the 
noble Raquette, with trees over-arching, cur- 
rent sluggishly flowing, still waters running 
deep. Just here the current is swifter. Toss 
your fly in where it breaks over that rock. A 
trout! Play him well—a large fellow, too. 
Well landed—no time to stop long—we’ll 
pick them out as we proceed. The trout 
always lie among the rocks, in the quick 
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water, at this season. A fortnight later 
they will be at the mouth of the cold brooks 
that flow into the main stream. Look! boat’s 
coming up—So-and-so’s party—been camping 
down at Long Lake. What luck? Re- 
port us, please. Ah! whose house is that? 
Stetson’s. We'll stop when we return. The 
Saranac at last! What a magnificent sheet 
of water! What beautiful islands! See those 
tents! Why, I can count a dozen along the 
shore. I had no idea so many were camping 
out. Bartlett’s at last. We tarry here 
to-night.” 

Such was the care-free life in the Adiron- 
dacks, sketched by the brilliant pen of Hallock 
in the days gone by, and such, with almost 
no perceptible change, is the life of to-day. 
A few more hotels have been built, scattered 
here and there throughout the region; the 
railroad has made narrow ribbons of sun- 
light and so-called civilization across corners 
of the Wilderness, and golf, tennis and ping- 
pong are now reigning attractions in some 
places where a few years ago only the 
glorious, manly sports of the chase, the oar 
and the paddle were indulged. But on the 
whole, the Wilderness is not much changed. 
The same grand mountains are there, the 
same smiling lakes and rippling water courses 
are there, the same God-given, life-renewing 
air is there, and the same game, with little, 
if any, diminution in numbers, still inhabit its 
forests and waters. The lilies are as sweet as 
ever, the mountain springs are as cool and 
delicious as ever, the sky is as blue and the 
stars are as kind and beautiful as they were 
a million years ago. 

On June 19 Mr. Gustav Kehr, Jr.,of Brook- 
lyn, New York, caught a speckled trout in 
Blue Mountain Lake weighing exactly three 
pounds upon the scales. It was taken upon 
a nine-foot rod weighing four and seven-eighths 
ounces, a minnow being used as a bait. This 
is one of the largest trout taken recently at 
Blue Mountain. 


HARRY V. RADFORD. 
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OUR AMERICAN GAME BIRDS 


Tuetr Lire History AND Mopr or HuntTING 


BY 
I.—PINNATED GROUSE 


N treating of the game birds of the 
United States, the writer endeavors to 
avoid all technical and scientific de- 

scriptions, confining himself to the habits, loca- 
tion, food and pursuits; which affords more 
congenial reading than dry classification and 
data, usually skipped or glanced over, by the 
average sportsman. Therefore, as a hunter 
and sportsman, to those of the same ilk, these 
descriptions are given; ignoring many genera 
and families, considering only those which are 
food game-birds and most acceptable to the 
shooter’s table and bag. 

A game-bird has an identity peculiarly its 
own, characterized to a greater or less extent 
by local distribution; governed by the migra- 
tory or wandering disposition of the bird, 
which is wider and more general than many 
sportsmen imagine, environment or diffus- 
ion, being chiefly caused by the rapid march 
of civilization, with its sweeping destruction 
of timber, prairies and swamps caused by 
cultivation and drainage, the natural concom- 
itants. Hence, descriptions of shooting in 
earlier days differ widely from those of the 
present day. 

We earnestly hope, viewing the great and 
commendable interest now taken by the best 
element of sportsmen, that by rigid but just 
laws, close seasons, abolition of spring shoot- 
ing, together with propagation and importa- 
tion of native as well as foreign birds, which 
were once residents of the soil, or can readily 
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adapt themselves to new surroundings, barren 
wastes and swamps, woods and thickets, may 
be replenished and stocked, as in the old 
world. So game, under strict and righteous 
laws, framed and governed by Americans for 
America, may once again gladden our hearts 
by its variety and abundance, protected in 
the various States as its wards; thereby tend- 
ing to fill the small game pocket of a sports- 
man, rather than the sacks and light wagons 
of the old-timed market-hunter. 

I have selected the pinnated grouse as the 
first subject of the series of articles. Grouse 
are common to the new world as to the old; 
varieties being found in most countries. Few 
of us but are conversant with the pinnated 
variety, Tympanuchus americanus, commonly 
termed prairie hen or chicken. In the spring 
months, before the sun peeps above the hori- 
zon, we hear the welcome booming of the 
cocks, from every high knoll on the prairie, 
entertaining the hens of his harem, for his 
lordship is not constant to one mate. We 
see him strutting, elevating his pin-like tufts 
of neck feathers, the sides of his naked yellow 
neck distended, he runs, drags his wings to 
some extent like a turkey-cock, puffs himself 
out by distending all his feathers, giving vent 
to “bong-ong-ong-ong,” in a sonorous tone, 
jumps up and down, and cuts a variety of 
capers, in a wild love dance to his various 
mates. Many are the fierce fights which 
occur between rival birds, until the defeated 
one is driven from the field ; the hens as spec- 
tators, if not encouraging, evidently enjoying 
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the scene. The latter soon slip off to their 
nests, while the cocks are left to their own 
devices, until evening, when the same program 
is again enacted. 

Wise laws in most States have made the 
opening day later and the term of shooting 
shorter, which adds greatly to their preserva- 
tion, by allowing the young birds to become 
strong on the wing and preventing the snow 
and winter shooting, when starvation and 
cold has naturally rendered them quite tame. 

The equipment of a grouse shooter consists 
of a light gun, shells loaded with number 
seven or eight shot, coat with plenty of pock- 
ets, stout pair of boots or shoes with leggins, 
hat with broad brim to screen his eyes from 
the rays of the sun; but last, not least, a 
good reliable dog, retriever if possible, pointer 
or setter as fancy dictates, although a pointer, 
owing to his short hair, is preferable where 
cockle-burrs, beggar lice and Spanish needles 
abound, or when hunted with a great deal 
during hot days. 

Let us take a morning, during the early 
season, in the corn-belt region. After a 
hearty breakfast, enjoyed by ourselves but 
scarcely by the dog, for we have taken the 
precaution to give him a good supper the 
previous evening, but for breakfast only a 
piece of bread, oatmeal or dog biscuit, fol- 
lowed by a drink of milk or water to stay 
his stomach; for he will not hunt well upon 
a full one, as it interferes with and dulls his 
olfactory nerves. We filled up a two-gallon 
jug with cold water, placed it with a small 
pan to drink from, under the buggy seat, 
stowed away guns and shells, and are ready 
for the start. Thus equipped we sally forth 
at sunrise into the sweet morning air, locate 
a piece of likely stubble oats, wheat or bar- 
ley, usually bounded upon two if not on three 
sides by high corn. We alight, hitch our 
horses, drop shells into our guns, for no sen- 
sible sportsman nowadays carries a loaded 
gun in a buggy; give the dog the wind; if in 
the wrong direction, walk up the side of the 
field until you get it. 

Don’t rush haphazard over the field with 
the wind at your back. Separate about one 
hundred yards apart or less, according to the 
nature of the ground, and proceed one upon 
the corn side, the other in the field. In the 
sarly morning, birds will usually be found 
upon the high places, where the stubble is 
short, especially near ravines or swales, into 
which they draw when the sun gets warm; 
thick grassy places, heartweed and corn, 
where they can dust themselves, also entice 
them; for in the early shooting months they 
walk or run off, rather than fly to cover, as 
is their custom later in the season. 
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Mark! See the dog shows game, as he 
sniffs the ground, wheeling here and there 
upon fresh tracks; now he winds them, and 
with head thrown up, nose to wind, draws 
steadily in their direction, upon the higher 
ground. We close in and follow closely be- 
hind; he stops! See! his tail and every mus- 
cle rigid, as though carved in stone, one foot 
held up, eyes fixed, with mouth opening and 
shutting with a smacking sound. We ad- 
vance. Whirr! a single old bird flushes to 
one side, which falls to the report of the gun. 

Steady, boy! We stand motionless until 
the shell is replaced. Hold up! This is the 
moment which tries the beginner; even the 
old hunter feels his pulse quicken in anxious 
expectation, over the first birds of the season. 
Remember to keep cool, don’t shoot too 
quickly nor at another man’s bird, when 
they flush with that sudden whirr which 
sounds like a small tornado to the inexpe- 
rienced; take your time, shoot slowly, and 
never poke your gun at first one bird and 
then another, as they rise scattered around, 
or in front of you. If a crossing bird, shoot 
ahead of it; if rising straight away, or angling 
from you, shoot a little over it; if coming 
right at you, let it pass you and take a tailer; 
more birds are missed by shooting under or 
behind them than in any other manner. 

The dog makes two or three careful steps 
—stops! Whirr! two birds flush, followed by 
one move; two reports ring out in rapid suc- 
cession, followed by another from the first 
gun. Whirr! two more spring up to one side 
at the report, one falls to the remaining bar- 
rel, while the other continues on his way to 
the corn, when it is cleverly killed, by a shell 
rapidly shoved in the right barrel by the first 
shooter. Guns are rapidly reloaded, more 
birds are flushed and killed, as the dog slowly 
draws ahead. A flutter of wings in the stub- 
ble breaks the silence, as the dog, obedient to 
orders, starts in to retrieve and disturbs a 
dying bird. We watch for a straggler or out- 
lying bird, whilst the dog is busily engaged. 
He has found all but one, so we cast around 
in a circle and soon we see him roading a 
winged bird. Whirr! an outlying bird darts 
up ahead of him; he drops to the flush, which 
falls dead to the right of him. As he runs 
over to fetch it, he suddenly straightens out, 
points, draws a few steps and stands staunchly. 
We advance, the dog draws, and a winged 
bird flans up in the stubble, to be easily re- 
trieved. A wide circle is made, to see if any 
are left, and we swing off over the rising 


ground, the dog eagerly circling ahead. An- 
other flock is found close to the corn. One 


of us advances between it and the birds to 
get the cross shooting, while the other fol- 


























lows the dog, thus getting angling shots as 
they fly to the corn or attempt to cross the 
field. Five or six birds rise with a whirl, 
two of which safely escape; scattered ones 
flush, all going to the corn but two, which, 
being outside of dog, go, one straight away, 
the other angling across. The straight away 
bird rose wild, but at the crack of the nitro, 
he rose in the air, getting higher and higher, 
until, with a sudden stop and a flutter, he 
fell straight down in the stubble feet down- 
ward with outspread wings, some hundred 
yards away, shot through the brain. We 
mark him by some tall weeds and proceed 
with the dog to find him lying dead with 
outstretched wings. Those which escaped 
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be jumped, one by one, if well marked down; 
for at this season they do not run much when 
they drop into cover. As the season advances 
they get stronger upon the wing and fly a 
greater distance, especially if much disturbed. 

Now, for a shoot later in the season in the 
Northwest, where little or no corn exists, 
trackless fields of rye, barley, oats, flax and 
wheat meet the eye, with prairie intervening 
here and there. No fences—a dead level 
country where no intervening corn, high 
hedges or other obstacles hide the moving 
birds from sight. We take a driver, for we 
do not hitch and return to the buggy, but 
drive anywhere, where the most promising 
fields lay, preferring barley and wheat to 
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we leave to their own devices, knowing it 
would be hard to find them in the heavy 
corn, or shoot when the dog flushed them; 
but in a short time they will move and call, 
with a plaintive “pil... .oll’’ to each other, 
and gather together for safety, when we have 
vacated the spot and silence again ensues. 
We try other fields until the dew has dried 
up, with various success, good kills and 
misses which we eagerly endeavor to explain 
away, until we reach the buggy. We water 
the dog and try some inviting pasture, which 
lays upon our homeward road. 

In pasture or meadow shooting, the young 
birds will drop again in the high grass or 
weeds to hide, from which they can easily 


other grain fields, as well as the raw prairie, 
during the morning and evening. We find 
the birds have been scattered and many 
packs broken up; so odd birds are found 
all over the fields. They feed on the stub- 
bles up to about eight or nine a.m., then 
fly off into the prairies or weedy places to 
remain during the day, returning about four 
p.m., either by flying to their feeding grounds 
or by drawing from some nearby cover. 
We notice them wilder and stronger on the 
wing, requiring heavier loads to kill. Num- 
ber six shot is generally used in the left or 
even in both barrels, but I do not recom- 
mend any larger size. We follow them up, 
as they fly and sail away, dropping here and 
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there in the grass, taking care to mark them 
accurately by some object, or line them by 
something beyond; even then- they- are often 
found to have run some distance from where 
they alighted. An old cock will frequently 
run before a dog for a long distance, which 
is called a “roadster,” often flushing ahead 
of the dog when hard pressed, out of shot. 
They are old birds, which stay entirely by 
themselves, being usually found on the prai- 
rie. The boundaries of the various farms, 
which are generally large, are merely a ridge 
of grass or weeds unplowed, which affords 
splendid cover for the birds. We find a 
good deal of wild grass, which being thin, 
many strips are left uncut; sloughs, swales 
and muskegs also afford a secure retreat. 
The birds flock or pack together in October 
and have regular roosting places to which 
they resort about sundown, leaving for their 
feeding grounds about daybreak. They 
feed on barley, oats, wheat, grasshoppers, 
ant-eggs, various seeds, grubs, clover tops 
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and insects while young; preferring grass 
seeds and grain when cold weather arrives, 
owing to the caloric powers contained in 
them. They sip the dew for drink and are 
frequently found far from water. They nest 
on the ground, build a rude nest on the open 
prairies, preferring prairie grass above all 
places, even in the corn belt region, and lay 
about twelve eggs of a dirty brown, blocked 
with reddish spots. Young birds run as soon 
as hatched. The flesh of the young bird is 
white, becoming darker as it gets older, and 
is welcomed everywhere as a table and game 
delicacy. They migrate in the northwest to 
some extent, but the birds are always fairly 
well represented through the winter months. 

T. americanus is the common variety found 
in the Mississippi Valley though the Central 
States to the northwest. 

T. americanus Attwaterti is the southern 
coast variety; 7’. cupido is the eastern variety, 
and T. pallidicinctus the west and southwest, 
often called the lesser” prairie hen. 





* Dr. Yorke, the author Of : hisseriesof arti les, written 
especially 
StreAM,was born and educa- 
ted in Englandin 1850. He 


was a student of the eminent 
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Dr. Latham, botanist and 
naturalist and a graduate of 
several colleges, both here 
and abroad; has 
county physician and sur- 
geon, 


been a 
coroner, assistant 
State :oologist, member of 
A. oO. U.. 
works, besides contributing 
to many of the publications 
devoted to field sports during 


author of several 


the last twenty-five years. 
He has traveled in pursuit 

of natural history knowledge 

States 


in many the 


and 


and 
Northwest Territories, 
is recognized as one of the 
authorities on ornithology 


and kindred scientific stud- 


ies. 

He is both a taxidermist 
and taxonomist, being 
among the few who have 
madea specialty of both arts. 
His dissection of -the in- 


ternals of birds has been a DR. F. 
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marked hobby for many years; thereby the foods of 


—_—____—____—_—5 many game birds have been 
clearly’determined. 

He is a good shot and in- 
defatigable worker, afloat or 
ashore; has gazed upon and 
shot the bison in the early 
70’s; stood ankle deep in the 
droppings of pigeon roosts, 
amidst the roar of countless 
wings and falling branches 
and viewed the miles of de- 
struction of the aftermath 
when the last scuabs had 
departed. 

As a naturalist he has 


stood in the breeding 
grounds of ducks where he 
could reach five or six nests 
of various species of eggs 
without stirring a step and 
see dozens in plain sight, 
and he was the first to es- 
tablish the latitudinal limits 
of the breeding range of the 
various'species of ducks. 

He lyves and knows his 
sub‘ect, and we can safely 
promisd our readers a treat 
in the geries of articles of 
which his is the opening 
chapte if 
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FIELD AND STREAM BELIEVES— 


THAT our game creatures, embracing birds, animals and fishes, constitute a precious heritage which 
should be jealously guarded. They are the magnet that draws the overworked business man to 
Nature—the safety-valve to our high pressure civilization. 

THAT hunting and fishing is not a cri el pastime if humanely employed. Flesh-eating isa natural part 
of the great plan of survival. Ever sentimen*alists cannot gainsay this long-established and eviden- 
tialtruth. Wanton and extravag; nt killing does not belong to the question. 

THAT the protection of game, comp -ising birds, animals and fishes, can be more efficaciously accom- 
plished by the co-operative estabiishment throughout North America of a uniform system of laws, 
irrespective of Government boundary lines, based, instead, on, perhaps, three sectional divisions by 
climatic zones. 

THAT by intelligent application in matters of propagation, limit of bag, law enforcement, etc., game 
would multiply to justify more extended open seasons. 

THAT all traffic in such birds, animals and fishes, in which depletion or extermination is threatened or 
imminent, should be prohibited for a term regulated in duration by the exigencies existing and the 
necessary time for normal restoration. 

THAT Spring shooting or the shooting or killing of game animals, birds or fishes during their respect- 
ive breeding seasons is most reprehensible and should be abolished forever. 

THAT non-resident license laws are entirely and radically wrong and unnecessary, even under exist- 
ing conditions. 

THAT a universal gun tax or license is desirable, with restrictions as to the destructive characteristics 
of firearms. 

THAT each State should vie with other States in setting apart public domain for the propagation of 
alien species and the maintenance and increase of native game birds, animals and fishes. 




















“We will have nothing of Nature that is not 
invested with human significance.”” Such was 
the recent deliverance set forth from the easy 
chair of the gifted editor of 
a certain magazine, one of 
the two that pose as the 
“Arbiters of Elegance” for all literary Amer- 
ica. But what does this somewhat resonant 
phrase mean? Is it the final formula of that 
literary paradox, Realism in Imaginative 
Writing? or is it merely the gospel of the Su- 
premacy of Man as the object of human 
thought and attention? In the first view we 


A Literature of 
Nature 


deem it a fallacy; in the second, a heresy. 

Of course, we freely admit that the heroes 
and heroines—stop! there are none; we mean 
the human puppets—of the realistic novel are 
They have 


absolutely divorced from Nature. 





no aspirations for the beautiful, and all beauty 
is Nature: they appear to be grouped fourfold, 
the prosy and the snobbish, the vulgar and the 
bad. But this admission does not furnish a 
reason for being, to fiction that traces the dull 
humdrum of the lives of you and of me; it 
merely implies a bit of apology for a phase of 
literature that appeals not to sentiment nor 
gives us facts. And as to the Supremacy of 
Man; well, even that is not so sure, from cer- 
tain points of view. True, he has been given 
dominion and control over other forms of life; 
he has won dominion and control over many 
forms of force, and wrests them to his own 
service. But man as a subject of contem- 
plation is neither sublime nor inspiring—as 
witness the realistic novel. Even chaos, with- 
out form and void, looms appallingly beyond 
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our loftiest conceptions. Consider, too, the 
grandeur of the vanquishing of chaos: “ Let 
there be light.”’ And the glorious sun blazed 
forth—blazed before man was, and will blaze 
when he is gone forever. When man saw this 
stupendous marvel, he worshipped it in awe, 
and his feeble existence hangs upon it unto 
this day. “When I consider the heavens, the 
work of Thy fingers, the moon and the stars 
which Thou hast made, what is man, that Thou 
art mindful of him?” Fairly good authority, 
this, for a literature of Nature, as against 
human insignificance. Nature apart from 
human significance? Why, man pines for it. 
There are times and seasons when this cos- 
tumed lord of life and force, civilized man, the 
sublimated human product, wearies of his 
imperial sway, and becomes, as it were, a serf 
of the soil, and sits humbly at the feet o 
Nature and is thrilled by her presence. That 
potent presence rules him, impresses him, en- 
thralls him, fills his soul with things unutter- 
able, memories of all that is high and solemn 
in the past, and hopes for all that is high and 
solemn in the future; thoughts too vast for 
expression. 
“Break, break, break 
On thy cold gray stones, O Sea; 


And I would that my tongue could utter 
The thoughts that arise in me.” 

So Nature, apart from human significance, 
weighed upon the soul of the great master of 
literary expression. 

Nature, moreover, is the one great source of 
inspiration to the human mind for the highest 


types of literary form. The entire symbolism 
of poetry is based upon Nature. Nature de- 
scriptions are never illustrated by the events 
of daily life of men; but scarcely a human 
emotion thrills the heart that is not by the 
poet illustrated, illumined, defined, by similes 
and metaphors from the great storehouse of 
Nature. Again, the most charming bits of 
descriptive writing we possess are Nature 
descriptions, totally void of the quality we 
understand by “human significance.” The 
very editor who decries Nature per se, has 
violated his own canons by printing for us 
the marvellous word photography of Ireland 
and Hearn and Roberts and other Nature 
lovers, whose work is a joy forever to an appre- 
ciative taste. This Nature literature, this 
word photography, or at its highest pitch of 
power call it word painting, has its own spe- 
cial sphere of influence for good in addition 
to its own special charm. It serves, next to 
Nature herself, to soothe the vexed and 
troubled spirit of man, to satisfy the craving, 
to surrender one’s personality to the nature- 
presence, and drink in therefrom health and 
pleasure; to rest even as in the olden days 
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that one rested and thought high thoughts 
when “wearie of wandrynge” he went him to 
rest—not in an easy chair with a realistic 
novel—but “on the broad bank by a bourne- 
side.” 

Give us then a Nature literature, filled with 
all the sweet delights of Nature herself, puri- 
fied of human significance. Let it bring to 
yearning thousands the forests and the eternal 
hills, the lakes and leaping rivers, the “dew 
and damp of meadows,” the field and the 
stream, the very breath and water of life. It 
will feed their hearts’ desires, and will uplift 
their minds and souls to Nature’s great author 
as all the dull record of human life can never 
do. Thus, all Nature literature has a human 
significance in quite a different sense from 
that intended by the great critic. It is the 
wondrous significance of Nature’s message 
interpreted to man; not the pitiful significance 
of man in Nature. 


* * * 


Ir is not too much to say that the average 
gunner or fisherman, when meeting with 
abundance of game or fish, will kill so long 
as a bird will flush or a 
fish will rise or time re- 
mains to devote to the 
killing, wastefully, selfishly, mercilessly. 
Then, like one Jack Horner, of blessed mem- 
ory, he will go about among his friends and 
neighbors crying, “ What a good boy am I!” 
or “Big Injun, Me!” or words to that effect. 
A grave mistake. He is neither good nor 
valorous. Yet men will do this, who at table 
would scorn to gormandize all the favorite 
dishes in sight, or under any other circum- 
stances to act otherwise than becomes a 
chivalrous and generous gentleman. We 
believe that these men act, for the most part, 
thoughtlessly; that is, all except the market 
hunters—and may their tribe vanish from the 
face of the earth! 

What is needed is a quickened and awakened 
“sportsman’s conscience ;” a something akin 
to morality itself, for to kill uselessly borders 
close upon the immoral. We are glad to say 
that we believe this need is being satisfied, 
that true sportsmen are growing more and 
more in numbers, and that this wondrous 
twentieth century of ours will still be young 
when a complete reform will be effected in the 
spirit of the chase. Then will be with us 
men who will kill in moderation, their minds 
intent upon the excitement of pursuit rather 
than upon the cruel satisfaction of the kill. 
They will take thought of the years to come to 
avoid the extermination of the innocent 
creatures whose pursuit gives pleasure to 
thousands, and they will take thought for 
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the pleasure of these thousands. They will 
spare and protect and propagate, till the 
thinned ranks are filled to be a joy forever. 
And there will be those who will even 
change the weapons of the chase and find 
their chief pleasure in catching the elusive 
sun-painted portraits of moose or elk or 
grouse or duck or the leap of the kingly salmon 
and the agile bass. The happiness in sport 
ought to be the happiness of a harmony 
with Nature; the kill should be but an inci- 
dent; and may be wholly eliminated. 
e' < « 

Recent reports from the Peace River district 
of Canada give us most encouraging facts con- 
cerning the increase of the wood buffalo herd 

under the efficient protec- 
Good News from the tion and care of the North- 

west Mounted Police. Five 
years ago the herd, so far as was known, con- 
sisted of but eighty individuals. There are now 
about four hundred. This is truly gratifying, 
for it means, apparently, the rescue from utter 
extinction of this noble species in its wild 
state. The wood buffalo is a most interesting 
study. Specifically identical with the noble 
animal which once roamed our plains in 
countless thousands, he is probably a refugee 
from persecution. Fleeing from the plain to 


the forest, he adopted new habits to suit 


his new environment. He ceased to be a 
migratory beast, and remained permanently 
where he was safe. He became lighter in 
build and much more active, and his coat 
thickened and improved to withstand the 
terrible winter temperature of his new home. 
But he is grand old Bos Americanus for all 
that; and let us hope that the country of his 
adoption will continue to treat him as a 
privileged and most desirable settler, and 
that some day his offspring may drift back 
across the border when the “sportsman’s con- 
science ’’ is u real presence rather than an 
object of faith. 
<6 & 

We are interested in West Virginia. We 
confess it. We love her and we dislike 
to see her make a fool of herself, for we have 
spent some very happy 
days among her noble 
mountains. At present she 
has one of the most absolutely idiotic game 
laws that ever was passed by any body of 
men calling itself a legislature. This law 
imposes a non-resident license of twenty-five 
dollars, good only for the county in which issued. 
This law is practically a dead letter. The 
State derives no revenue, for no self-respecting 
sportsman will consent to stultify himself by 
obeying such a law. As much game is de- 
stroyed as ever, and an occasional arrest and 
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conviction only heightens the zest. Now, in 
all friendliness and well-wishing, we would 
like to suggest to our erring sister State how 
she could have ‘a non-resident license law, if 
she feels so gravely that she really must act 
rudely to all other citizens of the United 
States, that would do some good to her game 
and her citizens. Let there be a State—or 
even county—license of five dollars covering 
both game and fish, to be applied as follows: 
Let two dollars be applied to maintaining fish 
hatcheries in the county in which issued, and 
the remaining three dollars to game pro- 
tection and the pay of efficient wardens. 
This would keep out the pot-hunters. Game 
and fish would multiply enormously. Re- 
spectable sportsmen would come into the 
State and leave behind them considerable 
sums of money every year. 


* * * 


Watcu-pocs are rather good things some- 
times, when they frighten away tramps and 
burglarsand marauders of various kinds. But 
sometimes they keep the 
family awake o’ nights, 
baying the moon; and some- 
times they drive a cherished friend from the 
gate, or even cause an angel unawares to pass 
by on the other side. Now, watch-dogs of the 
Treasury are not much different from the four- 
legged breed in their propensity for occa- 
sional fool baying; and lately “Uncle Joe”’ 
Cannon has given us a fair example, when he 
raised a panicky yelp and defeated the Forest 
Reserve Bill in a miserable stampede. His 
reasons? Well, “it was not a party measure.”’ 
Ah, what logic! He defeats a bill that would 
have’ benefited thousands, that would have 
been of incalculable benefit to our country, our 
people, our flora, our fauna, and all, forsooth, 
for that it was not a party measure, and added 
an item to an already extravagant list of ap- 
propriations. Jobs there are a-plenty in that 
list: why did not he defeat some of them? 
Why build a costly public pile in Slabville and 
sacrifice a vast stride in the march of progress? 
May he and those with him be endowed with 
just a little charity of. vision, just a little pub- 
lic spirit, just a little excess of patriotism over 
politics, when the bill is brought forward at 
some future session, as it assuredly will be. 

“Truth, crushed to earth, etc., etc. ’’—you all 
know it. This wise principle of our public 
policy is certainly not killed for all time. 
“You cannot fool all of the people all of the 
time.’”’ And when it is re-introduced, let us 
all pray that this mischievous Cannon shall 
have its tompion stuck so fast in its muzzle 
that its baleful belch shall be spared a 
suffering country. 


The Bark of the 
Watch-dog 














Kvery effort will be used to gather the latest information of interest to sportsmen in general and to West Coast 
Sportsmen in particular and all letters to the Editor of this department reporting items of interest or asking for in- 
formation of any kind should be addressed to W. S. Phillips, Lock Box 1156, Seattle Wash. Depend on it—if you 


see it in this department you can rely on it. 


FIELD AND StrEAM has here inaugurated a 
department under the above head, with the 
object of gathering and distributing information 
of value to outdoor folks who live in or con- 
template a visit to the great domain west of the 
Rocky Mountains. Mr. W. S. Phillips (El 
Comancho) will have complete charge of the 
department, and will represent the magazine 
and look out for the interests of its patrons 
throughout this entire section. 

Mr. Phillips has lived in the West for thirty- 
five years and has traveled it personally from 
end to end—he has seen it transformed from 
the old “wide open” country of early days to 
the civilized land of to-day, and to him it is as 
a familiar book. Correspondence from our 
readers is invited, and if addressed to Mr. 
Phillips (see above) will receive prompt and 
courteous treatment always. Reliable infor- 
mation will be given on any subject pertaining 
to the West, from trails and outfits to game and 
fish haunts and how to best reach them. 

@ 
TROUT AND TROUTING 

The Puget Sound country offers perhaps as 
good a location as the world affords for those 
who love the art of fly fishing. Just now the 
season is at its best and good fishing can be had 
within an hour or so of my Seattle headquarters 
in several directions. 

For instance: If you have a week to spare on 
vour vacation you can go up the Great 
Northern Railway on the overland train leaving 
Seattle in the early morning and go to Wallace, 
on the Skykomish River, arriving about ten a.m. 
This is a small town, but it has a comfortable 
hotel where good meals and good beds are ob- 
tainable at a very moderate rate. The Sky- 
komish is within a stone’s throw of the 
hotel and it is full of both rainbow and Dolly 
Varden trout running from fingerlings to four- 
pounders., There is a small lake back in the 
hills a couple of miles at the mill of the Wallace 
Lumber Company where heavy trout are 
plentiful, but where they also bite only when 


they take anotion,soone must not be disappointed 
if he has to go two or three times to this lake 
for a good catch. Some days they take a fly 
nicely here and perhaps the- next day not a 
trout will break water. However, they can be 
caught if one is patient, and will be found very 
satisfactory in size and weight. 

May Creek, a couple of miles east of Wallace, 
has some fine rainbow trout in it, but it is a 
very hard place to fish on account of brush. 
It is a place for hard work, but the fish are 
plentiful and of good size. 

The Sultan River comes into the Skykomish 
four miles below Wallace and has fairly good 
fishing right at the town of Sultan, though it is 
better about twelve miles up stream. This 
is a camping proposition and can be reached by 
team from Sultan on the Great Northern 
Railway. The rainbows on the upper river 
and tributaries in the Sultan Basin are of good 
size and plentiful, but the streams are so brushy 
that one must wade to cast a fly. 

Other points further up on the railroad offer 
good fishing also; in fact, the whole Skykomish 
water system has good sport and is not hard to 
fish or to reach, and there are plenty of places to 
eat and sleep, so one can drop off almost any- 
where and'be sure of a good basket of fish for a 
two or three days’ trip. The favorite flies for 
this water are red tipped governor, tied on no, 
twelve hook; hare’s ear, on number twelve hook, 
and royal coachman on number eight hook, 
with probably the royal coachman scoring 
three strikes to one of either of the others. 

North Bend, the end of the Snoqualmie 
branch of the 8. & I. Railway, is a good point 
for a week or even to spend three days in. It is 
on the South Fork of the Snoqualmie River and 
is reached by the evening train from Seattle. 
Hotel accommodations are better than ordinary 
and rates are very reasonable. This is the point 
to leave the railway to go into Cedar Lake, 
which is reached by team, and affords good 
sport in trolling with spoon for large trout. 
There are several lakes within easy reach that 
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are reported full of trout of large size, but I will 
investigate this further before I advise fisher- 
men to go there. 

The Snoqualmie River right at North Bend 
has great numbers of trout, te aesy 
eight to ten inches, with an occasional large one 
to help fill the basket. LEvvenirig fishing’ is“ the 
best in the South Fork with a string of light- 
colored flies. Early evening demands a royal 
coachman and a dusty miller, and after sun- 
down a white miller should take the place of the 
dusty miller. 

There are great numbers of white fish in this 
stream also, which afford good sport at times on 
a fly, but they are more apt to bite on salmon 
roe. 

Raging River is another stream on the S. &. I 
that has good fishing in it, though they are 
small in size—just nice pan fish. To fron § this 
stream get off at Preston and go either up or 
down stream from there. Hotel accommo- 
dations at Preston are not very good, but one 
can get a meal or bed all right. 

Arlington on the S. & I. Railroad is a good 
point also. The Stillaguamish River forks 
right at the town and both forks are good trout 
streams, though pretty closely fished near by 
as Arlington is a good sized town and hasa good 
many fishermen residents. 

The Docewallips, in the Olympic Mountains, 
is a good stream for large trout, but the con- 
ditions are peculiar, so that one should be well 

ted before hoping for much of a catch here. 

his stream will have to be the subject of a 
future article, as it is peculiar in many ways and 
cannot be described in a short general article. 
Lake Cushman, also’'in the Olympics, is a famous 
resort, and good fishing can be obtained, with 
the “Antlers” hotel as headquarters. Lake 
Crescent in the northern Olympics is the home 
of the Beardsley trout, which are giants of their 
kind, and will be described in detail in a future 
article. 


® 
ABOUT BLACK BASS 
Lake Union, right in Seattle, is one of the 


bass lakes of the coast which was planted with 
bass eleven years ago and now produces fish u 

to five or six pounds. It is very closely fished, 
but the fish are plentiful and within reach of 
every bass fisherman in the city. They do not 
take a fly in this lake norin any of the coast lakes 
that I have tried except in very isolated cases. 
The bait to use is the little bullhead of the 
coast country which is found in all the Pacific 
Coast lakes and streams. In the lakes they are 
found under logs in from three inches to 
three feet of water, and are easily caught by 
dangling a minnow hook alongside of the dark 
nooks under the log. They bite worms or bits 
of fish or insects of any kind and they are the 
natural food, together with crawfish, in the 
lakes of the coast. They are very hard to kill 
and make a very good live bait when about 
three inches long. They should be hooked 
crosswise, through the back, just in front of 
the back fin, and cast alongside of logs and in the 
edges of the tulle patches along the lake margin. 
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Big Lake and Long Lake, together with 
Clear Lake and some smaller bodies of water 
north of Seattle on the Northern Pacific (S. & I. 
Ry.), are all good bass ground that will afford 
good sport. Good hotel accommodations and 
boats can be obtained at both Big Lake and 
Clear Lake, though no one makes a business of 
guiding or supplying boats. 

Lake Wilderness on the Old Columbia and 
Puget Sound road was stocked with bass seven 
years ago, but I have no report from there. 

The bass fisherman of the East must learn it 
all over again on the Pacific Coast, as the habitat 
is different and the bass have developed new 
tricks not known to their grandfathers on the 
eastern waters, and are as different in habits as 
are the bass of the south coast, where they are 
dubbed “trout,” “green trout,” “river trout,” 
etc. 

However, once the fisherman learns the 
knack and is able to land the bass of these 
lakes, I will guarantee him more sport, inch for 
inch of fish, than he can find in the whole bass 
world. The fish are short, heavy and always 
in prime condition, but so well fed that he 
who lands them must be an expert. There is a 
world of information to be given about these 
fish, of which more anon. 


¢ 
THE SALMON RUN 

August and September bring the silver 
salmon, and the fisherman who loves the stren- 
uous life at the end of a salmon line is in his 
element. The whole Sound country is alive 
with great silvery fish just in from the broad 
Pacific and in prime condition for sport. 

A spoon pod 4 trolling line Sie ania the 
flow of the incoming tide gets them as fast as one 
may care to fight the catch. The common 
method here is to use a hand trolling line with 
a big spoon attached, but the blooded sportsman, 
who wants all he can get for his money, prefers 
a rod and line—and lots of it. 

There is no greater sport in the whole fishing 
catalogue than fighting salmon in the open bay 
with rod and line, and it can be had any place 
on Puget Sound from mid-August to December 
in the salt water where a river empties in. De- 
tailed information will be given as the season 
progresses. 

@ 
HERE AND THERE 


Young grouse will soon be ripe and then every 
burn and clearing will be a storm center for 
grouse and quails. 


Bob whites are becoming quite plentiful in 
some localities, and it won’t take long for them 
to populate the whole country if sportsmen 
don’t get in a hurry and cut off the supply 
while the broods are young. 


Mongolian pheasant shooting is a sport to be 
had in the Willamette Valley in Oregon now, 
thanks to the sportsmen who introduced them 
and got the protective laws through so they 
had a chance to start. 
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*Possums were planted at the head of Port 
Washington Bay, Puget Sound, seven years ago, 
and now the Indians kill one once in a while 
and wonder what kind of a critter it is. 


Lake Washington is stocked with wall-eyed 
pike. They have been there two years and 
should begin to come to the hook before long 
now. Report your catch to this department of 
FIELD AND STREAM. 


Plenty of bears up Skagit River way—three 
killed in one day lately and two more seen. 
Berlin is a good bear point also. 





Good mountain goat shooting around Mt. 
Baker, but it means a week’s hard work to get 
one. They are plentiful, but hard to get to. 
Go in from Baker River or Sumas. 





Tommy Miller lives up the Docewallip River, 
Post Office Brinnon, Washington. He knows 
the Mt. Constance country and can be procured® 
to guide and do trail work into the Siempiee 
from the east side. Lots of elk in there; license 
fee $20, in the county where the elk is killed. 


“Ling cod” are considered game fish in Bel- 
lingham Bay, and there are lots of them there 
up to three pounds, and good catches are made. 


The lower Stillaquamish River furnishes good 
Dolly Varden fishing. The Duamish River is a 
close second. Salmon eggs for bait, bottom 
fishing on the tail end of a sand bar as the tide 
comes in, will land a basket full. 


There are more perch and bass fry in Lake 
Union this season than there has ever been since 
the lake was stocked, and the prospect for future 
perch fishing is good, even considering the thou- 
sands that are caught there every season. 


White fish up to three and four pounds have 
been taken in Lake Union and Lake Washing- 
ton this summer, and lots of large perch are 
caught now at the lower end of Lake Wash- 
ington. Take Renton car to the end of the 
lake. Boathouse there. 


Cedar River is still a good producer for rain- 
bow trout, but they run small. The branch 
streams are best. 


® 


SLIGHTLY PERSONAL 


A. B. C. Denniston, otherwise “ Alphabet” 
Denniston, who signs “G. W. P. A. Gt. N. Ry.” 
to the east end of his name, is a genial gentle- 
man who has lost all count of the number of 
his friends and a man whom no man has yet 
asked, “ What was your name before you came 
West?” He is in a position to be of good, solid 
use to the fishermen and hunters who patron- 
ize the Great Northern Railway, and he will 
always treat every comer in a gentlemanly man- 
ner that makes a glad spot in his heart. He 
has lots of good information about fishing and 
hunting always on tap, so if you want to know 
about the G. N. country, just see Alphabet Den- 
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niston at his desk in the Great Northern office 
in the shadow of the Totem Pole on Pioneer 
Square. 





T. E. Jones, whose everyday name is just 
“Tommy,” is one of the fishing and hunting 
cranks of Seattle who believes that “if fishing 
interferes with business, then it’s time to quit 
the business.” When he isn’t fishing, Tommy 
builds docks and bridges, but he’s always got 
time to smile and tell you a fish story—and he’ll 
make you believe it, too. 





Ex-Mayor Byron Phelps has one object in 
life, and that is to handle the business end of a 
fish rod. He don’t care much what kind of a 
fish does the acrobatics at the other end, but if 
it’s left to him, he will choose trout. He is one 
of those men you meet sometimes who love the 
wilderness because it is the wilderness, and he 
will go miles to enjoy a few hours away from 
the world of men. He wants about four fish 
for a day’s sport, but he wants to outwit them 
fairly and land them by his own skill; then he 
is supremely happy, no matter where he is, what 
the conditions are, or how much time, labor and 
money it has cost him to arrive at the apex of 
his joy. 





Geo. B. Adair is like Tommy Jones—always 
happy, no matter which way the wind blows, 
never complains, and always ready to go fishing 
when the opportunity comes. His son is like 
him, and both have scores of good friends among 
the fishermen on the coast. 


Earl Pooler, Vice-President of the C. H. Nich- 
ols Lumber Co. at Seattle, isa new recruit to 
the fishing ranks of the coast, and one who will 
= the hand of fellowship extended cordially 
to him. 


Will Peary, formerly City Comptroller and 
later manager of Moran Bros. plant, is one of 
the heavy weight fishers of Seattle who finds 
time to get into the hills occasionally and corral 
rainbow trout as easily as he handles big busi- 
ness deals. He is well known and 2me of the 
popular men of Seattle. 


Chas. O. Bates, attorney, Tacoma, 1s nuc uuch 
of a fisherman, but he likes to tell fishing stories 
which he has told so many times that he has 
begun to believe them himself. His one big 
storv is to the effect that he went fishing in a 
Pacific Coast fog so thick that he couldn’t see 
the creek. He caught fish right along until 
the fog began to lift, and then, to his amazement, 
he found himself three-quarters of a mile from 
the water! He declares the fish were swimming 
about in the fog feeding on Spookjoo bugs in 
the Koojoo bushes, but the people who were 
with him say they think bis glasses were on 
crooked. 


Geo. King has gone up to Nome to dig gold 
thissummer. He took along some fishing tackle 
and says he don’t propose to go without the 
good things of life when trout want to be caught 
as bad as they do in Alaska. 
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Robt. Moran, head of the great shipbuilding 
firm of Moran Bros., forgets that the battleship 
“Nebraska” is slowly growing into a war engine 
on his ways, and quietly slips away occasionally 
for a day on the tumbling, greeny, white rapids, 
where he can coax a creel full of trout to take 


his fly. He comes back a bit browner and a 
good deal rested, and next day appears in the 
harness as usual. 

President Hulme, of the Vulcan Iron Works, is 
another who delights in the gentle sport of fly 
fishing as a rest from the worries of business, 
and finds time between contracts to enjoy his 
hobby. 





Mr. Carstens, of Carstens & Earles, Seattle, 
has his rod and fishing outfit stowed away in 
his office so he can take it with him when he 
goes out to look up any of his numerous timber 
deals. He’d go without dinner rather than lose 
his fly fishing. 





Wm. John Corbin likes to wet a line when he 
isn’t too busy selling machinery. He’s a keen 
up-to-date man in business, but he refuses to 
grow old, and leaves his business behind when 
he locks his office door. 





IN THE PUGET SOUND COUNTRY 
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D. Spence doesn’t say much, but: he enjoys: a 
whole lot when he’s along a good riffle where 
the fish rise nicely. His son is madé of the same 
timber and is the close friend of young D. Jones, 
who, in turn, is the son of Tommy Jones—a fact 
which accounts for the youngster’s enthusiasm 
and lack of respect for the whims and moods 
of the elements. 


Tom Claffey and Ed Lewis, together with 
their fishing companion whom I have not‘ yet 
met, are mighty apt to be found up on the, Pill- 
chuck somewhere, if the office door is locked. 


Joe Parker runs a big sawmill up at Pillchuck 
for a living (he says) and goes fishing for fun 
every time he gets a chance. His hair is not as 
dark as it was once, but he can get through the 
thickest brush you ever saw and carry a fly rod 
with him. 


Fred Larkins, of Whit. Springs, Florida, was 
on the west coast for 1 while this summer. He 
tried trout fishing, but had hard work with a fly. 
He can post you where to go to get an alligator 
skin, though. 


Hardy & Hall’s, opposite the Totem Pole, 1s 
the Seattle headquarters forsportsmen. Everye 
thing new in tackle and guns is discussed there, 
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* Note.—The Kennel Department is not so large as we will have it in future, but it could not be arranged otherwis 
this time, the present issue being the ‘“* Maine Special,” and extra space was not forthcoming. This has interfered 
with the giving of some good illustrations, and also compelled us to omit a list of kennel fixtures and the conclusios 
of the ‘Two Clever Dogs”’ story by Reginald Gourlay, which is held over for the next issue. 


THE FIELD TRIALS 


Ere another issue of Fizrtp AND STREAM ap- 
pears, the field trials for the season of 1902-03 
will have been inaugurated. It is very remark- 
able how the trials meetings have increased of 
late years, in fact it seems but yesterday that we 
had but some half dozen widely-distributed sec- 
tions where they were held, and the interest in 
them was but slight outside of a restricted coterie. 
People in the swim of such things are apt to 


is somewhat of a curiosity and soon finds that he 
can get little sympathy even from those who 
have had just as hard knocks. The day of the 
brutal, ungentlemanly “kicker” at dog show 
has gone, never to return. One time whens 
Western man was judging at New York, and le 
did, indeed, give about the most decided exti- 
tion of taking care of his friends that was ever 
seen at Madison Square, a non-exhibitor went 
to him later on and said: ‘‘ You are the judged 
are you not?” “Yes.” “ Well, let me tel 








think that because they and their intimates are yoy you are eithera d fool or a d— 
greatly interested in their fancy or hobby that nave.” 
the circle is a very large one. Such, however, is We don’t do such things now. If a judge get 


not the case unless one sees the daily papers take 
up the affair and report what is going on. Ed- 
itors are feeling the pulse of the people all the 
time and are scon advised by disappointed read- 
ers of what is missing, so tiat if some dozen 
happen to miss te field trials reports and write 
to the editor he promptly sees that a report is 


stage fright and mixes things up or undertake 
a breed that is a little beyond him, you will hea 
expressions of sympathy, with perhaps th 
addenda “ It was hard lines on me, for he put— 
back to third place, and he has always beatel 
the others before this.” The reason for this a 
cepting defeat and even disaster gracefully i 





secured of each day’s proceedings. We speak that where a person formerly exhibited perhap 
from knowledge on this subject, and the fact once or twice in the course of a vear he can all 
that the daily papers of our large cities giveeven often does send to a dozen or more shows. It 
the results of each day’s proceedings is proof that comes to appreciate the fact that people ms Ov 
interest in fields trials is ce. nanding it. honestly differ, and while he sometimes low 

Then, again, if the interest has not increased, contrary to his opinion he also knows, but not for 
how are we to account for the large number of _ publication usually, that he has a bit of luck m0" 
meetings and the many additions of recent years. and again. We want more trials and less of tt be 
Here we have the true test, for unless there was__ systematic grumbling, such as has been the ca# on 
the demand of owners desirous of something for some time. we 
neaie. home than they have hitherto had, these Let those who are about running dogs at tht th: 
new clubs would not spring up and flourish. In coming trials remember that it is not com ge 
round numbers we will have thirty meetings sory upon them to enter at any trials; that the ol 
before the end of the year, and there will be two know who are to judge, and the fact of their mv mi 
and sometimes three.a week. There is more ning their dogs under the appointed officialsis# | 
reason for congratulation on this prospect of con- acceptance of these einen as competell br: 
flicting dates than appears on the surface, for we _ referees, and respect for the proprieties demani to 
want a lot of these meetings to get ridof the bane that they abide by their own acts and take & on 
of field trials, which is the grumbling at the de- feat as gracefully as possible. One outcomt we 
cisions. When dog shows were few and far be- of fomented dissatisfaction during last seas! e 


tween it was the same way, but now a “kicker”’ 





was the establishing of a handler’s associatiol 






















part of its programme being to advise as to 
judges. Theoretically it is an excellent idea, but 
after all it came down to the work and personal 
opinion of a very few, and very naturally it will 
be found that the scope of selection is not what 
others would have recommended. Some who 
were active in reporting dissatisfaction had the 
desire to officiate personally and did not write 
with but a single eye. This is common talk, and 
it will be remembered that when these writers 
described their own decisions they were perfect, 
a statement that might have been changed if the 
reports had not been written by a judge. One 
drawback in judging is the three-judge system, 
or rather that three opinions have to be harmon- 
ized, for anyone who has been one of three 
knows that when B agrees to put A’s choice in 
first place A is almost sure to vote for B’s choice 
for second place and poor C, with perhaps the 
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The opening meetings are arranged in circuits, 


with Iowa, South Dakota, Minnesota, North 
Dakota, and Nebraska forming one series, while 
the western -Canada, Manitoba and Brandon 
form another and conflicting dates series. Then 
follows a lull of six weeks, followed by the quail 
meetings, which also have conflicting meetings, 
but that cannot be avoided. This season there 
is an important change in the dates of the old- 
established Eastern Club’s trials, which have 
hitherto been held at the end of November. 
Now the fixture is set for next February and at 
Thomasville, Georgia. What a pity it was that 
this club did not have snap at the time the 
Robbin’s Island Club was started and purchase 
that property. It is not very large, but it is 
convenient to New York, has good hotels in the 
neighborhood, and there need never have been 
any drawback in regard to birds such as has 





PUVINTEK CHAMPION PRINCE'S BUY 


Owned by Mr. George L. Mott, Babylon, L. I. He is by the field trials and Bench Show winner Prince Regent out 0 


Spinette, by Lad of Bow, out of Spinaway III. 


by Naso of Kippen. Lad of Bow, by Champion 


Graphic out of Climax by Bang. 


best selection of the three, has to take third. If 
only one person could give the awards there 
would be more symmetry in the placing, but as 
that is all but an impossibility some method of 
getting to a ballot decision might be advisable, 
or it is in the talking that views are twisted. A 
multiplicity of judges is never a success. 

It was not the intention to switch off on this 
branch of the subject, but rather on this occasion 
to speak of the season’s outlook as to meetings 
on the fixture list. We have, as usual, the 
western and northwestern meetings on prairie 
chickens to begin with, and they will last 
through August and part of September. 


spoiled so many trials elsewhere. Dissensions 
in the Connecticut Club kept it back from arrang- 
ing a meeting for this fall, which is a great pity, 
as the support received last year warranted the 
looking forward to many years of usefulness for 
the club. Practically, therefore, we have only 
two field trials clubs in what can rightfully be 
called the east, that of the Monongahela Club of 
Pennsylvania, which goes west to Ohio for a 
trials ground, and the Pointer Club, which 
has again announced Manor, Long Island, as its 
meeting place. We cannot express any regret 


at the omission of that wonderfully-named 
Championship Pointer trials which gave such a 
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weird exhibition of mismanagement last fall in 
the West, and was so evidently gotten up for a 
purpose, 

Another feature of the approaching season will 
be the series of trials by members of the Amer- 
ican Championship Club, which will wind up the 
series with a championshi meeting held at the 
conclusion of the Uhio Club’s trials, at Washington 
Court House, Ohio. These championship meet- 
ings are not always the success they are looked 
forward to, ‘for by the time the end of the series 
is reached it has come down to but a few dogs of 
claims enough for the championship, and with all 
hands anxious to get ho.ue after six weeks of ex- 
hausting work the event does not take the centre 
of the stage as befits its importance. Looking at, 
the list of future events, it is evident that with 
anything like sound judgment on the part of those 
whose duties it is to see that grounds with suffi- 
cient birds are selectedand which are also suitable 
for trials, giving a fair chance to all and not 
merely to the lucky ones who get the only géod 
ground to run their dogs on, we should have the 
most brilliant season to record that has yet been 
placed on the annals. 


®@ 
CHAMPION WELLESBOURNE 
CONQUEROR 


“T think you will be glad to hear that I have 
bought Wellesbourne Conqueror,” was the sur- 
prise in a letter received from Mr. J. I. Behling 
of Milwaukee. Yet it was not so much of a 
surprise, for we have had the idea for a year 
or more that the ultimate destination of that dog 
was the United States. Another dog we liad an 
idea would come here was Finsbury Pilot, but he 
is now too old. To be candid, we had a fancy 
of trying for Conqueror, but were switched off 
on some other tacks. - Why we expected him to 
come was because he is a dog whose claims can- 
not be overlooked by any student of the records, 
and we are pre-eminently that kind over here. 
In England they have new dogs every year, so 
that the old and good get pushed to one side, 
and when a foreigner wants a sire his best plan 
is to try for one of the old good ones that are 
being relegated to a back seat by the new stars. 
This Mr. Behling did to advantage both to him- 
self and we hope to the collie interests of this 
country. 

With the reading of the letter from Mr. Beh- 
ling came before our mental vision the recollec- 
tion of a hurried trip one December afternoon, 
or rather early evening, from London to Staines, 
to see the famed Conqueror, then the dog of the 
day in collies. We had been in to the city that 
afternoon to identify ourself as the party in 
interest respecting a pretty large draft from San 
Francisco on Baring Brothers, and in making 
arrangements regarding it, mentioned the fact 
that it was for the purchase of some collies. 
“What, all that money for some dogs? Bless 
me, I never heard of such a thing!” exclaimed 
the kindly old gentleman who was arranging our 
business, and then he remembered that one of 
the clerks knew something about collies and 
called him over. We had a chat and he told us 
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we must go and see Conqueror. We replied 
that his price was away beyond our limit, for we 
had a letter in our pocket, not to us direct, 
stating that it would take £1,100 to buy him, 
Further than that, our time was limited, and it 
did not seem wort!; while to use so much on a 
useless trip. Hewever, we were told that there 
was a fast evenin; train which ran direct to 
Staines, which was but a short drive from Mr, 
Higson’s, and finding such to be the case, we 
decided to see the dog. Arriving at Staines we 
struck a cab driver willing to take us to Mr, 
Higson’s for such a pittance that we felt like 
robbing him in accepting the offer, so we squared 
it by telling him he was to wait for our return, 

It was dark when we reached the home of Welles. 
bourne Conqueror, and Mr. Higson was over at a 
neighbor’s; however, he was sent for, and we were 
soon talking collie. To see Conqueror alight was 
needed, so the dog was not therefore seen to the 
best advantage—for he needed to be loose and in 
the open, but we liked him better than we had 
expected. Criticism up to that time had been 
almost entirely to the effect that his head was 
weak, and we looked for a touch of snipyness, 
but there was nothing of the kind. The head 
was just about as perfect as can be imagined, 
Of great length, beautifully carried out from eye 
to nose, and topped with a pair of perfect ears. 
“(Can you find any faults with him?” was Mr. 
Higson’s question, after our look over. “ Well, 
he is a better headed dog than we expected 
to see,” was the rejoinder, “‘but not so good 
in coat.” “You must not criticise his coat 
just now, for what you see now is his new coat. 
He will not be right for about six weeks yet.” 
“Well, then, making that allowance, he is the 
best dog we have seen, or, at least, we do not 
think we have seen a better, for it is hardly fair 
to give an offhand decision between the very 
best dogs without having an opportunity of see- 
ing them together.” Finally we got to price 
though we knew the dog was far too high for our 
market, and frankly said so. The figure then 
was as stated above, but after we had returned 
to the library in hopes of finding a photograph of 
the dog, the price was reduced to the even one 
thousand pounds—five thousand dollars—and 
then only because Mr. Higson said that, owing to 
ill health, he feared he would have to go abroad 
and give up his dogs. Nothing came of the 
visit, but we never regretted spending the time 
taken to visit Wellesbourne Conqueror, and ever 
since then he has been a vivid recollection when 
the question has been as to the best collie we had 
ever seen. Not that we voted for Conqueror, 
for on such a question it is well to be non-com- 
mittal, but in our mind’s eye we had visions of - 
the Old Priory at Sale, with Ormskirk Emerald 
and Southport Perfection shown separately, Mr. 
Higson with a lantern lighting up Wellesbourne 
Conqueror, and Mr. John Powers and “Charley” 
Wheeler with Barwell Masterpiece at Barwell on 
a bright, frosty day. A pretty hard quartet 
to pick from offhand, and we have been hesitating 
in our mind ever since as to which we would have 
taken, all at one price and a blank check for the 
bill all ready signed. 
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Wellesbourne Conqueror was bred at Mr. W. 
H. Charles’ well known kennels at the rural 
midland village of Wellesbourne, a nice drive 
from Warwick or Leamington. Indeed, it was 
by that means we went to Wellesbourne from 
Leamington on Christmas morning of our visit 
to ae when Old Hall Admiral was pur- 
chased. There we met Harry Ralph, the old 
Collie Club secretary, who was then living with 
Mr. Charles, and together we went over the 
kennels. There were a lot of nice sable and 
white youngsters, and among the older dogs were 
the sire and dam of Wellesbourne Conqueror. 
Also a rare good litter by Conqueror and one 
bitch in the lot would have been taken if she had 
been just a little older, but she was too young for 
New York. It was just then that the young 
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total than the list to read through, but it is well 
to give his most important wins, and we do so as 
follows: 


1896. ist limit and 3d open, Derby (Birch); 2d 
limit, 3d open, Liverpool (Wheeler); ist limit, 2d open, 
Cruft’s (Powers); 1st limit, 2d open, Southport (Ains- 
cough); Ist limit, 2d open, Leicester, (Stretch); 2d 
open, Collie Club (Digele) ; lst open, Ealing (Thoin- 
son); 3d, Crystal Palace wanren) 328 Belfast (Power) ; 2d 
limit, 3d open, Liverpool (Ainscough); 2d Birmingham, 
(Charles); 3d Northampton (Diggle). 

1897. ist Grantham (Brearley) ; 2d Derby (Holliday); 
3d Liverpool (Wheeler) ; 2d Cruft’s (Powers) ; 2d Leicester 
(Stretch); 3d Collie Club (Thomson); ist Plymouth 
(Astley); Ist and ch. Armagh (Stretch); lst Maidstone 
(Stephens); 1st Chelmsford (Higgs); Ist and ch. Not- 
tingham (Wheeler); Ist New Cross (Day); Ist Bristol 
Megson); 2d Edinburgh (Megson); 2d Crystal Palace 
(Locke); 1st and ch. Belfast (Ainscough); 2d Live 1 
(Macgill); Ist Watford (Higgs); 2d Birmingham, (Bar- 
low); 2d Earl’s Court (Powers). 
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CHAMPION WELLESBOURNE CONQUEROR 


(This drawing was made from a very small and indistinct photo, the only one at hand) 


Conquerors were coming out, and from what we 
heard about them and saw at Mr. Charles’, we 
came to the conclusion that he would make his 
mark as a sire. 

To give his entire history as a show dog is more 
than we can do, for the records at our disposal 
are only those of the English Kennel Club, and 
when he was being shown only a small fraction 
of the English shows were held under Kennel 
Club rules and recorded in the Stud Book. It 
is therefore impossible to give anything like his 
full list of one hundred and twenty first prize 
wins, and really the reader would rather have the 


1898. ist Streatham Seasteh) 2d Cruft’s (Charles); 
lst Cheltenham (Astley); Ist Plymouth (Thomson); 
lst Newton Abbot (Gresham); Ist Gloucester (Spark); 
lst Braintree (Powers); Ist Darlington (Megson); 
lst Folkestone (Higgs). 

1899. 1st and ch. Brighton (Thomson); 3d Bir- 
kenhead (Wheeler) ; 3d Liverpool (Ainscough). 


It is as a sire that a dog lives in history, and 
as such Wellesbourne Conqueror will be promi- 
nent in collie pedigrees for many years to come. 
In fact, he looks much as if we would in a few 
years note him as we have been doing Metchley 
Wonder, that is, as a strain founder, or Pillar of 
the Stud Book, as it has become customary to 
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call dogs whose names recur with great frequency. 
If he had never sired any dogs but Parbold 
Piccolo and Kirkdale Patrick, he would have 
made his mark in the Stud Book, but these are 
only two of the best of a grand lot of young dogs 
that are doing much for the improvement of 
collies in England, and the benefit is ours, or 
will be. Among the best known of the get of 
Wellesbourne Conqueror are the following: 


Wellesbourne Coroner, afterward Moreton Coroner; 
Wellesbourne Flirt; Gunnersby Prince Charming; Kirk- 
dale Patrick, Parbold Potentate, Southport Victor, 
Wellesbourne Chum, Wellesbourne Comfrey, Harewood 
Saety, Mecpeieed Fan, Harrow ean. Raven- 
stone uty, Wellesbourne Eunice, Wellesbourne Pride, 
Lanthorpe Conqueror, Vanquisher, Kingsworthy Goldie, 
Kirkdale Barbara, Leek Lillian, Miss Conqueror, New- 
market Christobel, Oakfield Butterfly, Wellesbourne 
Prospect, Ashdown Fighting Mac, Lucifer of Lumley, 
Ormskirk General, Parbold Piccolo, Darwen Conqueror, 
Moreton Magic, Parbold Philomena, Montague Lucifer 
and Crystal Palace. 


eS” PepIGREE oF THE Roucn Coatep Corie Doc, CHamprion WELLESBOURNE Conqueror (E. K.C.S. B. 126A 
Breeper, Mr. W. H. CHarves. 


Dates or Brrtu, Apriu 16, 1895. 
Bexsuina, MILwAuUKER, WIs. 


| 
| Ch. Southport 
Perfection 





Sire 36,819 | 
| Tabley Rose ..... 
Wellesbourne 29,689 
Councillor.. { 
39,027 | { 
| Ch. Christopher .. 
Wellesbourne | A 21,675 
Christabell ... ¢ 
36,925 | 
{ Barford Lady .>;.. 
if 
Ch. Christopher ... 
Edgbaston A 21,675 
Marvel....... 
27 397 
Dam Sweet Marie ..... 
: | 36,919 
Wellesbourne .. 
Beauty 
Caractacus ...... 
25,171 
Ryland Jenny.... 
| Olton Pride...... 
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{ 
| Edgbaston Marvel.. 
| 7,397 
ren 
| 





port Perfection, so that we may say that the 
strength of the Metchley Wonder blood comes 
through Christopher alone. Usually, in a pedi- 

ree of five generations, Metchley Wonder comes 
in through half a dozen sources and all credit 
goes to that dog, so let us do justicé to his son 
who represented him so ably in moulding the 
lines of excellence that produced Wellesbourne 
Conqueror. We find Christopher twice on each 
side of the pedigree, once each side through his 
son Edgbaston Marvel, then as sire of Christa- 
bel and down at the bottom as sire of Olton 
Pride. It is not usual to come across the name 
of Sefton in any way but as sire of the great 
Metchley Wonder, but in this pedigree it comes 
in as sire of the granddam of Wellesbourne 
Councillor. Barford Lady, his daughter, was 
not a winner or she would have had a number 
in the Stud Book, and it is indeed strange that 
). 
I 


Cotor, Sapte AND Wuirge. Owner, Mr. J. 
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; Ch. Christopher Ch. Metchley Wonder 23,002 







21,675 ? Ch. Peggie II...... . 12,995 
} Sweet Marie........ § Smuggler tee eenees 18,560 
l 36.919 Sweet eee 1,148 
Ch. Metchley Wonder § Sefton .. ........-. 18,704 
| 23,002 Yt 7 
re Pepita § Ch. Rutland ....... 13,894 
l Bers Secs { pecanpiiaate- pee 13,878 
, Ch. Metchley Wonder § Sefton ............. 18,704 
| 23,002 2 —— oh Re — 
-- 160 >, 4 A are tid 
| Pere ) Ch. Madge 1.2212: 10,746 
Sefton .. § Ch. Charlemagne ... . 10,691 
—_ ? Ch. Madgel. .. 10,746 
-+ | Meg : > eee 4,523 
ii -.0—0CC~S ¢ Lassie (Charles’) .... Me 
, Ch Metchley Wonder § Sefton ..........-.. 18,704 
23,002 2 — Se Pee ee A717 
« * Cay Pamaie fl ...< os ¢ Ruthven ... . 10,717 
Ch Peage = } Ch. Madge I. | 10,746 
, Smuggler .......... § Tramp Il. ... 2,972 
{ 18.560 y Sable Plume 
} Sweet Fairy........ § Ch. Rutland | 
L 21,148 ) Strawberry Girl 
Cremorne ........ s Ch. Rutland .. 
{ 21.010 ol ee rr 
, ' o~ iftonian . . 
gS et sve aees ; Gazelle se 1083 
Y ” ¢ Ch. Metchley Wonder 23,002 
g Ce Caries «<> ) Ch: Peggie Il........ 12,995 
} Sweet Lassie....... ¢ Young Cockie ....... 15,624 
l 19.304 * 9 Lady Macbeth....... 14,529 


Norte.—All the registration numbers are English Kennel Club Stud Book, with the exception of Ch. Christopher, 


the A. K.'C. S. B. being given in his case. 


The pedigree of Wellesbourne Conqueror will 
well repay a little study, for it is on up-to-date 
lines in breeding theory. To begin with it is 
another instance of good resulting from the 
cross of a grandson of a good dog on a daughter 
of the same dog, this formula being the same as 
@ son on a granddaughter. The double cross 
in this case emanates from Edgbaston Marvel, 
whose son, the great Southport Perfection, was 
sire"of Wellesbourne Councillor, sire of W. Con- 

ueror, and whose daughter Wellesbourne 

eauty was dam of W. Conqueror. Southport 
Perfection was also bred this way, with Metch- 
ley Wonder in the double cross. Rather singu- 
lar, too, this most potent sire only appears in the 
pedigree as sire of Christopher with the one 
exception of sire of Tabley Rose, dam of South- 





a. dog of his breeding and that was capable of 
getting such a marvel as show and stud dog as 
Metchley Wonder never got anything else. We 
were interested in sending the Eclipse bitch 
Mavis to England and had her bred to Sefton, 
because he had sired Metchley Wonder and 
there was no flyer in the litter. We made the 
mistake that time of trying to get a Metchey 
Wonder in place of trying for a winner or two 
by him, It was correct in theory, but failed 
when put in practice. It will be noticed that 
there are several “Sweets” in the pedigree and 
that was the prefix Mr. Stretch had for his 
bitches before he took to Ormskirk. We had 
two sisters to Sweet Fairy, one of which we sold 
to Mr. Long of St. Louis, but they were both 
small, had the soft Rutland coat and did noth- 




















ing on the bench or when bred. 
to the pg on ws of Christopher blood that 


It is probably 


we owe the fine head of Wellesbourne Con- 
ueror, though his is much longer than was 
Christopher's, but then he is also a bigger dog 
all over. Certainly he is a great improvement 
on either his sire or dam, and it was only the 
weakness of his head as a puppy that induced 
Mr. Charles to let him go at the price he did to 
Mr. Higson, but he only wanted time to develop 
into the best headed dog in England when at 
his prime. Of course it is some time since we 
saw him, but we fully expect to see that he sti 
holds his head, for it was the sort to last. 


@ 
THE EDITOR’S NOTE BOOK 

The most important news of the month seems 
to be the purchase and importation of the Eng- 
lish champion collie Wellesbourne Conqueror. 
As a sketch of the dog’s career, with a drawing 
from a photograph and his full pedigree appear 
in this issue, it is not necessary to dwell upon 
the subject here. I certainly congratulate 
Mr. Behling upon his good judgment in getting 
the dog, and from a later letter I understand the 
fee will be most reasonable. In fact, so low 
that I have suggested that only the right kind 
should be allowed the privilege, otherwise half- 
bred curs, or what are no better, will be bred 
to him simply to have Conqueror puppies to sell, 
and thus reflect upon his ability as a sire. 
Every owner of a stud dog knows that he has 
the veriest trash sent to get puppies from, and 
with a low fee the owner of a high class dog 
should protect him by insisting upon the right to 
refuse a service to animals that should have been 
made away with in their early puppyhood. 
Mr. Behling also sends a few news items. 
To Mr. Albert Turner of New York he has sold 
a dog puppy by Ellwyn Carnegie out of Ellwyn 
Lass and a bitch puppy by Wellesbourne Hope 
out of Oakfield Grace. We are not at liberty 
to state the price, but it was pretty near record 
figures. Oakfield Grace on July 16th whelped 
an even dozen to Wellesbourne Hope, eleven 
being dogs, which is a slice of luck that seldom 
befalls a breeder; another litter out of Bon Ami, 
by Rightaway, had five dogs out of the total of 
nine. These were whelped on the 14th, and 
were also by Hope. 


* * * 


Among the prospective Irish terriers for next 
year’s shows, Mrs. J. L. Kernochan tells me 
she thinks she has two very good litters coming 
on. One is by the Boston winner, Drogheda, 
out of Lorton Belle. There are five in this lot 
and out of English Nell she has seven by Cham- 

ion Inverness Shamrock. For some time Mrs. 

ernochan has been on the lookout for some- 
thing good in the way of a new bitch, and we 
are pleased to learn from her that at last she 
has got news of one that seems to be just what 
she has been so anxious to get hold of. We 
hope it will prove on her arrival all that fancy 
paints her and carry on the good work of win- 
ning for the Meadows Kennels. Mrs. Kerno- 
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chan has_taken quite a liking for smooth collies 
and has three or four now. Another arrival 
from England is looked for in a month or two 
and this ought to give her the upper hand in 
this breed. It will be well to draw the atten- 
tion of those who have been ‘accustomed to 
write to Mrs. Kernochan at Hempstead to the 
fact as noted in the advertisement of The Mead- 
ows Kennels that the address, until September 
15, is Boothden, Newport, R. I. 


* + 8 


FF Mrs. Kernochan was not able to fill her accus- 
tomed position in the chair at the Ladies Ken- 
nel Association meeting held on July 9, but 
there was a good representation of council mem- 
bers. The most important business for out- 
siders to know is that there will be no full bench 
of judges for mixed specials, but a single ap- 
pointee. A good move. We advocated this 
strongly a year ago after two experiences which 
fully proved that sound decisions cannot be 
secured when it is left to specialty judges or 
they have a majority vote. Let us have one 
man and then we know to whom to give credit 
or otherwise. 
“Ss x. 

Before I forget, it will be well to slipin the 
remark here that Mr. Rodman has an impres- 
sion that he has as good an Irish terrier puppy 
as any one this year; that Mr. L. Loring Broo 
has, according to all who have ..cen his Mile End 
Muddle litter, the best puppy so far seen this 
season; Mr. Caswell says a gentleman in West- 
chester County has a young Masterpiece puppy 
that looks as good as the old dog; Mr. Mason, 
in Man’s Best Friend, makes the announcement 
that Mr. Bruckheimer advised him that he has 
a three months’ dog puppy by a ne 
may upset some of the champions. That is all 
up to daté, for when I asked Mr. Madan if he 
had anything at Rushford he said he had noth- 
ing wonderful. Mr. Madan seems to be the 
dark horse so far. 

e €-¢ 


I thought every dog man knew that the buff 
and red spaniels came from the Obo strain. 
The first to show were the buffs and then came 
the reds. It was in the strain, and what we got 
was simply a reversion to the old strain of reds 
which were well known in and about the county 
of Suffolk a hundred years ago. 


* * * 


Mr. M. M. Palmer, of Stamford, Conn., has not 
been in the best of health lately and wants to 
cut down his kennel. The sale list includes his 
best show bitches and is not a draft of inferior 
collies. Salvation Lass and her sister are two 
young ones of class and bred right. Lass has a 
head of great quality and well nigh perfect in 
front of the eye, and her expression is of the best, 
in fact we cannot now recall a bitch that beats her 
there. Her sister Evolution is also a very good 
one and the two of them reflect the greatest 
credit upon their sire, Professor Bohannan’s 
Ohio Hope. Mr. Palmer’s advertisement is in 
this issue. 














318 


Mr. W. Ballantyne, secretary of the Colorado 
Kennel Club, under date of J uly 19 advises me 
that I have been selected by his club to judge 
at the show to be held in Denver in October. Mr. 
Ballantyne promises a good classification and the 
prizes will be five dollars, three dollars and a 
medal in all breeds, the entrance being two 
dollars. I appreciate the compliment in being 
asked to officiate at such a show, and for the 
club’s sake trust I shall receive good support. 

ss 8 

Mr. Seth B. Capp had the bad luck to lose 
his smooth fox terrier Audubon Stipend, a 
grandson of Stipendiary, a short time ago, the 
result of a kennel fight in which Norfolk Specula- 
tor came off winner. He was cut up, also, but 
was all right when I saw him at the beginning 
of the month. » Good luck has been on a vacation 


from the Devon-Hill kennels for quite a while,, 


but promises to resume business right away and 
make up for lost time. Seven bitches are due to 
whelp during August and there are now at the 
kennels a nice litter of poodles belonging to Mrs. 
Capp and by her Lord Algy. 
* * * 
Mr. L. A. Klein sends from the Pacific Coast 
a copy of number one of the previously an- 
nounced “True Blue.” It is to cover Pacific 
Coast sports and pastimes, and in the July issue 
we have a mead article by Professor Wesley 
Mills, M. A., M. D., on “The Nature of Animal 
Intelligence.” Still another picture of Mr. Vre- 
denburgh and by far the best he has had for a 
long time, the pose and expression being easy 
and natural. Next a good sketch by D. E. 
Brown, of Stanford University, on the “ Athletic 
Development of California’s Two Universities.” 
Then comes dog tothe amen corner on page seven- 
teen. In accordance with the name it is printed 
in blue ink, and all through is a commendable 
production, the opinions expres-ed being sound 
and to the point. 
+ * 


Since Mr. Oldham’s dogs were turned over to 
Mr. Vandergrift and taken to Lazearville, the 
accommodation at the Swiss Mountain Ken- 
nels has been greater than the demand of the 
occupants. When I called there after the 
Wissahickon show Mrs. Smyth told me she was 
seriously thinking about acceding to the de- 
mands made from time to time for boarding dogs 
or even keeping some exhibition dogs for those 
who did not have the conveniences necessary. 
The kennels are of the best kind and up to date 
in every particular, and if it is decided to do this, 
those accepting the opportunity will have a big 
pull over what is usually obtained by those 
sending dogs to the care of others. 


* * * 


The judges selected by the Columbia County 
Agricultural Society for their second Annual 
Bench Show will be Mr. G. Muss Arnolt, and 
C. G. Hopton. A popular brace and wise selec- 
tion. Many have analy requested the pre- 
mium list for this show, which will be held at 
Chatham, N. Y., Sept. 2nd to 5th inclusive, and 
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it promises to be one of the best events of tne 
fall shows. M. T. Mason will superintend the 
show and will be pleased to forward upon appli- 
cation the premium list by addressing him at 
Chatham, NA Y. Their first show last year was 
very successful, and this year promises much 
better. 
* *¢ * 

There has been organized in Worcester, 
Mass., the Massachusetts Kennel Club, with 
President, Randolph Crompton; _Vice-Presi- 
dents, Philip W. Moen, Samuel E. Winslow, 
Leander F. Herrick, Geo. B. Inches, John R. 
Thayer, Dr. Chas. H. Perry, A. B. F. Kinney, 
Herman Schervee, Alfred Thomas; Executive 
Committee, Harry W. Smith, Dr. E. Peterson, 
Jr., Herbert P. Emory, Chas. L. Rundlett, Percy 
M. Whittall, Michael A. Henry, E. 8. Pierce, 
John J. Sheehan; and Secretary and Treasurer, 
Herman §. Hastings. 

There was a great deal of enthusiasm instituted 
at the organization, and there is the assurance 
of a successful club. Worcester is the hot bed 
of the fox hounds, and there are a large number 
of pointers, and Boston terriers are one of the 
most common dogs. Mr. Crompton is_ the 
owner of the Marimont Kennels, and is a hustler, 
and is very much interested in dog shows, and it 
is through his influence and the recommendation 
of the executive committee, that the club is to 
hold a bench show in conjunction with the Wor- 
cester Agricultural Society, which has a fair 
Sept. Ist and 2nd. 

¢ ¢ ¢@ 

Kennel building is occupying the time of the 
owners of the Red Brook and of the Rushford 
kennels. Miss Alger is having new quarters 
built for her poodles and hopes to have them 
comfortably housed in them in a few weeks. 
Mr. Madan at Rye has also a new kennel in 
course of completion for the many Irish terriers 
which have made the name of Rushford notable 
this year. Headed Sy Endcliff Muddle, it ‘s a 
strong combination. 


* * 


Professor bohannan of Cvlumbus}] Uni- 
versity has been spending the month of July 
with his brother, Dr. Bohannan, of South Nor- 
walk, Conn., who has a weakness for beagles. 
He reports a clean bill of health at the Columbus 
kennels when he left, but has not had so many 


litters of collies this spring as he hoped for. 
ee . 


* * *& 


Mention of litters offpappies reminds us that 
on more than one occasion we have been asked 
for cocker puppies this year, and on making in- 
quiries of many well-known breeders, have been 
told that they had none. Is there a dearth of 
puppies this year? My experience is to the effect 
that bitches were very late coming in, but the 
litters have been good, running as high as nine 
in Irish terriers. But here is a record litter, 
if I mistake not. At the kennels of the Lima 
pack of foxhounds Westchester, Pa., a bitch 
whelped twenty-six puppies all alive. I did 
not get the exact date of birth, but it was shortly 
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before I was told of the case, and that was on 
June 23. My informant was the manager of 
Mr. Mitchell Harrison’s Chestnut Hill Stock 
Farm, and Mr. Jarrett, who was of the party also, 
knew of the case, but had not received word 
direct, and as the other gentleman had, he there- 
fore asked him to state the fact. 

es 8 

Mr. John Black, of the late firm of Black 

& Hunter, finds that he cannot give the necessary 
time to his kennel of collies and attend to his 
large business; the latter he considers the more 
important, and he purposes, therefore, getting 
down to a hard-pan basis of a few favorites. 
He writes that he has lost a good one, and there 
is a quiver of the lips almost in the sentence: 
“T have lost the best dog pup I ever owned, by 
Brandane Alton Monty, out of Maid of Bute. 
He was poisoned. When I tell you that he was as 
good as Monty in head and ears and had size and 
substance, together with his mother’s body and 
coat, you will know how I felt. It nearly broke 
my heart, for his kind only occasionally visit 
even the best of collie kennels.” Mr. Hunter’s 
leaving Harrisburg made quite a difference to the 
firm, as he attended to the bulk of the corre- 
pondence, which was quite heavy. 

es 8 

Mr. Marcel A. Viti, of the Philadelphia Dog 

Show Association, spent a few days last month 
with some friends on Long Island, and I had the 
good fortune to meet him when he was passing 
through New York on his way to Philadelphia. 
In reply to the question of what about the show, 
he said that by the first of September he must 
have everything inshape, for he had much private 
business to attend to that month, and it was nec- 
essary to have clear decks for that. No plans 
were ready for publication, and so non-committal 
was Mr. Viti that I hardly look for anything as 
startling as last year’s foreign medals and cups. 
Still, when a Philadelphian does not care to tell se- 
crets he can be the most innocent looking mortal 
to_his best friend. 

ee 9 


_Mr. Vredenburgh advises me that no applica- 
tion has been made for membership in the 
American Kennel Club by the Bar Harbor Club, 
so that its show is not one that counts for the 
champion honors. 

e * 


There is a rumor that a dog show is likely to be 
held at Newport this season, but such has been 
stated before now and could not be traced to any 
definite source. To confine it to pet dogs as is 
how stated to be a possibility is hardly likely to 
take, for the Newporters own too many of the 
other sort, and as soon as a show was mooted in 
earnest these owners would be heard from. It 
might be that exhibitors would be confined to 
residents of the town, so as to get some restrictive 
clause into the conditions, but even that would 
not be advisable. 

‘6. 6 


Two hours after the foregoing note had been 
mailed to Fietp AND STREAM office came a letter 
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from Mr. George D. Miller, secretary of the 
Rhode Island Kennel Club, giving information 
of the claiming of January 20 to 22 for the club’s 
winter show, and adding ‘‘we will hold a two days’ 
show at Newport the latter part of August, if it 
can be arranged, under A. K. C. rules.” I have 
inserted that last comma believing that is what 
is meant and not that it is a question of whether 
it could be held under the rules, for there is no 
doubt about that whatever, the Rhode Island 
Kennel Club not being confined to any particular 
spot in Rhode Island and there being no club 
at Newport to interfere with. 
* * *) 

A subscriber sends the following for advise: 
“ About two weeks ago I got an Irish setter, rep- 
resented as having been hunted for two seasons 
and doing excellent work. I took him out and 
he flushed a partridge, making no stand what- 
ever. Taking him to the place where I marked 
the bird he was not able to locate it. He ranges 
and hunts beautifully.” Don’t hang him on 
this evidence, but give him another chance for he 
might have been “ off” that day. 

MS | 

Toronto is to the fore with its premium list 
for the September show, an early copy of which 
I am indebted to Mr. Jacobi for. Mr. Jacobi is 
the superintendent this year and he should be 
the right man in the right place, for he has been 
to shows enough to know how things should be 
done. Mr. Gooderham is chairman of the Show 
Committee and has with him such good asso- 
ciates as J. G. Kent, W. A. Littlejohn (quite a 
misnomer, for he is a muckle John and as good as 
big); J. J. Ward, E. Strachan Cox and R. J. 
Score. There seems to have been some erron- 
eous announcements regarding judges. The 
correct list has been published, it is true, but got 
mixed up by other statements piecemeal, so that 
it is well to get the final official word, which is 
that Mr. Rodman takes Irish terriers, Mr. H. 
Parker Thomas the sporting spaniels, and all the 
other breeds will be passed upon by Mr. George 
Raper. - Entries close on August 28 and the 
show dates are September 8 to 11. A splendid 
lot of specials are announced, from which the fol- 
lowing may be named as the important ones: 
the Islip (collie) and Warren (fox-terrier) chal- 
lenge cups of the Ladies’ K. A.; Mr. Gooderham’s 
cup for best exhibit of any breed; the Dave Ward 
cup for the best four, any breed; Brewers’ Asso- 
ciation cup for best four Irish setters; Mrs. 
Kent’s piece of plate for best cocker; Mr. M. R. 
Gooderham’s collie challenge cup, also the 
Collie Club’s trophy and Van Schaick cup, with 
medals; Kent cup for best bulldog; Carnochan 
and Gooderham fox-terrier challenge cups, also 
the Sir G. A. Kirkpatrick, Forest Fanciers’ and 
Lotteridge cups for fox-terriers; Mr. G. H. 
Gooderham’s cup for best brace of Irish ter- 
riers and Mr. J. G. Kent’s cup for best four; Mrs. 
Kathleen B. Coleman’s cup for best Bedlington; 
the Belle B. cup for best black and tan, also the 
J. G. Kent, C. Cummins’ and International cups 
for the same breed; Mr. Gooderham’s cups for 
best Yorkshire and best toy terriers. In addi- 


| 
| 
i 
! 
| 













320 


tion, here are innumerable medals, cups and 
cash prizes as specials. A concise and sound 
premium list has been arranged, totaling 246 
classes, thirty-one of which are confined to 
Canadian bred dogs which have never won under 
A. K. C. or C. K. C. rules. The prize money 
is $8 and $5, with a diploma in limit and open 
classes; $7 and $3 in novice, and $5 and $3 in 
puppy classes, with an entry fee of $2. 
e =e 


Poor Montreal is to be made to suffer, presum- 
ably, for holding its last show under A. K. C 
rules for at the end of special regulations ap- 

ars the announcement that “ Wins at all shows 

eld under C. K. C., A. K. C. or P. K. L. rules, 
the latter two at shows outside of Canada, will 
be recognized.” 
* os 


One very good notice appears in a promirfent 
eee in the Toronto premium list and should be 
ollowed at all shows. It is that crates sent by 
express should be addressed to the exhibitor 
in care of the superintendent, Dog Show, Tor- 
onto. Do you see the object? When a lot of 
dogs arrive it can be at once determined who 
they are from, for lots of dogs arrive so addressed 
and marked that it is all but impossible to iden- 
tify them. Now, by putting your own name as 
consignee, there is no question about the owner- 
ship and the rest is easy. It is always a good 
show and there is plenty to see on the outside 
at Toronto, so go if you can. 


* * * 


President J. Cromwell Cox, of the Ottawa 
club, with his right-hand man, Secretary Mutch- 
more, advises me that they have concluded ar- 
rangements with the Ottawa fair managers to 
hold a dog show during the last week in August. 
When I was there last April I heard of the pro- 
posed plan and congratulate both gentlemen on 
their success, as well as the association in secur- 
ing such expert assistance. I desire to repeat 
what I said at the dinner the club gave during the 
show with regard to the management-of that 
event. I learned more new things of use evolved 
by these good business men than I have seen in- 
troduced at our shows for quite a number of 
years. One simple little thing was a number 
record in columns from number one to the last 
in the catalogue. As each dog was brought in, 
his number was struck through. Yes, I know 
you all check off arrivals, but at Ottawa this 
particular sheet was hung alongside the judgin 
ring, and when a class was called Mr. Cox coul 
at once, in his capacity of ring steward, refer to it 
if any dog was reported as not on its bench and 
find whether it had entered the building. A 
similar sheet was used to check dogs out on the 
last night of the show. It does good sometimes 
to watch new hands run things, especially when 

ou can find business men of the capacity of 
flessrs. Cox and Mutchmore in command. Ot- 
tawa is next in importance to Toronto as a fair 
in}Dominion records. Mr. C. H. Mason is to 
judge at Ottawa, and we congratulate the club 
on securing his services. 
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Mr. Cuarues B. Pineo advises us that Bar 
Harbor is to have a bench show on August 19 
to 21 and that Mr. Lenoir will be asked to Judge 
pointers and hounds, while Major Taylor wi 
officiate, if he can accept the position of judge of 
all other breeds. Last year the Major had to 
west when Bar Harbor was on, and the field 
trials may again interfere with his officiating at 
Bar Harbor. Mr. Lenoir is an excellent judge of 

ointers, and for the good of intending ex- 
ibitors we trust we can give them the benefit 
of his acquaintance with the breed. In the 
same letter of notice Mr. Pineo advises of the 
shipment of three pointers to Messrs. Gilchrist 
me | White for preparation for the fall trials, 
es ¢ 

A friendly letter from Mrs. A. Stennard 
Robinson lies before us, and how such a busy 
woman can find the time to write all the personal 
letters she does passes comprehension. 
Lacy showed me one he had received when I 
was at Boston a week or two ago and said: “I 
consider it a great compliment to get a personall 
written letter from Mrs. Robinson when you think 
of the calls upon her time.” I thought of that 
remark on receipt of Fretp AND STREAM’s 
letter. Even then it began with the excuse of a 

artial breakdown for not officially advising 

IELD AND STREAM the previous week of the win- 
ning of its cup at the Coronation show by Her 
Majesty Queen Alexandra The cup, by the 
way, was at once sent to Buckingham Palace, 
That much may be extracted from Mrs. Robin- 
son’s letter, as it is news and not a violation of her 
confidence. 

* * * 

To the many who have sent personal notes of 
congratulation on my having such a good field 
of my own now, and whom I have not had time 
to reply to personally, I take this opportunity 
of expressing my most sincere thanks. I also 
thank most heartily those who have assisted in 
the preparation of this column or two of gossip 
by giving me the material. On reading it over 
I find one serious fault in it, and that is the ab 
sence of setter and pointer news. Now, the 
editor’s note book is made up of what comes 
to him, and it is not his fault if setter and 
pointer men keep all the good things to them- 
selves. It is their fault, and they must blame 
themselves and not me for this state of affairs. I 
do not invent news, but receive, rehash and 
publish, so will the bird dog folks kindly supply 
the wherewithal for next and future — 


@ 
THE QUESTION BOX 
CONDUCTED BY ED. F. HABERLEIN 

Q.—I have a splendid English setter who 
was broken by an Ohio trainer to go thro 
all of the accomplishments of a good field d 
but in the last month or two he has develo 
into a bolter. I have to keep him tied on & 
wire across the lot, as I live in town. He chafes 
under this confinement and the very minute 
let him loose to take a drive or give him a w 
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he bolts and I don’t see him any more for sev- 
eral hours. I have tried taking him out on a 
cord for giving exercise in the evening, but if he 
gets away from me he belts for the woods and 
returns long after dark. He never did this 
while out hunting but once and then he never 
showed up until the next day. Any sugges- 
tions you will kindly make on the matter of 
breaking him of this fault will be greatly appre- 
ciated. 


Ans.—Depriving the dog of wanted and nec- 
essary exercise is what makes him a bolter. He 
is a dog possessed of an inherent desire to hunt. 
Could you satisfy this desire, then all would be 
well. Yes, such a dog chafes in confinement 
and will break away at every opportunity. 
When the hunting season opens and he gets 
ample work afield, he will be content to rest 
between outings. In the meantime, however, 
it will do the dog no good to allow him to go 
on self-hunts, as thereby he will acquire bad 
habits, to say nothing of the danger of getting 
killed while out in the country, where he is apt 
to bother barnyard fowl and engender the 
wrath of Mr. Granger. Tying up during the 
entire close season without at least some exer- 
cise would be injurious to his health. Proceed 
thus: cut about twelve inches from a broom- 
handle, in the exact centre between ends insert 
a screweye, attach a strong leather string to 
latter and the ring of bis plain collar so as to 
be suspended to about the height of his pas- 
terns. Lead him out to exercising grounds, 
turn him loose. With a bound he will try to 
be off, but the dangling stick as it is shoved 
forward by one leg is thrown back against the 
other with force so as to cause him pain. For 
a few moments he may endeavor to free him- 
self by jumping from side to side, but soon 
find it impossible. Nowspeak to him—ask him to 
come on, walk about and have him follow you. 
He will be enabled to walk and trot slowly, but 
the moment he gets into a gallop he receives a 
severe self-inflicted punishment, and will give u 
the idea of bolting and remain with you tilt 
you deem it time to return, when again, of 
course, you must secure him on line. 


* * * 


Q.—I have an Irish setter dog, a bench show 
winner, four years old. Is a fine looking dog, 
but was never broken; hunts well, but is com- 

letely uncontrollable. He breaks shot regu- 
arly and worries the bird, in fact tears it to 
pieces if I do not hurry to him and beat him 
off. I have also a pointer pup who is beginning 
to fall into the same bad habit by having been 
hunted with the other dog. Do you think I 
could break them of the faults? 

Ans.—Certainly you can, but you must dis- 
continue hunting them as you have been doing 
and give them systematic training from A to Z, 
the same as if never shot over. If breaking 
shot only you care to overcome, then that is 
uite a simple matter, but the dog also worries 
the bird and tears it to pieces, and to overcome 
that also and to make him retrieve the birds 
properly a more extended course is required. 
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Get a copy of “The Amateur Trainer,” (Freip 
AND STREAM will furnish it promptly) follow 
the plain directions, beginning at the very first 
lesson given-in the book, and before the hunt- 
ing season opens you will have a dog to be 
proud of. The same with the puppy. 


* * * 


Q.—\‘y pointer puppy, now four months old, 
is strong and healthy, very active and takes_to 
hunting like a veteran. In September I expect 
to take a trip after prairie chickens and want 
to use this pup, as I have no other. Do you 
think he will do good work by that time? I 
owned his sire and he was almost a perfect 
hunter at six months old. The puppy in ques- 
tion is a tractable fellow and will go right to 
work, I think. I think of staying up there 
about two weeks, but of course shall not 
hunt the pup all day, only in the morning and 
evenings, 

Ans.—The puppy in question, no matter how 
strong and active, is entirely too young to ex- 
pect any satisfactory work from by September. 
At that age it is well to take a pup into, the 
field, but not to be shot over or hunted in the 
true sense of the word—should be allowed to 
follow out his own inclination in romping about, 
nosing out birds, giving chase to his hearts 
content, etc., and not be restrained in this par- 
ticular sport. By so doing enthusiasm will; be 
aroused, muscular development enhanced,‘ and 
the foundation laid for the superstructure—-sys- 
tematic training. A two weeks’ hunt in Sep- 
tember is too long a stretch even for a matured 
dog, unless the run mornings and evenings be 
but short. A five or six months’ old puppy, 
however, would be injured permanently—run 
to a standstill in less than three days and be 
rendered a spiritless potterer for all time. 
Moreover, no young dog should be taken afield 
before having had a course in yard training— 
made to obey simple requirements such as: 
walk at heel, hie on, suit his flings t© the move- 
ments of the handler, come at call or whistle, 
follow directions by wave of the hand, ‘been 
accustomed to the gun, drop to shot, etc. If so 
instructed beforehand, he will be controllable 
and fit, in a measure, to work to the gun. 


* *+ 8 


Q.—Recently I purchased a young English 
setter which had been partly broken or spoiled 
—I don’t know which. So far I have been 
unable to do much with him, and would like 
to know who is at fault, the dog or I. , This is 
my first bird dog. 


Ans.—Probably you are both at fault. If 
the dog really has had any training you are 
not aware of it, because he could not impart 
his knowledge. There is a guide book on the 
training and handling of the bird dog, written 
especially for the amateur and novice; get a 
copy, it will impart to you a “world” of infor- 
mation and, besides, teach you how to teach 
your dog what he does not now) know, but 
should know. Write to Fretp anp Srream for 
a copy of “The Amateur Trainer.” 











PHOTOGRAPHING FRUITS AND 
FLOWERS 


HE photographing of fruits and flowers 
though not quite so easy as many other 
branches of the art of photography, is so 

interesting and capable of such artistic treat- 
ment that it seems well worth the time spent in 
overcoming the few difficulties which it presents. 
So let me for a while turn your deonshie from 
landscape work and try and interest you in 
eer. reproducing the bloom of 
the peach and the exquisite modeling of the 
pond lily. 

Two considerations prompt me to bring up 
this matter now. First, because it is an oppor- 
tune time to secure subjects at little or no ex- 
pense, and, second, because the love and pursuit 
of outdoor sports and amusements make FIeL_p 
AND STREAM readers eminently fitted to use 
the camera in the way suggested. My task is 
very much simplified in being able to assume 
that I am talking to those who are in full sym- 
pathy with Cowper when he wrote: “Scenes 
must be beautiful which daily view’d please 
daily, and whose novelty survives long knowl- 
edge and the scrutiny of years.”” Hence, there 
is nothing left for me but to say a few words 
on the mechanical side of the question. 

A room with a north light is preferable, though 
one facing south can be utilized to good ad- 
vantage. If the light is too strong it can be 
filtered through a thin white screen. The 
ideal light for this class of work is one that is 
strong and at the same time soft. A harsh 
effect is to be avoided at all cost. Fasten a 
sheet at the top of the window and run it along 
the ceiling into the room a distance of say four 
or five feet. A couple of tacks will hold it 
securely in place. This arrangement furnishes 
a very satisfactory top light. It is hardly neces- 
sary to say that if the room has more than one 
window, the shades of all should be drawn 
except the one in use. To have the light come 
from more than one direction would result in 
an unnatural, spotty effect. 

As to backgrounds, black or dark colors are the 
most serviceable; clouded grounds, however, 
are sometimes very effective. A small table 
is about the best thing on which to arrange the 
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subject .to’ be’ photographed. Fruit shows off 
to better advantage if placed in a glass dish or 
fancy} basket, while vases of different shapes 
and sizes naturally suggest themselves as the 
most desirable receptacles for cut flowers. 
The vase or basket should not be obtrusive either 
in size or design; otherwise, it is likely to attract 
undue attention at the expense of the main 
object. In many cases it will be found that 
a more artistic effect can be obtained by so 
arranging the table and other accessories so 
that they are partially or wholly invisible in 
the finished print. This can easiest be ac- 
complished by judicious trimming. 

It is almost impossible for me to suggest the 
relative positions of the camera and table; 
everything depends upon the strength of the 
light and the kind and texture of the subject 
in hand. As an experiment, you might try 
locating the table about three feet back of the 
window and an equal distance into the room; 
that is, measure off three feet along the wall 
from the edge of the window, then three feet 
from that point along the floor at right angles 
to the wall. Place the camera near the wall on 
the opposite side of the window to the table. 
When photographing very light colored flowers 
or fruit, better gradation in the whites is se 
cured by putting the table more in front of the 
window and the camera not quite so close to 
the wall. By experimenting a little, you will 
easily see which arrangement gives the most 
pleasing effect. 

It is possible that some difficulty may be 
experienced in focussing, particularly round 
objects like an apple or a peach. This can be 
overcome by placing a scrap of newspaper on 
and just above the center of the object and 
adjusting the focus so that the lettering is per- 
fectly clear and defined. : 

To get objects anything near their natural 
size, a camera with a fairly long bellows draw 
is a necessity; the distance between a short 
bellows instrument and the object would have 
to be very short. Focus with a large stop, or 
full opening of the lens, but expose with dia- 
phragm 32 or 64. The length of exposure 
varies with the light, size of stop and subject. 
It should not be too long or the flowers are 



































liable to wilt, nor too short or detail in the 
shadows will be lost. With a fairly brilliant 
light, one and a half to two minutes would be 
about a fair average. 

Dealing, as we are, with subjects of many 
colors, the use of isochromatic plates is almost 
imperative, and it is well, too, to back them as 
it is no uncommon thing to get halation especi- 
ally with white flowers. Personally, I prefer 
backing my own plates with Newcomb’s backing, 
a preparation easily applied and as easily re- 
moved. When the subject contains much blue 
or green, a screen or ray filter is a great help 
toward securing better color values; but never 
use either when yellow predominates. 

I don’t pretend to have gone deeply into 
this interesting branch of photography; in 
truth, the surface has scarce been skimmed. 
But { hope that the few hints which I have 
crowded into the limited space at my disposal 
will lead you to make an exhaustive study 
of a subject at once fascinating and absorbing. 


@ 
SQUEEGEEING 


There is nothing more simple or more certain 
in its results than “squeegeeing” if Pay 
taken in hand, and the percentage of failure 
is not probably one print in one hundred. 
The first requisite is a proper ferrotype ee 
it being in all respects better than glass. Much 
that is sold is t for the purpose. The plates 
are thinly coated, the surface rough and ir- 
regular, and sometimes full of small! pits or 
blisters. Such plates cannot, by any possibility, 
yield a satisfactory result, as every defect on 
the plate will be reproduced on the print. 
The proper plate is one having a rich, deep, 
velvety surface, absolutely smooth. Premisin 
this much, the process is as follows: Was 
the plate in hot water, rubbing with the fingers, 
carefully removing every particle of dust, water 
marks, etc.; polish same with some old soft rags, 
or use the “Selvyt” cloth, which is very desira- 
ble. This requires but a few seconds, and 
avoids the messiness of French chalk, etc. 
When ready for use, slip the plate in the washin 
water, and, after removing the print to an 
fro a few times to remove air bubles float it 
upon the plate (face down, of course), and 
remove plate and print from the water together. 
If the print slides a little, hold it in place for a 
moment, when it will settle. Next take a 
piece of clean unprinted paper of a proper 
size, and place upon the back of the print, 
and then, with a flat squeegee, press out the 
excess of water. This prevents not only the 
moving of the print on the plate, but also 
egpens roughening the fibre of the paper. 

ut away, if possible, in a draught of air, 
but this is not absolutely necessary. When 
thoroughly dry, but not before, slip a thin- 
bladed knife under one corner, and the print 
- strip from the plate perfectly with a beautiful 
gloss. 

It must be borne in mind that any particle 
of dirt on the plate. remains of old emulsions 
from other prints, or any dampness, will pre- 
vent the prints stripping as desired. If it is 
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desired to mount them, cut a piece of paper 
one-eighth of an inch smaller on each side 
than the print, and lay the same in the middle 
of the back of the print. Use any suitable 
paste, and brush over this paper so as to form 
a paste edge on the print. They can then 
be smoothly mounted without loss of the gloss. 
The writer claims no originality for the process, 
having learned it from a very successful worker, 
and sends it merely in the hope that it may 
smooth the path of some struggling amateur.— 
(British Journal Almanac.) 

Prints with a highly polished surface appeal 
to a large number of workers, and there is no 
doubt that for certain pictures, the effect is 
pleasing. The above clipping explains the 
process very clearly. Provided the plate is 
scrupulously clean and free from defects in 
manufacture, there is no difficulty in obtaining 
prints with a most brilliant and even gloss. 


@ 
GOOD THINGS TO KNOW 


Some advocate that plates should be washed 
in running water for one hour in order to thor- 
oughly eliminate the hypo, others claim that 
the fixing salt is best gotten rid of by a dozen 
five minute changes of still water, still others 
assert that not a trace of hypo will remain after 
half an hour’s washing, and so on. Best way 
of all is to test the matter for yourself and be 
independent of anyone’s advice as far as this 
question goes. To do this, prepare this so- 


lution: 
Permanganate of Potash. ..... 2 grs. 
Carbonate of Potassium......20 grs. 
WN i645 Nricddennnevidond 40 oz 


When you think the hypo has been thor- 
oughly eliminated, add a few drops of the above 
solution to the last wash water in which the 
are have been soaking for several minutes, 

f the water retains the rose color which the 
permanganate imparts to it you can rest as- 
sured that it is safe to bring the drying rack into 
play ; but if the red changes to a nish yellow, 
it is certain proof that more washing is needed. 

* * * 


The inexperienced worker often fails to realize 
that a negative has been under-developed until 
the fixing and drying processes are completed. 
He accepts the inevitable, makes a couple of 
rough proofs and then files it away as a failure. 
Not necessary to do this. Immerse the sup- 

osed “failure” for fifteen minuets in the fol- 


owing solution: 
Bichromate of Potash ...... 15 grs 
BS nacsvece teres cabeh 77 grs. 
Hydrochloric PEG decane 60 minims. 
WN cas bw iernS bees deen 3 oz. 


Then after a thorough washing, it can be 
redeveloped with the ordinary developer just 
as though nothing had happened. 

"ete 

One of the best preparations of its kind on 
the market is “EWN” Harden ng and Clearing 
Salts. By adding a capsule to an eight ounce 
fixing bath, frilling is prevented, the bath is 
kept clean and sparkling negatives result. 
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Sometimes alum, one of the constituents of 
the ordinary acid fixing bath, leaves a very dis- 
agreeable white deposit on the film. The salts 
mentioned, being free from this ingredient, 
obviate this entirely. Better try a box. 
es 
Did you ever try printing cloud negatives from 
the glass side? It softens them down immensely 
and avoids calling undue attention to the clouds 
at the expense of the landscape proper. 
J 
In case your scale weights get lost or mis- 
placed, new coins can be utilized to good ad- 
vantage to fill the breech. The approximate 
weights (apothecaries) of the different de- 
nominations are as follows: 
1 cent copper piece 
5 cent nickel piece... 
10 cent silver piece 
25 cent silver piece.... 
50 cent silver piece 
e 2 © 
The very best thing to clean lenses with is 
what is known as “Joseph paper,” a fine long— 
fibred Japanese paper. Uf a lens happens to get 
dirty or greasy, first apply (with a small camel’s 
hair brush) a small quantity of a solution made 
of 10 drops of ammonia to one ounce of water; 
then dry with the paper mentioned. You can 
purchase the paper at any optician’s. 
* * * 
Those who don’t care to pay the extra cost 
of platinum paper can secure a fair imitation 


by the following method. Make an‘ ordinary 
blueprint and after the usual washing, float 
on a solution of nitrate of silver, 5 grs.; water, 


1 oz. In this the picture will become almost 
invisible. Again wash the print, then develop 
in a normal ferrous oxalate developer, fix in 
hydrochloric acid (one minim to the ounce of 
water), and, lastly, immerse in ammonia (.880), 
one minim to two ounces of water. The effect 
obtained is altogether pleasing. 
eS: 


When toning several prints together in one dish, 
there is some risk of unevenness. To obviate, 
arrange prints in pairs, placed back to back. 
Turning over two at a time quickly is then an 
easy matter. The secret of even toning is to 
keep the prints moving all the time. 


* * * 


On an extended tour in the mountains, of 
course, you’ll need more plates than your plate- 
holders will carry. Certainly—but don’t do 
as a friend of mine did the other day—wrap the 
exposed ones in a piece of newspaper. The 
sensitive emulsion will quickly take an im- 
pression of the print and much as we like to know 
the latest news of the day, we don’t want it 
written across our pictures. Take along an 
empty late box and carefully wrap your ex- 
posed plates, face to face, in some of the black 

aper in which they were originally packed. 

ot necessary to do up each pair separately. 
Half a dozen can safely be put together so long 
as the glass side does not touch the emulsion. 


. in its behalf. 
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Readers of Fietp anp Stream will notice 
that from time to time in these columns I recom- 
mend various photographic preparations the 
manufacturers of which do not advertise in 
this publication. I want to assure them that 
in so doing, I have no axe to grind with the 
makers. hen an article is on the market 
which personal test has convinced me is worthy of 
a trial, I do not hesitate to recommend it, no 
matter where or by whom it is made. This 
policy, it seems to me, best conserves the in- 
terests of FieLp AND Sram readers. 

* * 


the excellence of the 
“Verastigmat” is being recognized by those who 
know a good thing when they see it. During 
the past month, I took opportunity to visit 
the factory where this new Anastigmat is made, 
and if completeness in equipment and care in 
manufacture count for anything, the “ Verastig- 
mat” should easily sustain all the claims on 
A test convinced me that the 
puplished statements as to covering capacity 
are exceedingly conservative, and that this 
quality is not obtained at the expense of the 
other equally important requisites in a lens 
of the highest type. No need to speculate as 
to just what the new lens will do when the 
manufacturers offer to furnish a “ Verastigmat” 
for comparative test beside any other lens 
which you may select. This makes you the 
a and We gee eliminates the natural 
predjudice which a maker has in favor of his 
own goods. Better keep in line with “those 
who know” and investigate the ‘“‘ Verastigmat.” 
A postal card addressed to the Manhattan 
Optical Co. of New York, Cresskill, N. J., will 
put you in | pos of an interesting booklet 
which it will prove to your advantage to read 
carefully. 


From_ all reports, 


* * * 
The writer was up State about a week ago and, 
in a city not two hundred miles from New York, 
dropped in to shake hands with a dealer in 
photographic goods. To my question as to 
what camera he sold the most of, he unhesitat- 
ingly replied—* The ‘Century,’ because in point 
of workmanship, finish and general fine quality 
it stands alone. I can’t keep pace with the 
demand.” This is a pretty good endorsement, 
and unsolicited too. Every “Century” is sold 
under a_ strong arantee. Write Century 
Camera Company, Rochester, N. Y., for 1902 
catalogue—it costs nothing. 
* * * 


on ee you will soon be starting on your 
annual pilgrimage to the mountains. One 
takes in mountain scenery as a whole. Single 
out one hill and it is not an object of particular 
interest; it is the grandeur of number and extent 
that charms. To carry away an adequate idea 
of your vacation surroundings, you needs must 
photograph not one mountain, but many, and 
this can best be done with the “Al Vista” pan- 
oramic camera. Just as easy to operate as an 
ordinary instrument and easy to buy because 
pay for it in small monthly installments. 

rite the Multiscope & Film Company, Burling- 
ton, Wis., for particulars, 
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In The Pine Tree State 


By James A. CruriKSHANK 


“To-night, across the senses steals 
The perfume of the pines, 
O, sweeter far, to homesick hearts, 
Than draughts of fragrant wine! 


in uplift the sea-girt isles, 
here sylvan beauties reign, 
And dreams of thee come back to me 
O, motherland of Maine.” 

Go where you will among the sportsmen of 
America, from the angler for jumping tuna off 
the coast of lower California to the big game 
hunter of the jungles of northeastern Maine, 
and you will find that no spot occupies a tenderer 
place in his memory, or his hopes, than Maine. 
And when you have traveled widely over the 
United States and have carefully inspected, 
from a sportsman’s standpoint, all the various 
famous regions where lovers of the rod and the 
gun congregate, you will find yourself up among 
the front ranks of those who esteem the old Pine 
Tree State the sportsman’s paradise. 

I think it was William Dean Howells, the 
novelist, himself an ardent devotee of the charms 
of eastern New England, who said one was quite 
safe, these days, in leaving the choice of his 
summer outing to the man in the ticket office. 

If he had Maine in mind, he was quite right, 
for it would be more difficult for the ticket man 
to make an error than one can readily believe 
who has never traveled over its wide area of 
splendid game lands, and ideal waters fairly 
teeming with game fish. Less than forty-eight 
hours ago I was watching a lady fishing for trout 
in a small pond close to the railroad station on 
the main artery of travel, and as fast as her three 
flies touched the surface of the lake there would be 
three simultaneous leaps into the air, three 
flashes of pink and brown, three frantic strugglers 
at the end of her four-ounce bamboo. And they 
were not fingerlings, either. All this at a place 
“unknown to fame”; just a quiet, little way- 
station on the Phillips and Rangeley Railroad. 
And there are a score of places within rifle shot 











of that little pond where deer tracks can be seen 
anytime, and where on a still evening, as you are 
casting your white miller for the big trout that 
rise only at twilight, you will be conscious of the 
presence of some animal and look up into the 
very face of the most inquisitive of all wild 
creatures—a deer. 

And this is no rare spot kept sacred from the 
intrusion of the sportsman by barbed-wire 
fences, poaching signs, armed wardens and the 
like: it is only one of a thousand and one little 
garden spots which dot the map of the State"as 
the islands dot the blue waters of Casco Bay.¥) It 
would indeed be a hard matter for the ticket 
agent to send you to the wrong place, so if you 
are in doubt, leave it to him and take the safe 
chances, 

For that very reason it is somewhat difficult, 
in a brief magazine article, to do more than hint, 
in the most general way, where the rtsman 
and tourist will find greatest satisfaction in his 
chosen pursuit, be it the taking of land-locked 
salmon, trout, toque, the shooting of deer'or 
moose, or merely the reveling in Nature’s charms 
and the rejuvenation of mind and body by con- 
tact with the wild life of the woods, eating plain, 
wholesome food, sleeping eight hours out of the 
twenty-four, and doing herculean tasks never 
dreamed of in city environment. And just here 
it might be stated that Maine air seems to be the 
greatest tonic in the world for stimulating bodily 
strength. Men who at home would shrink from 
even reasonable tests of physical strength: and 
endurance, when they get into Maine seem fairl 
imbued with the spirit of the rugged and o_ 
muscled guides, and vie with those interesting 
fellows in “toting” their share of camp-duffle, or 
manfully wrestling with logs of tremendous size 
and weight. Perhaps this explains, partially, 
why the stimulants that other States find™so 
essential a part of public consumption are here 
relegated to the background, if not entirely done 
away with. The magic air, laden with the tonic 
of pine and balsam, wafted over millions of acres 
of almost primeval forest, supplies all the stimu- 











“THE TONIC OF PINE AND BALSAM” 


lant necessary for heroic and steady work. If 
this be‘the true explanation, as seems likely, one 
might be tempted to wish that every State had a 
little slice of the Maine woods tucked away in a 
corner, with a view to lessening the consumption 
of the less beneficial stimulants. * 4 

The sportsmen and tourists who enter Maine 
inay be divided into several classes. First there 
are those who come in the early spring for the 
very first fishing of the season, even making ar- 
rangements for telegraphic word when “the ice 
is out.” Then there are those who come in the 
early summer, generally with their families, 
who have a combination errand of fishing for 
themselves and a pleasant vacation outing for 
the other members of the family. Later, in mid- 
summer, come those who care but little for the 
things that attract the sportsman, but who have 
heard of Maine’s charms of air, scenery and op- 
portunities for healthy, outdoor life. Then, 
when early fall begins to put a crisp tinge to the 
morning air, 

When September comes in royal guise 
And a purple haze on the hillside lies, 


there begins that long, steady procession of men, 
from all over the country and from far England, 
who have learned that here the sportsman is sure 
of game, royal hospitality and magnificent scen- 
ery. 

‘Probably a majority of those who enter Maine, 
bent on sport, familiarize themselves with the 
game laws, but for the benefit of those who do 
not, they may be briefly summarized here. The 
State law requires every non-resident going into 
the woods to hunt or fish any time between May 
and December to be accompained by a registered 
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guide. It is not necessary to engage these men 
ahead, however, as the proprietorsof almost all 
the woods hotels and camps have capable guides 
ready to accompany their guests upon notifica- 
tion. The law does not require a sportsman 
stopping at registered camps to employ a guide, 
but the new-comer will find it very much to his 
advantage to employ one of these genial, hard- 
working woods-companions. The best of them 
expect but three dollars a day for their services, 
for which they supply canoe, cooking para- 
phernalia, do cooking for the entire party, clear 
tenting grounds, make camp snug and comfort- 
able, and do a tremendous amount of lugging or 
“toting”? of heavy burdens. In the moose- 
hunting season a guide is well-nigh indispensable, 
and those who make a specialty of thet sport 
should be selected. 

As to “where to go,” I suggest a novel and per- 
fectly reliable plan, Open up a big map of the 
Maine woods, lay it on the floor, then with your 
pen-knife opened and flat in your hand, play 
“mumble-the-peg”’ on your map, selecting the 
place where your knife first sticks upright! Noth- 
ing could be simpler, and it saves a writer, or 
fellow‘'sportsman, the dangerous favor of men- 
tioning any particular place as being better than 
some other place: a bit of service every sports- 
rean of experience has learned to avoid if possible. 

The interior of Maine is an unbroken forest 
seven times larger than the famous “ Black 
Forest” of Germany. It has more than fifteen 
hundred lakes, many of them between fifteen 
hundred and two thousand feet above the sea, 
It is the native playground of the lordly moose, 
the beautiful deer, the gamy salmon and the 
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“THE NATIVE PLAYGROUND OF THE LORDLY MOOSE” 


sportive trout. The rod and the reel, the rifle, 
the canoe and the camping outfit are the means 
with which the visitor to this playground comes 
into communion with the spirit of the place and 
chains himself, as with bands of steel, to the 
charm of Maine. 

And as for actual results from an outing into 
this ;country—results in the way of game and 
fish—the barest statement of historic fact is 
enough to draw exclamations of surprise and 
wonder from experienced sportsmen familiar 
with the best fields of the continent. For in- 
stance, if you are especially interested in the se- 
curing of a moose on your next outing, you will 
be ‘considerably stirred by the record of big game 
compiled by’the Bangor and Aroostook Railroad. 
This shows that there were shipped over that line 
during ‘the open season in 1901 no less than two 
hundred and fifty-nine moose. And even this 
tremendous record does not include moose killed 
by native hunters nor those consumed in camps. 

Do you want trout fishing? The eetedien 
Lakes are famous from Maine to South Africa as 
affording some of the finest trout and land-locked 
salmon fishing in the world. On a rock jutting 
out into Rangeley Lake, a few years ago, Maine’s 
honored Senator, Wm. P. Frye, took a trout 
weighing ten and one- quarter pounds—the 
largest trout ever taken with a fly. In Wash- 
ington County, eastern Maine, last season, one 
angler caught in an afternoon, thirteen trout, the 
smallest weighing five and one-half and the lar- 
gest Tseven and a quarter pounds—all square- 
tailed (fontinalis) trout. Why, truth is, the 
trout of Maine have not only surprised the best 
posted sportsmen of the country, they have upset 
the science of the world. Doubtless you have 


heard how some years ago Professor Agassiz and 
Senator Frye were discussing trout. The Sen- 
ator remarked upon the unusual size of ‘Maine’s 
trout, whereupon the scientist corrected Senator 
Frye ‘and explained that they were not trout— 
could not Ser cr a that unusual and unheard- 
of size. Senator Frye held his peace, but on re- 
turning to his favorite haunts in Maine, managed 
to capture an unusally fine nine-pound specimen. 
He at once had it carefully pa ached and hivont to 
the learned Agassiz. Back came‘the prompt re- 
ply, “The science of a lifetime ‘kicked te;death by 
a fact.—Agassiz.”’ 

But maybe your taste runs toward'the shoot- 
ing of woodcock, and you think, as many of our 
sportsmen do, that hunting woodcock is ‘the best 
of all field sports. As the law now stands, it does 
not permit more than fifteen birds a day, but, be- 
fore this, bags of unreasonah!e proportions weve a 
common thing. 

Then, again, perhaps you are one of that large 
and increasing group of sportsmen who consider 
angling for black bass the cream of'sport. To 
illustrate the possibilities in this direction, I may 
mention that during one month last year, July 10 
to August 10, one man caught, on the fly, one 
thousand and fifty-two small-mouth black bass. 
The lakes are at Belgrade, and the angler, Mr. 
Augustus Pitou, the well-known playwright. 

I could fill pages of this magazine, if necessary, 
with similar authentic records of game and fish 

taken last year or during the present season, but 
these are sufficient, I imagine, to prove Maine’s 
claim as a sportsman’s paradise—and make a 
few other States jealous, perhaps. 

A word concerning equipment for the pro- 
spective sportsman is appropriate here, for I find 
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that many men enter the Maine woods with out- 
fits entirely unsuited to the country and the 
sport in view. The: fisherman needs but little 
information in regard to equipment, but it may 
be said that the stories of the big fish annually 
caught seem,to prompt the anglers to bring tackle 
altogether heavier than necessary,’. -Manv of 
the regular visitors use no rods weighing over six 
ounces, and although it is no child’s trick to kill 
a ten-pound trout or salmon on such a rod, 
it can be done by any experienced angler and fur- 
nishes magnificent sport. Trolling is resorted to 
late in the season, for;,which sport the same 
rod with a short tip, or a slightly heavier rod, 
can be used. Fora majority of the streams pr 
lakes, flies tied on number six or eight hooks 
are correct, and careful comparison among 
leading guides and regular visitors furnishes the 
following listjas being the best patterns, in the 
order named: Parmachenee Belle, Brown Hackle, 
Silver Doctor, Yellow May, Jack Scott, and, in 
some localities, the White: Miller, Jenny Lind, 
Seth Green and Montreal.t’: For black bass in 
Belgrade and elsewhere, the favorite;flies are the 
Belgrade, Parmachenee Belle, Montreal and Seth 
Green; small frogs, too, are a popular and suc- 
cessful bait. : 

In hunting equipment, of course, tastes differ, 
yet it may be helpful to be reminded that Maine 
weather, especially in thejhunting® season, is 
likely to be sharp and cold, and that while one 
can easily remedy the mistake of too heavy cloth- 
ing, it isnot so easy to remedy theother condition. 
Duck clothing is entirely unsuited: to Maine, 
since it is noisy: corduroy is easily wet through, 
keeps we a long time, and{is/ also ,noisy in still 
hunting. Soft, rough woolen coat and trousers, 
with knitted iacket, woolen leggins, and double- 
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soled- moccasins, extra suit of underwear and 
extra socks, makes up a sensible, light outfit 
where bulk and weight are often of great impor- 
tance. Considerable difference of opinion seems 
to prevail among sportsmen and guides regarding 
the appropriate gun for the outing. Many swear 
by the .30-.30, others think .45.-70 the correct 
arm; certainly a strong argument in favor of the 
30.-.30 is its lightness; when one carries a gun 
all day long, or perhaps several days, a difference 
of a few ounces becomes a very serious consider- 
ation. Few hunters for big game bring a shot- 
gun, though excellent duck shooting may be had 
on many of the lakes, especially in eastern Maine. 
The revolver and small bore rifle for target prac- 
tice around camp and a camera continue to be 
found an advisable part of most men’s equipment. 

Portland, Bangor and many of the small towns 
furnish excellent opportunities for stocking up 
with camp necessities, from fine rifles to food sup- 
plies, and one can frequently obtain expert ad- 
vice before purchasing his outfit ; the guides, as a 
rule, will be found to have excellent judgment in 
the matter, 

Finally a word regarding Maine names, without 
which word no story of the State would be com- 
plete. Here, one comes upon an inexhaustible 
supply of humor, tongue twisting and jaw dis- 
locating. A studious friend of mine examining 
one map claimedthat, bythe time he had got off 
the train and pronounced the name of the 
town, hismoney for vacation purposes would have 
been consumed in board and es and he 
would be compelled to take a train for home. 
But it is hardly so bad as that. Of course, there 
are a few places that nobody refers to except by 
pointing to them on the map. Here is the 
worst of that lot : Pequanemenapsakasassanagnog 
Lake, You will find it in Aroostook County. 








THE PHOTOGRAPHER’S REWARD 

















Other interesting collections of alphabetical 
curiosities will be apt to confront you at anytime, 
and whether you fish in Lakes Mooselucma- 
guntic or Welokennebacook, Mollechunkamunk 
or ‘Aboljackarmegassic, find your happy hunting- 
ground at Umbazookskus Lake or Ambaje- 
mackomus Falls, you will fill your memory with 
scenes of beauty and of sport, which, after all, is 
about the surest way of capturing happiness. 


Maine Fishing and Its Fish Commission 
By Wm C. Harris ? 
Tue fishing grounds of the State of Maine 
are not parallel in excellence and hardly — 
in number — other section of the Western 
Continent. e lacustrine waters dot every 
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large size and is numerous in many lakes; the 
brook-trout, our beloved fontinalis, is almost 
ubiquitous and of great size, those of the Range- 
leys exceeding in weight all others that have been 
taken on rod or line or by any other method. 
With such conditions existing, it would be 
natural to suppose that the multitude of fisher- 
men rushing: to these Arcadian waters would soon 
depopulate..them. Such a result would have 
been inevitable had it not been that the foresight 
and liberality of the Legislature of the State 
came to the rescue, many years ago, by establish- 
ing a Fish Commission of practical and hard- 
working, earnest men, who have, from year to 


year, maintained the high reputation of the State 
as a fishing and hunting section. The game and 
fish laws are as nearly perfect as man ean devise 
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“WHERE DEER ARE SEEN IN DROVES” 


county, and the flowing ones, the main rivers and 
their tributaries, almost innumerable in number, 
flow through the vales and down the small water 
sheds in nearly every portion of the State. 
These lakes, ponds and water courses are all of a 
temperature to sustain the vigorous life of every 
species of fish that are esteemed onthe rod of the 
angler. All the salmonoids thrive apace and 
many of them are indigenous, the sea salmon 
from time immemorial, also the land-locked form 
which, until a few decades ago, had not been 


found in any other waters; the black bass, al- 
though not native, is noted for its size and game 
qualities; the “togue,” “lunge”’ or “forked-tail,” 
and sometimes “tuladi,”” by which names the 
lake trout is vernacularly designated, grows to a 





for protection, and yet they are ‘liberal to the 
tourist sportsman, and somewhat generous to 
those that are residents of the State. But the 
wisest provision or perhaps unwritten law, is 
that the Commission shall be free from political 
influence of any kind—no pot-house wardman 
can transform a beer soaker into a fish culturist 
by the magic utterance of his wishes in the State 
of Maine. Politics is the bane of many fish 
commissions, particularly that of the State of 
New York, and it is a sad and almost forlorn 
condition forced upon the angler as he realizes 
that even the United States Fish Commission, 
established in the early 70’s, has, within the last 
eight years, become a source of power to the 
political wire-puller. 
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The Sportswoman in Maine 


Wuat “Lirrte BLuenose,” A PROMINENT NEw 
York SportswoMAN, SAYS TO FIELD 
AND STREAM READERS: 

Tue joy of a wholesome backwoods outing in 
the heart of old Maine is a possession few women 
who have ee it would exchange for 
strings of costly pearls. 

Be she society queen or humble clerk in city 
store, she will cherish the memory of that ex- 
perience as long as she lives, and it will be the 
prom ting motive to many more of its kind. 
‘Back to Nature” is the cry of the age: a cry 
prompted alike by the killing speed of our 
metropolitan life, our enforced housing in ill- 
ventilated, overheated homes, and our inherited 
if sometimes stifled, craving for the rugged 
touch with Nature. 

Thanks to the fresh air spirit, the renaissance 
of life in the open, women’s growth toward 
larger, freer life, and the leadership of a few 
hardy pioneers, women are now taking equal 


the country it is pursued by wading knee-deep 
in the as waters of some brook, clambering 
over slippery stones, mossy ledges and fallen 
trees, every moment in danger of slipping, or a 
false step which may mean a serious fall and a 
wetting, if not a swim. Now in Maine no such 
method is the rule, though for those who prefer the 
activity of brook fishing, it can be had at almost 
any stop. 

The general custom implies the services of a 
dainty canoe—that most poetic of all the acces- 
sories of outdoor life—in the bow of which is 
es the fly-caster, while at the stern sits the 

ronzed and rugged native who knows every inch 
of the ground and who is, as I have found, as 
chivalrous toward women as any knight of the 
middle ages. There could be nothing in the 
way of sports more delightfully exciting than the 
early morning fight with some magnificent fish 
where the odds in favor of the gamy creatures 
include the daintiest of light tackle and the care- 
ful work necessary to landing a big fish from the 
bow-seat of a frail canoe as it balances on the 





‘* MAINE IS A SPORTSWOMAN’S PARADISE ” 


place with men in the enjoyment of those mag- 
nificent sports only found in the heart of the 


backwoods. The sighting of the .30-.30 for the 
vulnerable shoulder of some gigantic moose, 
standing knee-deep in the cool, still pond, the 
half hour fight at sunrise with the record salmon 
of the season, the quick sighting of the glistening 
steel barrel for a shot at the flying deer, the long 
tramp through the’ woods at some canoe-trip 
“carry”’—all these things are no longer unin- 
telligible jargon to the woman in search of ex- 
periences. She has tried them all and is the 
stronger, healthier woman, the more helpful, 
sympathetic comrade, for it. 

Maine is a sportswoman’s paradise as truly as 
a sportsman’s. Nowhere in our country Is a 
woman freer to participate in and enjoy the 
sports of the forest and stream; and nowhere are 
the local methods of following after these sports 
so peculiarly suited to woman’s needs. 

As an illustration, take the sport of trout 
fishing. Generally throughout other sections of 


surface of lake or “quick water.” As compared 
with trout fishing by wading the brooks, it is 
parlor car traveling against roughing it in the 
freight caboose. 

Every year the number of women who go into 
Maine, not alone because their husbands enjoy 
it, but because they themselves enjoy it, is 
increasing. All through that natural playground 
one meets women enjoying to the full the rugged 
and healthful life, care free as regards costume 
for the evening meal, but keen as the men folks 
for a tussle with gamy fish or a glimpse of the 
fleeting white-tail. I have met them handling a 
paddle with long, telling stroke on the placid 
waters of the weird and winding Songo River, 
famous alike in romance and fishing lore; I have 
met them at the Upper Dam of the Rangeleys, 
where not long since the record fish of all that 
region came to a woman’s deft cast; I have met 
them on the rugged heights of Moosehead Lake’s 
old sentinel, Kineo, where, disdaining masculine 
aid, they have made their independent way to 
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revel in that superb view; I have met them away 
up in the wild region far to the east and north of 
Bangor where, with their own rifles, hob-nailed 
boots and rough hunting suits, they tossed 
coppers with their husbands for the positions 
offering best chances at a moose. And all these 
were finding health, recreation and wholesome 


“* PEEKABOO ” 


enjoyment far from the maddening crowd and 
clear out of range of the big pile of Saratoga 
trunks which accompany so many a summer 
outing. 

Here a word about clothes. The woman who 
makes Maine her home for a summer outing 
needs but little in the way of dress, but that 
little is important. Of course, if her plans in- 
clude stops at leading hotels,she will probably 
want a gown suitable for dinner and evening use, 
tho’ it is fast becoming good form, even at these 
hotels situated in the sportsman’s country, for a 
woman to dress as she pleases and in accordance 
with the object for which she visits the resort. 

In the majority of the Maine “camps,” and 
even the hotels located in the regions devoted 
to fishing and hunting, clothing selected with 
reference to warmth, freedom of movement and 
wearing quality will be found most important. 
Skirts should be cut so as to clear the ground 
about ten inches, and a facing on the under side 
of some smooth material, perhaps leather, will 
keep it from catching on underbrush. Union 
underwear is my preference, and I find bloomers 
a desirable substitute for petticoats. Corduroy 
makes a good material for waists, which should 
be made especially free at the shoulders and 
armholes. For hunting, a red jacket or sweater 
may be worn as possible protection, since there 
are still some sportsmen these days who seem 
unable to detect the difference between a wild 
animal and a human being, and there are occa- 
sions when a woman prefers not to be mistaken 
foradeer. For several years I have carried a long 
mackintosh cape, which has frequently saved 
me a severe wetting on fishing or hunting trips. 
Shoes for woman can now be had in the Bom 
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tion hunting styles, having bellows-tongues and 
hob-nails. "The moccasin, especially when made 
of double thickness under the foot, is excellent 
for camp and canoe use, but few women seem to 
like it, probably because, lacking the heel, it 
alters the balance of the body. A felt hat is the 
most useful head-gear, with an extra cap for 
change. Old gloves come constantly in use and 
save the hands from wear and the occasional 
bite which one gets even when not fishing. 

Sportsmen are frequently heard bemoaning 
the difficulty they have in finding agreeable 
companions for an outing in the woods. Their 
one particular sportsman “chum” cannot get 
away from business just at that time, or Dr. 
Blank has a wealthy patient suddenly taken 
sick, etc., ete. 

Perhaps the day is dawning when the sports- 
man will find his companion for a wood’s trip 
right at his own fireside, and as the long winter 
evenings roll around, pleasant memories will be 
recalled and outings for the future planned 
which will be untinged by the disappointment 
caused by man’s unreliability. 


@ 
“Fly Rod’s” Greeting to Women 


By Miss Corne ia T. Crossy (“Fly Rod’’) 
Matne’s Most PopuLarR AND ACCOMPLISHED 
SPoRTSWOMAN 

Many people have the idea that camp life 
in Maine is roughing it in a wilderness without 
any comforts. 

But nothing can be a greater mistake. 

Take camp life in the Rangeleys, where at 
this season of the year more than a thousand 
people from all over the land are enjoying life, 
and what does it mean? 

That camping here is where log cabins have 
been built in a rustic and pretty manner, where 


‘* PLENTY OF THESE ALSO” 


each party has a camp all by itself, which 
is built of peeled logs, most of them containing a 
large sitting room off of which are two or three 
sleeping rooms, while there is always an open fire- 
place, and there are not many mornings or even- 
ings during the summer that a cheerful blaze is 
not kept burning on the hearthstone. 
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Each detached camp has a broad piazza, while 
one large camp contains the office and dining- 
room where ian for their meals. 

This camp life has all the comforts and the 
table and service is excellent. There are daily 
mails and often telephones. True, sometimes 
one goes miles into the woods, and with huts, and 
guides to do the work, lives for weeks out of doors. 

To know of the wealthy society people who 
prefer this life to the fashionable, crowded sum- 
mer hotels is of itself enough to convince one of 
the real pleasure it gives 

Then I have always noticed that you find the 
best and the true of our land enjoying this life. 
Those who come here love Nature, and find their 
greatest happiness in the woods or beside the 
water. close under the shadow of the old moun- 
tains which for centuries have guarded the land. 
}. This is the age when one is proud of the brown 
cheeks painted by the sun, when to be able te 
tramp for miles, to row a boat, handle a fishing 
rod or rifle is considered an accomplishment any 
American girl can have and be proud of. 

How I pity those unfortunate ones who have no 
love for life in the country, who prefer powder to 
a good coat of tan, who think life only worth 
living where they can follow the latest fashion. 

“Mother Nature” is most kind and gentle, 
scattering everywhere her bright blossoms. 
Did you ever think what a desolate place this 
old world would be without the flowers? Then, 
too, what would our Maine forests be without 
our evergreen trees? 

The time is past when one cannot come to our 
Maine lakes and woods without comfort. Every 
comfort and attention possible is now given those 
who come, be it to our hotels or camps. 

How I wish more of the ladies penn leave their 
party dresses at home, for winter’s gayety, if you 
choose, but take the short skirt, the sensible hood, 
and come to Maine. I’ll teach you to fish and 
tell you where to enjoy life. Come to Maine! 


@ 
The Big Game Region of Maine 


By C. G. Dunn 


Parties wishing to reach the Maine hunting 
region will find it most convenient to do so by 
way of Boston, which may be reached from Albany 
by the Boston and Albany Railway, and from 
New York by the New York Central Railroad, or 
by the New York, New Haven and Hartford. 
Those who like a sea trip can also choose between 
the Joy Steamship Company’s boats or those of 
the Savannah Line and the Metropolitan Steam- 
= Company. 

t Boston the Boston and Maine Railroad will 
carry you to Portland. 

From Portland the trip to Bangor is made over 
the Maine Central Railway, and at Bangor con- 
— is made with the Bangor and Aroostook 
ine. 

There are many stations along the Bangor and 
Aroostook line where sportsmen can make a 
start for the hunting camps. This line covers 
one of the most magnificent big game regions in 
the world, and to its good offices sportsmen owe 
a great deal of gratitude. 
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™ Besides branches to Moosehead Lake and 
Katahdin Iron Works, the road runs northward 
from Bangor to Van Buren on the St.John River, 
near the New Brunswick border; a branch also 
runs to Ashland situated in the very heart of the 
big game section. It also goes to Patten, Houlton, 
Fort Fairfield, Presque Isle and Caribou, there 
being over three hundred miles in the system, 

In recent years the region covered by this road, 
especially that part of it north of and between 
the west and east branches of the Penobscot 
River, has won its greatest fame for its big game 
hunting. Moose and deer are very plentiful, 
some of the former being of great size, while 
bears and wild cats are often encountered in this 
territory. Woodcock and partridges, too, are 
plentiful. Otters are sometimes caught and 
there are famous beaver colonies with mink, 
foxes and muskrats for their neighbors. Of water 
fowl there are wild geese and ducks in abundance, 

The points from which the largest number of 
moose and deer are usually shipped are Norcross, 
Greenville, Katahdin Iron Works, Ashland, 
Schoodic, Milo, Stacyville, Millinockett, Patten 
and Presque Isle. 

For moose hunting the services of a guide are 
of course indispensable, for while these animals 
are likely to be found and are constantly seen 
almost anywhere throughout this country, they 
have certain yarding grounds and runways that 
require expert knowledge to find. 

he bull moose, theobject of the moose hunter’s 
quest, is of a retiring disposition, and the farther 
he can get from civilization the better he likes it. 

The Maine moose will average from eight 
hundred to one thousand pounds, and antlers of 
four and a half feet spread are considered good. 


MOOSEHEAD LAKE AND VICINITY 


That portion of the Maine wilderness con- 
tiguous to Moosehead Lake, the largest body of 
water in the State and one of the best fishing 
resorts in the world, is deservedly popular with 
sportsmen, 

The Moosehead Region as a whole is one that 
can be especially recommended to both fisher- 


men and hunters, for it possesses something in 
the way of sport that is of interest to both. 

From Bangor the Bangor and Aroostook 
Railroad takes one to Greenville on the shores 
of Moosehead Lake, where are located the various 
sportsmen’s resorts. Points further up the lake 
are reached by steamboat. 

In the vicinity of Greenville are numerous 
ponds well stocked with good sized trout, and 
deer and moose. together with wild duck, part- 
ridges and woodcock, abound in the neighbor- 
hood. 

At Greenville Junction, where the sportsman 
leaves the train, is located one of the most famous 
resorts, the Moosehead Inn. This hotel is beau- 
tifully situated on Moosehead Lake and caters 
specially to the wants of sportsmen. : 

The management of the hotel furnish guides 
and take an active interest in the success of all 
sportsmen who visit them. Teams meet all 
trains and one is always sure of a hearty welcome 
and good accommodations. The rates are very 
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low and altogether this hotel and its genial pro- 
prietors are always remembered by their guests. 

The Coburn Steamboat Company runs a line 
of boats to all points on the lake. The steamer 
Katahdin, of which a photograph appears in this 
issue, is probably as well known to sportsmen as 
some of the ocean liners are known by tourists. 
The captain of the Katahdin is always willing 
to do any favors in the way of taking a sports- 
man with his guide and canoe to any part of the 
lake, and bringing him back in time to land him 
at the hotel at night; thus saving many weary 
miles of paddling to and from the best fishing 
and hunting grounds. 

Half way up Moosehead Lake, reached by the 
Coburn Steamboat line, is Mount Kineo. Here 
is situated the Mount Kineo House, a hotel that, 
since its enlargement in the spring of 1901, ranks 
second to none in this part of the country in size 
and appointments. It accommodates nearly 
six hundred people, has private baths and all 
modern improvements indoors, besides excellent 
golf links. This hotel has been and always will 
be the headquarters for sportsmen entering the 
streams and forests adjacent to Moosehead. 


THE POPULAR STEAMBOAT “‘KATAHDIN”’ 


The regions round and about this resort are the 
haunts of deer and moose, and it must needs be a 
r sportsman indeed who cannot secure his 
uck and have a sight and perhaps a shot at a 
bull moose. 

At the extreme western end of North Bay, 
Moosehead Lake forms into two arms which are 
entries to the carries leading to the Penobscot 
River. The northeast carry is the one usually 
taken, and a good hotel stands here on the shore 
of Moosehead Lake,and there is another good 
hotel at the Penobscot side of the carry. This 
is the point of departure for the many canoe trips 
taken upon the waters of the west and east 
branches of the Penobscot through the Allagash 
and down the St. John River. 

f the various trips taken by sportsmen, that 
down the west branch of the Penobscot, about 
one hundred and twenty-five miles from the 
northeast carry, Moosehead to Norcross is the 
most popular, 


CARIBOU 


The town of Caribou on the Bangor and 
Aroostook line is a favorite point for sportsmen 


333 


to reach some of the camps of Eagle Lake, Square 
Lake and.Long Lake. A few miles north of 
Caribou is the station of Jempland, where many 
sportsmen leave the train to reach Cumming’s 
camps. 

Sportsmen, asa rule, prefer to leave the train 
at Gaihes and take:a.team to the camps in the 
vicinity, as at this town supplies can ‘be pur- 
chased and guides procured; while at Jempland 
there is nothing but a railroad station. 

Caribou is a growing town and makes a good 
center for sportsmen. An excellent hotel is 
located here, the Hotel Burleigh, which makes a 
specialty of catering to sportsmen. The hotel is 
steam heated and has a first class livery in con- 
nection, conducted by Mr. W. H. Theriault. 

This gentleman makes a practice of carry- 
ing sportsmen to the different camps. He has 
specially built buckboards on which can be 
loaded canoes, camp baggage and tents. Sports- 
men desiring to reach the camps in the vicinity 
of Caribou would do well to write Mr. Theriault 
in advance, and he will make preparations for 
their coming, including the hiring of guides, if 
desired, and buying of supplies. 

Sportsmen will find that they can buy nearly 
anything wanted in cartridges, guns, etc., at 
Caribou, where Mr. James H. Glen carries a 
large stock of sporting goods. This gentleman 
will at any time order any special cartridges"or 
hunting outfits desired by the visiting sportsman. 

A great deal of game has been shipped from 
Caribou during the last few years, and it is 
considered a good game section. 


ASHLAND 


The town of Ashland, which is twenty miles 
above Presque Isle, is, without doubt, one of the 
best points for sportsmen to leave for the big 
game country of Maine. Hundreds of deer and 
a great many moose are shipped each year from 
this point. The town contains stores carrying 
large stocks of sporting goods, so that the visiting 
sportsman, if at any time desiring to buy am- 
munition or a new outfit, can purchase it without 
having to send to the cities. 

Here is situated an excellent hotel, The Ex- 
change, conducted by a thorongh sportsman. 
Teams meet all trains at the station and the 
proprietor is always pleased at any time to write 
sportsmen, giving them full information regard- 
ing guides and camps and the best hunting 
sections reached from this point. es 

Ashland is a point of departure for the cele- 
brated Leon Orcutt’s camps at Greenlow, Fish 
Lake, J. Bennett’s camp and Pleasant, Peterson 
& McKay’s camps at Machias Lake. The camps 
of the big game region are reached by team. 

Captain Orcutt conducts and owns one of the 
largest livery stables in this part of the State, 
and is probably as well known to sportsmen who 
visit Ashland year by vear as is the Bangor and 
Aroostook Railroad. The captain personally in- 
terests himself in his patrons’ wants, and always 
has the best of information at his command, 
If a moose is killed or has been seen near, the 
captain knows it. His teams are the finest that 
money can procure and sportsmen“are always 
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sure of reaching their destination when Captain 
Orcutt’carries them. 

Portage Lake, situated ten miles from Ashland, 
is a'well known sporting section, and the drive 
is a very pleasant one. On reaching the lake 
one is sure of a rousing welcome at Camp Iverson, 
owned and conducted by Captain A. Iverson. 
The camp comprises two frame cottages which 
will comfortably accommodate sixteen guests. 
Mr. Iverson has a fine fishing fleet, the pride of 
which is his steam launch, the Brunhilda, and he 
has canoes and boats for the use of his patrons. 

Farther up Portage Lake are the camps of 
D. O. Orcutt, which are, without doubt, the most 
beautifully situated of any in this section. The 
camps are five in number and consist of one 
central office and dining-room and four small 
cabins for the private use of guests. These 
camps are designed primarily for comfort and 
are fitted up with all the conveniences obtainable. 
Sportsmen accompanied by their wives will find 
this an ideal place. No better hunting ground 
is to be found anywhere than in this vicinity. 

One can leave the main landing and, by canoe- 
ing three miles down the lake,reach vast tracts 
of forest where there are hundreds of deer and 
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As a hunting region this camp is second to none, 
Deer and moose and ducks are found in great 
abundance. During October the best of moose 
and deer hunting is obtained up and down the 
many dead waters back from Fish River Lake. 
During November and December still hunting 
or tracking game is one of the most exciting of 
sports that may be had. G. A. Gleason, the 
proprietor at Ashland, will furnish full informa- 
tion to inquiring sportsmen. 


KATAHDIN IRON WORKS 


The Katahdin Iron Works is a small settle- 
ment consisting of an hotel and a few cottages, 
reached by the branch road from the main line 
of the Bangor and Aroostook road. The scenery 
here is very beautiful. Numerous camps are in 
the near vicinity owned by guides. A great 
many moose and deer are shipped each fall from 
this settlement, and sportsmen making head- 
quarters at this point are sure of having good 
hunting. 

The Silver Lake Hotel situated here is an ideal 
resort. Mr. C. E. Pendleton, the genial pro- 


prietor, is a thorough sportsman, and takes per- 
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moose in open season. Partridges are very 
lentiful. A fine fleet of boats and canoes are 
<ept for the use of guests, and competent guides 
will be furnished to those desiring them. 

All letters of inquiry should be addressed to 
C. J. Orcutt, Manager, Portage Lake, Maine. 
Prompt attention and full information will be 
given regarding this great game section. 

The camps of Leon A. Orcutt are famous 
throughout the country. They are situated at 
Greenlaw, fifteen miles from Ashland and ingood, 
open woods. Plenty of deer and moose are here 
found. Mr. Orcutt personally superintends the 
guides in his employ and hires none but the most 
experienced. He makes a boast that no sports- 
man has ever visited his camps but what has 
killed his buck or moose. Mr. Oreutt’s camps at 
Fish Lake are specially intended for fishermen. 
The big game is more readily hunted from his 
camps at Greenlow, and there is no more beauti- 
ful spot in Maine than this. These camps are 
reached by a ten-mile drive from Ashland and 
then a day’s canoe trip. Sportsmen may be 
sure of a royal good time if guided by Mr. Orcutt 
personally. 

Another well known camp in this vicinity is 
Camp Pleasant, situated at Fish River Lake. 


sonal interest in the success of his guests when 
visiting this section in search of game. 

Mr. A. L. Green, Katahdin Iron Works, to 
whom letters may be addressed by sportsmen 
desiring information regarding this section, con- 
ducts a livery stable at this point. He will take 
charge of the landing of the sportsman at any of 
the camps reached from here, and also furnish 
guides, obtain supplies, and attend to all details 
in advance if desired. 

Twelve miles from the Katahdin Iron Works 
is situated Freese Camp in the heart of the big 
game region. This camp will accommodate 
twenty-five guests, and guides are also connected 
with the camps. 

Yoke Pond Camp, conducted by Mr. Johr 
Conklin, is another celebrated camp in this sec 
tion. Other camps in this vicinity are Pleasant 
River Camp, owned by George Brown, and Long 
Pond Camps, owned by Mrs. G. Brown. It ® 
well to write them for information and accom- 
modations in advance. The postoffice ad«dress 
for all this section is Katahdin Iron Works. 


PATTEN 


This point ranks second to none as a big game 
region, and probably as many deer are shipped 





THE BIG GAME REGION OF MAINE 


from Patten each year as from any other part of 
the Maine Woods. 

The Palmer House situated here is the head- 

uarters for sportsmen. Twenty miles from 
Patten is a large camp known as Sebois Farm. 
This is in the heart of the big game region. 
There are always guides in attendance and 
supplies can be furnished to visiting sportsmen. 
Teams can be hired at Patten from Palmer 
Brothers. The rates are exceedingly low, one 
dollar a day being the price. 

There are two large sporting goods houses 
situated at Patten, that of Ira B. Gardner & 
Sons being the largest. This concern is the 
headquarters for sportsmen. They furnish 
practically everything needed in the way of guns, 
ammunition, canoes and supplies. <A _ letter 
to Ira B. Gardner & Sons will bring a prompt 
reply, giving any sportsman who contemplates 
visiting this section all the information he may 
desire. 

Another large store is that of Quincy, Cooper 
& Rowe. This concern handles a large stock of 
sporting goods and furnish to visiting sportsmen 
all supplies. 

MILO 

At this town is situated the establishment of 
William Cooper, one of the best known Maine 
taxidermists. Mr. Cooper is an adept in his line 
of work, and every fall receives and mounts 
hundreds of game heads for visiting sportsmen. 
A head mounted by Mr. Cooper is as lifelike 
and artistic as one could wish, and it is well 
worth going out of your way to visit his estab- 


lishment. 
SHERMAN 


Sherman is another good point from which to 
reach camps in the big game section. A good 
hotel is situated here, the Windsor House, with 
livery attached. Thirty guests can be accom- 
modated and the proprietor, Mr. M. T. Leen, 
personally superintends the buying of supplies 
and the hiring of guides for guests. 

Sebois Stream Camp is situated fourteen miles 
fromSherman. E. A. Townsend, whose store is 
situated here, makes a specialty of furnishing 
supplies for sportsmen and camps. He will 

ersonally attend to all letters written him by 
1aving supplies ready, hiring of guides, etc. 

The sportsman cannot fail to have a pleasant 
and successful trip if he visits any one of the 
camps mentioned in this article. All are well 
located and provided with the necessary com- 
forts. By writing to anyone of the proprietors 
in advance, all the burden of detail will be 
avoided and much time saved. 

®@ 
Maine Game Laws in Brief 

MOOSE—One bull moose, at least one year 
old, and having at least two prongs on horns. 
One bull moose or portions may be shipped out 
of the State without being accompanied by the 
hunter, when accompanied by evidence of the 
sex of the animal, and marked with special offi- 
cial shipping tag supplied by express or station 
agents. Cost of tag, $5.00. No tag or shipping 
fee required when owner accompanies game. 
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DEER—Two deer between October Ist and 
December 15th. Deer or portions of deer may 
be shipped outside of the State when officially 
tagged; cost of tag, $2.00. No tag is required 
when owner accompanies the game. 

CARIBOU are protected for six years from 
October 15, 1899. 

GAME BIRDS—Partridge (Ruffed Grouse) 
and Woodcock may be gunned from September 
15th to December Ist; Quail, from October Ist to 
December 1st; Wood Duck, Black Duck, Teal, 
and Gray Duck, during April, and from Septem- 
ber 1st to December Ist; Plover and Snipe, Aug- 
ust Ist to May Ist. Not more than fifteen birds 
of any one varicty may be taken in a day, except 
Sandpipers. Non-resident hunters may ship 
home one pair of game birds under a special ship- 
ping tag; cost of tag, 50 cents. 

BEARS, WOLVES AND WILD-CATS may 
be killed whenever found. 

MINK, SABLE, MUSKRAT, AND FISHER 
may be legally killed between October 15th and 
May Ist. Beaver may be legally killed only by 
written permission of commissioners. Sunday 
is close time on all game. 

® 
Notice to Sportsmen 

Game when shipped must be open to view, 
tagged, and plainly labelled with the name and 
residence of the owner thereof, and accompanied 
by him, except when accompanied by a special 
official shipping tag. Those owning game are 
required to be on hand at stations where the ex- 
press company makes transfer, and at which 
points wardens are stationed. In case owner 
does not appear, the game is held or seized by the 
wardens as the law allows. Wardens are sta- 
tioned at the Maine Central station, Bangor, and 
those owning game should appear at the express 
cars to identify game and avoid trouble. 


« 
Don’t Shoot Carelessly! 


Extract from Maine Laws, Chapter 263, P. L. 
1901 :— . 


Section 1. Whoever, while on a hunting trip, 
or in the pursuit of wild game or game birds, neg- 
ligently or carelessly shoots and wounds or kills 
any human being, shall be punished by impris- 
onment not exceeding 10 years, or by fine not 
exceeding $1,000. 


Maine Fish Laws in Brief 

LANDLOCKED salmon nine inches or more 
in length, trout five inches or more in length, and 
togue may be legally fished for from the opening 
of the ponds and streams in the spring to October 
1st, and white perch from July Ist. to April Ist. 
Twenty-five pounds may be taken daily, and 
twenty-five pounds legally transported in posses- 
sion of the owner. Trout, togue, and landlocked 
salmon may be transported under special ship- 
ping tags for $1.00 for each fish, or $1.00 for each 
10 pounds; transportation tags for white perch 
cost 50 cents for one fish, or 50 cents for every 10 
pounds. 

There is no close time on pickerel or bass in the 
B. & A. territory. 











336 


Citizens of the State may, auring February, 
March, and April, fish for and take landlocked 
salmon, trout, and togue with not more than five 
lines for each family. They may have in pos- 
session 40 pounds of togue and 20 pounds each of 
the other fish. 

It is lawful to fish through the ice in the follow- 
ing named lakes and ponds in Piscataquis county : 
Seboois lake, Boyd lake, Cedar lake, Ebeeme 
ponds, Schoodic lake, North and South Twin 
lakes, Pamadumcook lake, Ambajejus lake, 

Jebsconeag lake, Nahmakanta lake, Chesuncook 
lake, Sebec lake, First Buttermilk pond, Big 
Benson pond, Big Houston pond, Center pond in 
Sangerville, Moosehead od Jo Mary lakes, 
Caribou lake, Lobster lake, Chamberlain lake, 
Telos lake, Webster lake, Eagle lake, Allagash 
lake, Munsungan lake, Millinocket lake, Caucon- 
gomoc lake, Churchill lake, Chemquassabamti- 
cook lake, Grand lake, Second lake, Ragged lake, 
Pepper pond, and Whetstone pond. = =. 

It is unlawful to fish at any time for any kind 
of fish in any of the tributaries to Lake Hebron, 
or the tributaries to Twin Doughty pond in Mon- 
son, or the tributaries to Ship pond and Bear 
pond in Elliottsville, or in the brook that is the 
outlet of Garland pond in Sebec, or in the tribu- 
taries to Lake Onawa, or in the tributaries to 
Sebek lake, or the tributaries to Moosehead lake, 
except Moose river (ch. 42, P. L. 1899, sec. 5), 
or in any of the streams flowing into Ship Pond 
stream in Willimantic and Bowerbank planta- 
tion, R. & R. Commrs., or in Ship Pond stream 
above Buck’s falls; or in Little Houston pond, in 
Katahdin Iron Works Township, except with 
artificial flies. 

It is unlawful for three years to fish for, take, 
or kill-fish in any way in Lily pond, in the town 
of Shirley. 

It is unlawful to fish at any time in Davis 
stream, in Willimantic; Monson Pond stream, 
which is a tributary to Davis stream; Vaughan 
stream, which is a tributary to Long Pond 
stream. 

There shall be an annual open season for fish- 
ing in Wilson river, in Piscataquis county, be- 
tween Wilson pond and Toby falls in the town of 
Willimantic. 

There shall be an anuual close time on the 
Lower Wilson pond, the Upper Wilson pond, 
Prong pond, and Horseshoe pond, being the up- 
per waters of Wilson stream in Piscataquis 
county, and all the tributaries of the aforesaid 
ponds from October Ist to July Ist of each year 
for five years. jer im 

It is lawful to fish in all lakes and ponds in 
Penobscot county through the ice, except in 
Dexter pond in Dexter, or in its tributaries. 

There are no lakes or ponds closed to ice-fishing 
in Aroostook county except Ross and Conroy 
lakes in Littleton and Monticello. 
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It is unlawful at any time to fish for any kind 
of fish in the inlet streams of Squa Pan lake, from 
Thibadeau’s landing to the source of the stream, 
or in any of the tributaries to Madawaska lake. 


® 
The Guide Law 

NON-RESIDENT sportsmen going into the 
woods to hunt or fish, and to camp on wild lands 
of the State, must be accompanied by a registered 
guide during the months of May, June, July, 
August, September, October, and November. This 
law does not apply to hunters stopping at regis- 
tered hunting camps who have no intention of 
camping out or building fires. Residents of the 
State are not required to hire guides. Non-resi- 
dent owners of wild lands may hunt on their own 
lands without employing a guide, and may invite 
friends to accompany them. 


® 
° Just Where the Fish Are 


A TABULATED list of the favorite fishing 
localities in B. & A. territory, which gives names 
of the waters, distance from railroad stations, 
how reached, and kind of fish to be caught, is is- 
sued by this road, and may be had by addressing 
Geo. M. Houghton, Traffic Manager, Bangor, 
Maine. Mention FreLtp AND STREAM when you 
write. 


Camping and Canoeing 

THE prettiest time of year to camp out in 
Maine is late in August or early in September, 
when Nature decks the whole great wilderness in 
its richest, handsomest, most brilliant robes. 
Then comes the golden setting of summer’s 
reign; then come the warm, mellow days and the 
clear, crisp nights; and then, too, come the many 
parties of men and women out of the dusty, 
rumbling cities, and into the still, enchanting 
depths of the cool woods, where land and water, 
sky, and even the very atmosphere, convert the 
jungles into a veritable forest Eden. ’ 

Moosehead lake affords exceptional attractions 
for the camper-out. Ideal camp sites may be 
found at many points around the lake; and if one 
prefers to be near a settlement, he can secure ex- 
cellent tenting spots near any of the hotels at the 
lakeside. When camping near a hotel and not 
building fires, campers are not required to hire 
guides. However, on all trips into the interior 
the law says a guide must be one of the party. 

If one cares to combine a canoeing and camp- 
ing trip, he can make his choice, according to the 
time he can spare, and the distance he would like 
to go, from a number of delightful trips which are 
detailed in the book entitled: “IN Pine TREE 
JuNnGuEs,”’ a copy of which will be sent any of our 
readers by enclosing 10 cents in stamps and ad- 
dressing Geo. M. Houghton, Traffic Manager, 
Bangor, Maine. 
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On the Trail .- 
In the Camp 








If your camp is supplied with an inferior 
Royal Baking brana of baking powder good food is 
Powder is a Neces- impossible. No matter how excellent the 
sity of Prime quality of the flour, the earnest pains taken 
Importance. wow in making the dough and maintaining the 
heat of the oven, if your baking powder 
lacks leavening qualities, the bread will be soggy, heavy, and sour. It 











will produce dyspepsia as surely as the eating of salt induces thirst. 

There is only one truly reliable brand of baking powder in the mat- 
ket, one that can successfully withstand the hot damp of the jungle, the 
fiery heat of the tropics, and the icy cold of the Arctic or Antarctic 
circles, and that is Royal Baking Powder. 


Free to =~ 


Readers of Camp 


“Field and Stream” Cookery 
A copy of the useful little book, 


the cover of which this is a reduced 
facsimile, will be sent free of Miners 

charge, upon request, to any ad- Lumbermen 
dress. It has been prepared by Ranchmen 


Capt. A. J. Kenealy, and ought Sportsmen 
Yachtsmen 





A Practical Manual for 


to be in the hands of every one 

interested in out-door life. Send and all who cook out-of-doors 

your name and address to the 

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO. 
New York, U. S. A. 


Royal Baking Powder Co., 100 
William Street, New York. 

















338 


The Country Home You Want 

This farm is located in Orange County, New 
York, on the West Point Road, seven miles 
from West Point and three miles from Central 
Valley on the Erie Railroad. It joinsthe property 
of E. H. Harriman on one side and Dr. Ferguson 
on the other, and contains about 100 acres, 40 of 
which are under cultivation, the balance being 
woodland. There are two dwelling houses in 
fairly good condition andabarn. Also two good 
fruit orchards and an abundance of fine spring 
water. Two living or spring streams pass through 
the place, fair natural trout streams, which could 
be made ideally perfect by stocking and dam- 
ming. 

There are ten good fishing lakes within the 
radius of three miles from the farm which is 
1,600 feet. above tide water in what is, beyond 
doubt, the wildest and most picturesque 
mountain section within easy reach of America’s 
metropolis. It is practically like a piece of the 
Adirondacks set down within fifty miles of 
New York, quickly and cheaply reached (30c. 
daily commutation) by two railroad lines or the 
Hudson River boats to West Point. It isin the 
heart of the best game region of Orange County. 
There are partridges, woodcock and quail in 
abundance, and all of the lakes are stocked 
with bass, and many of the nearby streams have 
trout of splendid size. 

It combines every natural advantage for 
the making of an ideal country home, es- 
pecially to one fond of hunting, fishing and real 
mountain environments. It could also be 
turned to good account for truck farming, a 
sportsmen’s resort, kennel and fancy stock 
farm, or summer boarders. 

Address “OWNER,” care of FIELD AND 
Srream, to whom he refers as to the desirability 
of this piece of property which, to a quick pur- 
chaser, he will sell at a very low price. 


Powdermakers Celebrate 

July 4, the great powder making concern of 
E. I. DuPont, de Nemours & Co. celebrated the 
one hundredth anniversary of their founding with 
a mammoth picnic of employees and a beautiful 
display of fireworks on the grounds of the Wil- 
mington Country Club. The picnic grounds 
along the Brandywine were specially fitted up 
for the occasion, and about three thousand em- 
plovees and their families held an all-day outing. 

The workmen from Carney’s Point, N. J., 
came over in a boat chartered for the event. 
Bands and orchestras furnished music. There 
were vaudeville entertainments, games of all 
sorts, and 3,000 were fed with dinner by the 
company. T. Coleman Dupont, president of the 
company, and Alfred I. Dupont, the vice-presi- 
dent, together with the officers of the concern, 
were on the grounds the greater part of the day. 
The company spent about $10,000 for their 
guests. 


@ 
A New Book on Fishes. 
“American Food and Game Fishes,” by 
David Starr Jordan and Barton W. Evermann, 
is the latest book of this nature. Its aim is to 
furnish that which well-informed men and 
women might wish to know of the food-fishes 
and game-fishes which inhabit American waters. 


FIELD AND STREAM 


_ All of these are fully; described :in= this work 
in language which any person of fair intelligence 
can readily understand. By means of these de- 
scriptions and the “keys” with which the book 
is supplied, those using the work will find it easy 
to identify any American food or game fish. 
The numerous text-figures, colored plates, and 
superb photographs from life of more than a 
hundred important species, will all assist 
greatly in making indentifications easy. * 

But the. strong feature of the book is its 
popular character. The life histories. of ‘the 
various species have been written, in many 
cases, in great detail. The book abounds ‘in 
apt quotations and “fish stories”? which will not 
fail to interest the general reader. ro 

Zoologists and biologists everywhere wii! find 
this book of immense value, not only on account 
of its importance as an up-to-date systematic 
treatise, but because of its vast amount; of 
natural history information 

The price of this superb work has been’ placed 
at a very low figure, $4.00 net. Postage, 30c. 
extra. Orders may be sent to Fierp ‘anp 
Srre*soffice, = 4. '_€. : 


& 
Our : Mixed .Bag 


Many of our readers are doubtless preparing for their 
fall excursion to the great game fields of the Northwest, 
where the crop of prairie chickens, grouse, ducks, etc., 
promises as good as usual. A deal of important in- 
formation of the hunting and fishing (muscalonge, deer 
and ruffed grouse included) in Minnesota, Wisconsin 
and Michigan can be had, with maps, game laws and 
cheap rates, by addressing W. R. Callaway, General 
Passenger Agent, Minneapolis, Minn.; and if especially 
interested in prairie chicken, duck and gonse shooting 
address F. I. Whitney, G. P. A., St. Paul, Minn., for a 
copy of their very complete guide book for sportsmen. 

o better information can be obtained, and your ep- 
quiry will be given prompt and cheerful attention if you 
mention FreLp anp STREAM. 








“Camp Cookery” is a practical manual for sportsmen 
and for all outdoor cooking. This little exposition of the 
cooking art has been specially prepared for camp use by 
Capt. A. J. Kenealy, the author of many books and 
articles on subjects of outdoor work and sport. His 
well-known ability and experience in exploration and 
camp life have been availed of to make this book of 
practical use away from the facilities of the home 
kitchen. No reader of Fietp anp Stream will wish to 
miss getting a copy. Address the Royal Baking Powder 
Co., 100 William St., New York, mentioning Fieip anp 
Srream, and you wiil promptly receive a copy free ofjall 
charge. 

The Bristol Fishing Rod is made of steel and finished 
in the most perfect manner by the Horton Mfg. Co. 
Bristol,Conn. The manufacturers claim that this is the 
most practical fishing rod that can possibly be used, and 
state that the “Bristol” is made upon honor, and court 
comparison with any rod at any price. They have 
a new 1902 catalogue (No. 6), which will be sent upon 
application to any of our readers who are interested. 





The King of Refrigerators.—In this issue wili be found 
the advertisement of the Eureka Refrigerator Co., 2487 
Beville Avenue, Indianapolis, Ind., to which the attention 
of our readers is directed. hese refrigerators are lined 
with opal, as shown in the illustration, and are claimed 
to be absolutely sanitary. They will not absorb either 
moisture or odor. If you want a good refrigerator, send 
for their illustrated catalogue and a sample piece of the 
opal used in the lining. Mention Fretp anp Stream. 





The advertisement of the Kenwood Mills,‘ Albany, 
N. Y., will interest our readers. Please send for their 
booklet A, describing the famous Kenwood sleeping bag, 
also storm s, hunting capes, etc. No one who can 
afford the moderate cost of these sleeping bags'should 
do without them, being one of the dot cameeie™ of 
health and comfort 
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Could any offer be fairer? 


We will send you FOUR FULL QUARTS of HAYNER’S SEVEN-YEAR-OLD RYE for $3.20, and we will pay 
the express charges. Try it and if you don’t find it all right and as good as you can buy from 
anybody else for double the money, send it back atour expense and your $3.20 will be prompt- 
ly refunded. Bearin mind that this offer is backed byacompany with a capital of $500,000.00, 
paid in full, and the proud reputation of 36 years of continuous success. We are reguarly sup- 
plying over a quarter of a million satisfied customers, convincing evidence that our whiskey pleases 
andthat wedo just as we say. Won't you let us send you a trial order? You run no risk in 
accepting this offer for your money will be refunded at once if you are not perfectly satisfied. 
Shipment made ina plainsealed case, no marks or brands of any kind to indicate contents. 

Orders for Ariz., Cal., Col., Idaho, Mont., Nev., N. Mex., Ore., Utah, Wash., or Wyo., must be on the 
‘ basis of 4 quarts for $4.00 by BXPRESS PREPAID or 20 Quarts for $16.00 by FREIGHT PREPAID. 


Direct from our distillery to YOU 


Saves dealers’ profits, 
Prevents adulteration. 


HAYNER 
WHISKEY 


PURE SEVEN YEAR OLD RYE. 


4 FULL QUARTS $49.20 








EXPRESS CHARGES PAID BY US. 





We make at our own distillery every gallon of whiskey we sell, and our entire 
roduct is sold direct to consumers, thus insuring absolutely pure whiskey and sav- 
ing you the big profits of the dealers. Don’t for a moment imagine that HAYNER 
WHISKEY is “poor stuff” and used only by people who can’t afford to buy higher 
priced goods. On the contrary, we have had for years the patronage of thousands 
of the wealthiest and most prominent business and professional men in every sec- 
tion of this country,---the very people who can shook the best and wouldn't be sat- 
isfied with anything but the best. Do you think we could hold their trade if our 
whiskey wasn’t all right? HAYNER WHISKEY has no superior at any price and is used 
alike by millionaires and men of moderate incomes, simply because it gives perfect 
satisfaction and they will not throw away their money by paying a dealer two or 
three times as much for whiskey certainly no better than HAYWER, if as good. 
Won't you let us save YOU money? Write our nearest office and do it NOW. 


ESTABLISHED THE HAYNER DISTILLING COMPANY, DISTILLERY 
1866. = DAYTON, OHIO. «ST. LOUIS, MO. ST. PAUL, minn, "ROY, 0 
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‘he very thi ou have been wanting in the way of 
a fs age peo ar has been published by the 
Royal Baking Powder Co., 100 William St., New York. 
Mention FreLp AND STREAM and you will receive a copy 
free. 


A line to Harrington and-Richardson-Arms Co., Dept. 
B., Worcester, Mass., will bring you avery attractive and 
interesting catalogue of single shot guns, revolvers, etc. 





uubricated wire patched bullets are a new invention 
whist will interest every rifleman and big game hunter 
who is particular about having the best there is. Send 
for particulars, or what is better, send one dollar for a 
sample box of bullets or cartridges, which will be delivered 
express paid. State caliber and kind of rifle and ad- 
dress National Projectile Works, Grand_Rapids, Mich.. 
mentioning Fretp AND STREAM. 


ou looked into the merits of the “Hawkeye Re- 
age Basket,’”? which has scored such azsuccess. 
They are'air tight. dust proof, and altogether a very 
essential part of the sportsman’s outfit. Now that the 
bird season is near at hand, you will find it as desirable 
to bring home your birds nice and fresh as the fish you 
caught on your last trip and which tasted so much better 
because you cleaned them carefully and brought them 
home daintily in your “Hawkeye Lunch_ Basket. 
See advertisement on another page of the Burlington 
Refrigerator Basket Co., Burlington, Wis. 


The following letter was- received recently by the 
Burgess Weedless Hook Co. of Jackson, Mich.: “‘GEn- 
TLEMEN—Herewith find money and order for $1.00: 
please send me four of your Weedless Hooks. I{used 
some of your hooks last season and found them 
very successful in weeds. Very truly yours, Mac Still- 
well, Crawfordsville, Ind.” 





” 


In this issue is an advertisement of the ‘* Dowagiac 
Perfect Surface Casting Bait, which has won so much 
favor from expert bait-casters in all parts of the country. 
Its principles are indeed novel, and it is said to be won- 
derfully attractive to game fish. 





A new and desirable invention is the ‘‘Hand Trap” 
for throwing targets for trap and practice shooting. It 
is just the thing to put in your grip when you go on your 
camping or fishing trips or for a little sport at any time 
you have an hour's leisure in the country. With this trap 
you can throw a greater variety of angles and elevations 
than the regular traps used by gun clubs, and by its use 
one may quickly become a skilled wing shot. See ad- 
vertisement in this issue of the Mitchell Mfg. Co., Lon- 
don, Ohio. Send them $4 and they will forward, express 
paid, one of these almost indispensable additions to 
your outfit 





Before purchasing a rifle find out about the Savage. 
It is a hammerless, repeating rifle, and it is thoroughly 
guaranteed in every respect. It is adapted for the largest 
as well as the smallest game, and isa killer. Write to the 
Savage Arms Co., Utica, N. Y., for a copy of their 
catalogue ‘‘18’’; it is as interesting as their rifle is good. 





To hunt and fish in comfort and get all the good out 
of your outing, it is necessary that your feet should be 
well dressed. If you wear a pair of the celebrated 
hunting boots manufactured by Witchell Sons & Co., 
Detroit, Mich., you’re all right. If you have not got a 
pair, write to them at once for their catalogue and 
prices. They are the originators of Elkskin footwear, 
and you should not start until they have supplied you. 





Since January 1, 1902, Mr. Fred Gilbert, of Spirit Lake, 


Ia., has made a remarkable record. He has shot at 
5,765 targets in competitions, breaking 5,532, a per cent. 
of 95.9 t Natchez, Miss., he shot at 400, breaking 


396, 99 per cent.; Fort Dodge, Ia., 290, breaking 286, 
98.6 per cent.; Lakefield, Minn., 205, breaking 203, 99 
per cent. ; Sioux City, Ia., 400, breaking 388, 97 per cent.; 
Dubuque, Ia., 360, breaking 351, 97.5 per cent. These 
scores were all made with a Parker gun, which Mr. Gilbert 
considers rightly called the ‘‘Old Reliable.” Get a copy 
of the catalogue, which will give you many interesting 
facts concerning this favorite gun of expert shooters. 
Parker Bros., Meriden, Conn. 





Most dealers handle the powders of the Oriental Powder 
Mills. If yours does not, tell him to get enough “Oriental 
Smokeless” for your next lot of shells. Many sportsmen 
use it and like it, and so would you 
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We can advise you where and how to go. We have 
had twenty years’ experience in camping out. We can 
furnish you with complete outfits. e are practical] 
campers and have personally tested all our goods. e 
guarantee everything we make to be the very best pro- 
curable. We manufacture and carry in stock tents, 
leaping begs, packs and pack harness, clothing and pro- 
visions , canvas folding buckets, tump lines, pneu- 
matic beds and cushions, canvas wash basins, camp 
furniture, folding stoves, bakers, clothing, moccasi 

aluminum cooking outfits, aluminum lanterns, an 
everything else used by the camper. Write for our 
Catalogue “‘S.”” Abercrombie & Fitch, 14 South street, 
New York. 





To the modern or up-to-date camper, canoeist or 
hunter a Primus Outing Stove is as essential as any other 
one item. This is the type of stove used by Nansen, the 
explorer. Is light and compact, burns kerosene with- 
out smoke or odor, as by its own action it first converts 
the oil into gas. It is truly a wonderful invention 
Address the Primus Co., 512 W. 36th street, New York. 
They make all styles for the camp, canoe or home. 





If you want to build a summer cottage or camp, or 
log house, cabin, club or road house, you will find it de- 
sirable to write E. E. Holman, architect, ‘‘C” 10204 
Chestnut street, Philadelphia. His advertisement ap- 
pears in this issue. 

The Pneumatic Mattress & Cushion Co., of New York, 
whose success in their particular line has been so notable, 
request us to make the following announcement: “It 
has come to our notice that unauthorized parties seek- 
ing to profit by our improvements in air mattresses, 
and particularly our patented stays under letters patent 
of the United States of Albert A. Young, No. 496,030 
patented April 23, 1893, and No. 634,788, patented 
October 10, 1899, are offering to customers mattresses 
which infringe the said patents and are mere colorable 
evasions in the shapes of the stays and the arrangement 
of the stay ends or buttons for retaining the stays in the 
mattress wall without danger of leakage. Purchasers 
and users of these articles are equally liable under the 
law with manufacturers and sellers. Therefore we ask 
our friends to notify us of any such infringement comin 
to their attention and we shall hold parties found with 
infringing mattresses in their possession to full respon- 
sibility under the law.” 


Baker are close, hard shooters and have a safety 
device which is- automatic in its action and insures 
against premature discharge through any fault of the 
mechanism. Above all they sell at comparatively low 
prices. Send your name so you will get free the quarterly 
pubtiontion issued by the Baker Gun & Forging Co, 

atavia, N. Y. 








Perhaps they are new to most of our readers, but they 
have so many points of merit that it will be worth while 
for any intending purchaser of a boat to send for particu- 
lars of the ‘‘Linenoid” construction to Crane Bros., 
Westfield, Mass. See their advertisement in this issue. 


“In Pine Tree Jungles,” is a very complete guide book 
to the famous hunting and fishing territory of Northern 
Maine, reached by the Bangor & Aroostook Ry. It has 
175 pages and is superbly illustrated. Also a good map 
Send 10c. in stamps to Geo. M. Houghton, Traffic Man- 
ager, Bangor, Maine, for a copy 


We make guns ranging in price from $37 to $740 
We use damascus, crown steel, nitro steel, Krupp steel 
and Whitworth fluid steel barrels. The only gun in 
the world guaranteed to shoot any nitro powder made 
and not get loose. Send for our catalogue. Hunter 
Arms Company, Fulton, N. Y. 


The J. Stevens Arms & Tool Company, Chicopee Falls, 
Mass., have purchased the telescope department for- 
merly conducted by the Cataract Tool and Optical 
Co., of Buffalo, New.York, and are now prepared to fur- 
nish riflemen with the finest line of telescopes and 
mountings manufactured. This department is conducted 
| the former superintendent of the above company 
who is an expert in his line. 





There is no diminution in interest or attendance upon 
the Proctor entertainments, New York’s most popular 
playhouses. All of the playhouses are in full swin 
a will remain open all summer. The Proctor Stoc 
Co. remains the leading feature of the diverting pro- 
——- and good vaudeville is, as usual, interlarded 

tween acts. ewark, Albany and Montreal also have 
good entertainments at the Proctor theatres. 
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VERY bottle of Lone Creek Whiskey 
bears a certificate signed by U. S. 
Chemist, certifying to its purity and 

integrity—a remarkable tribute to our 
fifty years of earnest endeavor to produce 
the finest whiskey in the land. 

No other whiskey in America bears 
this special endorsement. No other 
whiskey has earned such distinction. 
No other whiskey has the distinctive 
quality, delicacy of flavor, and purity of 
Lone Creek. 

We want our whiskey better known to 
families, We are now sending it out direct 
from our distillery in plain packages of 
four quarts or upwards. We ask you to 
send for a sample gallon. The cost will be 
only $3.20. We pay the express charges 
except as noted below. If you do not pro- 
nounce it a rare article, infinitely better 
than any you ever drank, we will refund 
your money and you may keep the whiskey. 
We won’t even ask you to send it back. 


Lone Creek Distillery i 


Established since 1869 Newport, Kentucky 


P.S.—If you live in any of the following States 

write to us about express charges before ordering— 

Bap THe “VELVET GRIP’? PATENT HAS BEEN North Dakota, W yoming, Montana, Washington, Cali- 
SUSTAINED BY THE U.S. CIRCUIT COURT fornia, Arizona, Utah, New Mexico, and Colorado west 


a en #/ of the Denver line. 


a ee 









THE STANDARD 
FOR GENTLEMEN 


ALWAYS EASY 


“SBE The Name “BOSTON GARTER” 


is stamped on every 
loop— Md 
ay Z 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg —never 
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 

Mailed on receipt of price. 

GEO. FROST CO., Makers, 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 
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THE GREAT COLLIE 





Champion 
Wellesbourne Conqueror 





is expected to be at the kennels of the undersigned before August 1, and stud services 
can now be booked for well bred and approved bitches. 


Wellesbourne Conqueror won one hundred and twenty first prizes and five champion- 
ships during his show career in England, defeating in that time every dog of promi- 
nence, including Ormskirk Emerald in his prime. 


Mr. Rawdon B. Lee in “ Modern Dogs” singles out Wellesbourne Conqueror as about 
the only collie since old Charlemagne with a head that lasted and preserved its shape. 


As a sire he has proved himself an equally pronounced success, in one litter getting 
Ch. Wellesbourne Pride, Moreton Coroner, Wellesbourne Chum and Wellesbourne 
Eunice, others of his get are, Kirkdale Patrick and Anfield May, same litter; Parbold 
Piccolo, Parbold Philomena, Anfield Conqueror, Lucifer of Lumley, Oakfield Butterfly, 
Southport Victor, Eldergrove Conqueror, Kingsworthy Goldie, Walker Fifer. 

The merits of Wellesbourne Conqueror were recognized by the leading breeders 
of England, with hardly an exception, who sent to him, although possessed of high- 


class stud dogs of their own. American breeders cannot do less than follow the ex- 
ample of these experts. 





Champion Wellesbourne Hope 


(Ch. Balgreggie Hope—Ch. Ormskirk Ideal.) 


Winner 20 Ists, 9 Specials and A. K. C. championship. 


Hope is a young dog, of exquisite quality, perfect in head, ear and expression; cor- 
rect size, with coat of the much desired texture. English writers claimed for him the 
distinction of being Balgreggie Hope’s best son. His stock will surely be heard from. 
For particulars address 


J. I. BEHLING, 
New Ins. Building, MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
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REMOVAL SALE OF COLLIES. 


Salvation Lass 


The winn ng bitch of the year, and nex’ year will see 
her doubling the conquests of her puppy year Also 
the following well-known prize Winners: ‘Evo lution,’ . 
lit le sister to 8. Lass, Im>. ‘‘Moreton Vesta,’’ Imp. 
‘Hanover Grsy,’’ and the well-known s ud “‘R ppo 
wam Archer,” and many other gocd ones All the 
dogs n the kennel will be sold at far below value, 
but do not wrte if you are not willing to give a fair 


_ NOTICE 


‘o ill heal h I am forced to leave Stamford 
indefin ely, and for ‘hs reason only, I offer my en ire 
kennel for sale, and am conv need no: uch offer ha) been 
made in Collies .n many year. 


M. M. PALMER, 
STAMFORD, CONN. 


The New York Winning Collie 


Ow ng 


Rirrowam Kennels, 








Hanover Victor 


This sensational young dog is being used by all promi- 
nent Collie breeders and is proving h mself to be the 
BEST SIRE ever placed at stud in this country. He 
has already proved h.mself to be the BEST SHOW DOG, 
ani his pedigree proves him to be the BEST BRE D 
DOG. He is by Ellwyn Astrologer out of the noted 
producer of winners, Haymarket Heiress; she by Cham- 
pion Ormskirk Emerald out of a Southport Perfection 


wa Stud Fee $20.00 


SIX GRAND BROOD BITCHES FOR SALE 
THE CHESTNUT HILL KENNELS, 
Chestnut Hill, PHILADELPHIA 





BALMORAL COLLIE KENNELS; 


BALMORAL PICCOLO 
A. K. C. S. B., 66983. Born July 28, 1900, 
Sire. Ch. Parbold Piccolo e< Parbold Prim. 

This dog only just imported, is without doubt the 
highest bred dog in Canada to-day, and is an deal 
specimen of what a stud Collie should be. He is a bright 
golden sable, with white collar, bla e and front, large 
size, with grand body and shape. Hi: pedigree conta n 
the combined blood of ae all the past champions. 
He is a winner of over 40 pr.zes and specials, 


BALMORAL HOPE 
A. K. C. S. B., 66982. Borm Apr'l 7, 1901. 

Sire: Ormskirk Gaylord ex Ormsk rk Wellingtina. 

This handsome young dog is a show ly marked, r ch 
golden sable, with broad wh te collar and blaze, larve 
s.e, with beautifully chiselled head and heavy coat. He 
sone of the most ari tocra ic dogs living, posses ing, as 
he does, all the ou t of the blue blood. 

Terms on Application 
Address BALMORAL KENNELS, 348 Waverly St. 


Ottawa, Canada 


--FOR SALE... 








Prize Winning Collie Dogs 


One sable, one tan tri-colored, both full white 
collars and white points. 

Brood bitches, same color and markings. 

Young puppies, three months old, same color and 
markings. 


COCKER SPANIELS, 
oung. 


FOX TERRIERS, old and young, either 
sex. Alistock pedigreed and the first in the country 
Prices very low considering quality. Satisfaction 
guaranteed in every sale. Address 

GEO. A. TRACY, Prop., 

Breeze Hill Stock Farm, 


both old and 


Willimantic, Conn. 








Collie at Stud and Puppies for Sale 


At Stud Ohio H Hope Fee, $10 


by ch. Balgreggic Hope, ex-ch. Parkhill Pinnacle, sire 
of Salvation Lass, biggest winner of the year in America. 
Puppies from grand bitches for sale. 


R. D. BOHANNAN, fclumbus, 0, 


| Wire-Haired Fox lerriers 


Ch. Meersbrook Bristles, Fee, $30 
Ch. Endcliffe Billy, Fee, $15 


Cc. W. HEYES, 


EAST PEPPERELL, MASS. 
\} MMevvervevveverveververvevveeeveveevevreverveveeververrvvevervevervrv vn vi viiny 


The Meadows Irish Terriers 


Champion Inverness Shamrock 
(A. K.C. 8. B. 57875.) 
Sire Little Billie, ovt of Ardle Nell. 
three times to Ch. Br ckbat. 


FEE $20.00. 


DROGHEDA 

















Inbred 


(A. K. C. 8. B. 66806.) 
Ch. Bolton Woods Mixer, out of Bridget by 
Taneous. 
FEE $20.00. 


MEADOWS KENNELS, 
Address until Sept. 15, Boothden Newport, R. I. 





* ° 





At Stud 


IRISH TERRIERS 


Iroquois Bencher 


A. K. C. 8. B.. 55133. FEE $25.00. 
Endcliffe Ambassador 
A. K, C. S. B., 60736. FEE $25.00, 


_ Jroquois Mixer 


A. K. C. S. B., 59305. FEE $20.00. 





| Sunset Ledge F 


Young Stock and Puppies For Sale 


from bes: prize winning strains in the country. 
| for s ud ecard and list of winnings. Address L, 
Brooks, 538 ate st., Boston Maas. 


IROQUOIS KENNELS, 
Parm, - Framingham, Mass: 


AIREDALE TERRIERS 


For SHOW and SPORT 
For COMPANIONS and GUARDS 
Orders booked+now for choice of over $0 imparted 


and home-bred puppies for fall delivery. 
Write for circular to 


WATERSIDE KENNELS 


Tunis, Talbot County. Ma. 


“Devon-Hill” Kennels Ofer at Stud 

. SMOOTH FOX TERRIERS 

mp. Dubuque .... Fee $15.00 

Norfolk Speculator . . ‘ 15.00 
WIRED-HAIRED FOX TERRIERS 

Imp. Registrar ... . Fee, $15.00 


Show Specimens, Brood Bitches and Young Stock 


Send 
Loring 











Generally for Sale 


Seth Bunker Capp, Devon, Chester Co., Penn. 
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“gy Red Black and Tan 

CH. YOUNG PHENOMEN ROMEO II. 

YOUNG PHENOMEN, Jr. RODI V. JAEGERHAUS 

ROTBART M. and several others 


YOUNG STOCK FOR SALE 
DR. CH. MOTSCHEN BACHER, 629 IITH AVE., NEW YORK 
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Smooth Fox —— 


— AT STUD — 
Mere Sepoy. Trianon Pirate. 
Mamaset Royal. 


(Cut shows Mere Sepoy A.K.C.S.B., 39459.) 


Stud Cards, etc., on application to 
American Bred TRIANON KENNELS, 
Dogs only. B. S. HORNE, Pittsburg, Pa. 

















The Charlottesville 
Field Trial Kennels 


YOUNG JINGO 


At Stud wie Ce 


Address 
C. E. BUCKLE 
CHARLOTTEVILLE, VA. 














AT sTUD. 


BRIGHTON JOE 


English Pointer, No. 43,804. 


Winner Three Firsts in Field. Only times 
started. Has won upwards of Thirty Prizes and 
Specials on Bench, and without doubt is the 
best combination Field Trial and Bench Show 
Pointer in America. 

Young Stock, Bred in the Purple, and 
Broken Shooting Dogs for Sale vtst ut 


For Fee and Other Particulars, Address 


HAWKEYE KENNELS, 
WwW. H. Hutchinson, Manchester, le 





BRIGHTON JoE. 
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MEDINA COUNTY KENNELS 


COLONEL R. 


(Harwick—Trap, Jr.) Fee $35. 
Winner of Four Firsts in Open Trials. 


UNCLE B. 


(Harwick—Dan’s Lady) Fee $25. 
Winner in Eastern U. S. for All Age. 


A. [1. WISE, Litchfield, Ohio 











{ Champion Lady’s 
Count ee 
+ 





i. 





(Champ. Count Gladstone IV—Dan's Lady). 
Only Field Trial Champion before the Public. 


A beautiful dog, of the world’s greatest breeding ; 
his recent running proves him the greatest dog of an 
+ breeding. Bred and owned by 6. G6. WIL MSON, ¢ 
+ Muncie, Indiana, who also offers + 


Sport’s Gath } 
The Best Dog of the Season. 


7 
A well-known bench show winner, splendidly bred. 4 

He has won in nine field trials, including the Conti- 

nental Subscription Stake, defeating Gilt Edge, Oakley 4 





Hill, Dot’s Roy, Peg’s Girl, Sioux, Lena Belle, Minnie’s 
Girl, Geneva and Lady Rachel. ) 


+ + 0 © + -@ 2 @ 2 + @ + © + & +o + +o oe 4 








.- CHAMPION... 


Cincinnatus’ Pride 


Greatest Combined Field 
Trial and Bench Winner | 
in America. & 2 2 8 


AT STUD, - FEE, $50.00 
ADDRESS 


EDWARD A. BURDETT 


CINCINNATUS” PRIDE. Radnor, Delaware Co., Pa. 


The Field Trial Winner 
DOMINO 


Ch. Antonio — Ruby’s Girl 
Stud Fee, $20 








Address 


ARTHUR STERN 
55 W. 50th Street. New York City 








32a 


PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM” 








Haberlein’s Amateur Trainer 


Address all orders for this popular book on dog training to FIELD AND STREAM 


Office. 


$1.00, Paper cover; $1.50, Cloth, postpais. 








'Finnigan Kennels, 
GREENE, N. Y. 


Importers and breeders of poiuters, setters 
and bloodhounds, and FINNIGAN BLACK 
POINTERS 

Finnigan has been an expert shooting 
dog breaker for thirty years on Ruffed 
grouse, woodcock and quail. Break your 
dogornopay. Game preserve in the Suuth. 
Reference, any sportsman’s journal in 
America, 


GEO. P. FINNIGAN, Prop. 














Imported English Setter 


ALBERT’S DUHE 


Sire: Terris, litter brother of Champion Barton Tory. 
Dam: Lady Vere. by Duke, from Lady Howard. 
Sire of Albert’s Miss, First and Special, L. K. A. of A. 
show 1901 and other prize winners. 
FEE, $25.00 


H. R. BARRY e @ Rye, N. we 





OD OD OB OD 093 00D 9DBSHBSSOSD O 


Woodbine Kennels 


IMPORTERS and BREEDERS of 
Cocker Spaniels and 
English Setters 


Bench Show and Field Winners, including 
the Famous CINCINNATUS TRIXIE. 


Address, F. Jacobi, Newaygo, Mich. 


See 60S00S86S5468 


OD 0023-0 
S660 62066 0S 


ODSODSOIDIOM 


HAROLD : SKIMPOLE 


Winner of fifteen places in the Field and on 
the Bench. Sire of Hal’s Hope, winner 1st in 
Ohio and 2d in Monongahela Derby; Hal’s Sur- 

rise, winner 1st in Monongahela and 4th in Ohio 
trby; Hal’s Belle, winner 38d in Monongahela 
Derby. These are the first of Harold's get to run 
in Field Trials. He is also sire of some high- 
class Bench Show dogs. 
Send stamp for his picture and pedigree. 


A. C. PETERSON 


Fee, $25 Homestead, Pa. 





AT STUD FEE $10.00 
RUSHAWAY DICK (sos) 


A son of the great field trial and bench show winner 


LAD OF RUSH au Topsy L. 
For pedigree, write 


Cc. F. PORTER, Flat Rock, Ind. 


AT STUD. FEE $35. 


The Phenomena! Jield Trial 
and Bench Show Winner 


LAD OF RUSH (22,883), 
Bire of well-known Field and Bench Winners and high- 
class shooting dogs. Pre-paid bitches returned free. 
Highly-bred Pointer and Setter puppies for sale at rea- 
sonable prices. L. W. BLANKENBAKER, Proprietor. 


WEST END KENNELS, Cecilia, Ky.’ 


AT STUD——~> 


The Superb Bull Terrier 
Faultless 


FOR PARTICULARS, ADDRESS 


GEORGE S. THO/IAS, Hamilton, Mass. 














wo 


; 
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RIPSTONE 


> 

. 

4 (Rip Rap-Pearl’s Dot.) Fee $25. 
» 

} LAD OF JINGO 
+ ( Ch. Jingo-Dot's Pearl.) Fee $25. 
, Ww. P. AUSTIN, Mansfield, Pe. 
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Plain Sam foo $35. 


The most successtul sire before the public, and 
a high-class bench and field trial winner. of 
champions in the field andon the bench, and his 

et have been placed 22 times at field trials. 
edigree and picture on application. 


JNO. R DANIELS, 44 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, Okie. 

















e~ Champion Irish Setter Fred Elcho‘~ 


(Ch. Duke Elcho—Red Rose). 
IN STUD, 
Winner of Thirty Prizes. 


FEE Is. 


Color, Form and Breeding Unsurpassed. 
Address, J. S. LACOCK, Allegheny, Pa. 
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MARIE’S SPORT.... 


Alas acombined Field Trial and Bench Show 
Winner, and asa sire of Bench Show and Field 
Trial Winners, the latter including Sport’s 
Gath and Sport’s Destiny. 


No Better Bred Dog Offered for Stud Service 


Whelped May 29, 1894. Now in his prime. 
Stud Fee, $40, payable at time of service. 
Bitches not proving in whelp entitled to return 
service. Ship to DeLassus, Mo. For list of 
Field Trial and Bench Winnings, and further 
particulars, address 


«eH. B. LEDBETTER, Farmington, Mo. 


FIELD WINNING ENGLISH SETTERS 


Petrel’s Count (58933), by Champion Count Glad- 
stone 1V—Rod’s Petrel and she by Roderigo—Gladstone’s 
Girl. Fee, $35.00 


Count Danctoue (46664), by Champion Count Glad- 
stone 1V—Dan’s oars and the greatest winner of this 
breeding. Fee, $25.00. 


Tonto Mark (53417), by Champion pat omnes, 
and she Gath’s Mark—Ruby’s Girl. Fee, $15 


Above are medium sized, richly marked, nl white 
and tan dogs that for lineage and individuality are 
second to none to-day, or ever before the public. Send 
for list of brood bitches and young stock by these and 
other noted winning sires. 


W. J, BAUGHN, 21eEvi1¢, inp. 
BEN F. LEWIS 
Boarding Kennels 


Professional Bench Show Handler. Dogs Boarded, 
put in Condition, and Handled at Shows. Address at 


LANSDOWNE, PA. 
AT STUD 

















English Bloodhound . $5.00. | Rabbit Hound ..... $5.00, 
Wolf Hound....... $5.00, | Natural Coon Hound . $5.00, 
Fox Hound........ $5.00. | Greyhound........ $5.00, 





Black Austrian Pointer, $5.00. 


©. F. BLANCHARD 
22 Clark St., Saratoga Springs, N. Y¥. 





The most popular book 
on Dog Training 


> THE AMATEUR TRAINER 


Or, Force System Without the Whip. 


By ED. F. HABERLEIN, 
A practical trainer of thirty years’ experience. 
Third Edition.—Revised and illustrated with 
full-page portraits of typical bird dogs. 


Price, paper cover, $1.00; best full-cloth binding 
and gold embossed, $1.50. Sent postpaid upon 
receipt of amount by publishers of Field and Stream. 




















.. WARWICK KENNELS.. 


The Home of the Alberts 
BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


High Class English Setters, Bench and Field 


STUD DOGS: 
Albert’s Fleet Albert’s Captain 


For Sale: Fifty Bull Terriers 
———— and Boston Terriers 


All ages and sexes, some winners, all will make 
winners and well worth the attention of any one 
desiring the best. Dogs from my kennels havé won 
over 1,500 prizes in the last few years. Commissions 
for all breeds of dogs executed and satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Best of references. Look me up. Address: 


ee pe — 
High-Class Dogs 
Puppies of All Breeds 


PENN aaa Ae P. SMITH, 
KENNEL Prop., Philadelphia, Pa. 


























PETS : Dogs of all kinds. Angora 
' Cats and Kittens. Fancy 
: Cage Birds, such as Fine 
FOR Singing Canaries, Gold 
Finches, Mocking Birds, 
Cardinals, Thrushes, Black- 


TH £ : birds, Talking Parrots. Gold 


Fish and Aquariums. Squir- 
rels, White Mice and White 


PEOPLE ==: 


CATALOGUE FOR THE ASKING. 
F, HOPE, 35 N. oth St., Phila,, Pa. 











‘BONITA COCKER KENNELS 


For over 25 years I have bred cocker spaniels ; 

I have bred and now own the correct type and 
can supply the sort for work or show, in all 
colors and at fair prices. I have on hand some 
very promising youngsters. 


H. G. Charlesworth, Howard St., Toronto, Can. 
Dogs for sale of all kinds, Fancy 
Pigeons, Belgian Hares, and Fer- 
rets. Send 6 cents for catalogue. 
LANDIS, Box J, BOWER’S STATION, PA. 


The oldest, 

The Dog Fancier =r: 
prosperous amateur kennel pu aeteaibers in ee 
Established in 1891. A splendid medium for adver- 
tisers. Published monthly, at 50 cents a year. 
Sample copies free. Get your address in the 
Kennel Directory pages for gsocentsayear. Address 


EUGENE GLASS, Publisher, Battle’ Creek, Mich. 
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Smooth Fox Terriers at Stud 


CHAMPION ROWTON BESOM 
AND 
NORFOLK VICTORY 


“Best Smoocths in Dixie’”’ 


Puppies by these famous sires from good dams 
from $10 up 
For stud cards and further particulars, address 
: THE SABINE* KENNELS, 
Orange, Texas 











SATISFACTION OR YOUR MONEY BACK 


Haberiein’s Dog pemeaies | 


No EXPERIMENTS—TRIED AND APPROVED! 
Forty YEARS EXPERIENCE. 

) na 4 Single Remedies ¢ 
sent by mail pre ¢ 
paid. 














The Ten Prepare 
ations will be ex- 
pressed, prepaid, 
+4 on receipt of only 


ne $3.50 


Directions for successful treatment accompany each remedy. 
Bend stamp for FREE bookle. on dog diseases. 


» ED. F. HABERLEIN, MoPnensen, cam. _4 


5 
50 


~S 




















FOR 


Dog Biscuit 


WRITE TO 


HOREJS BROS. BAKING CO. 


558-570 View St. ST. PAUL, MINN. 











The Pioneer American Dog Remedies, 


Glover's Imperial Dog Remedies 


The result of 20 years’ experience in the Treatment 
of Sick Dogs. Complete list: 


Distemper Cure . . . $1.00/Condition Pills. $ .50 
Mange Cure . . .« - +50 | Digestive Pills. . x 
Vermifuge . . 2 * .50|Liver Pills . eo 
Blood Purifier. . e .50|Comp. Sulphur Tablets 50 
— Wash . + +  «§0}WormCapsules . . . § .g0 
pan a -50|/Tape Worm Capsules . x 
ce sh Mixtures... -50|Diarrhoeea Cure .. . r 
DeCwme. « © 0 2 « -50|Limmment. . 9 
EyeLotion. .... -50| Kennel and Stable Soap 95 
For sale b: and dealers in sportin; goods, 
Refuse worthless substitutes. Free book on 


eases and how to feed, on application to 


H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S., 127% Broadway, &. Y. 
Veterinarian to the Westminster Kennel Club. 





BRED ON AUSTINS BREAD 


“CHAMPION MONTE” 


“ Having used ‘Austin’s Dog Bread’ for ten years, 
I have no hesitation in saying it is the best that can be 
obtained. it keeps my dogs in fine condition. ‘ Monte’ 
is a winner of sixty-three firsts and special prizes.” 

ALEx. L. GoopE, Sunflower Kennels, Boston, Mass. 


Cold potatoes, dry bones and the “scraps” usually 
fed dogs will prove detrimental to their health in the 
end, ‘ow your dog some consideration; give him a 
food that he likes, ‘will relish and keeps y him alw: Lys 
healthy—that’s AUSTIN’ S DOG B BREAD. Atall gro- 
cers and other dealers. ‘*AUSTIN”’ is on every piece. 

Send 2-cent stamp for ilidetented book on dogs. 


‘ AUSTIN, YOUNG & CO., BOSTON, MASS. 





= 
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Meat 
** Fibrine ” 
Vegetable 


Dog Cakes 


Spratts Patent Dog Cakes are the best and cheapest. 


Spratts Patent — ke om will keep adog in Show Form 
and Workin ndition. 

Spratts Patent Bog Cakes are fed exclusively at the lead- 
ing Dog Shows of America, Canada, Great Britain, 
France, Germany, etc., etc. 

Spratts Patent Dog Cakes are used by the leading Kennel 
owners and breeders throughout the world. 

Spratts Patent Dog Cakes are sold by the leading grocers, 

sporting goods dealers, druggists, etc., etc. 

Write for our catalogue ‘‘ Dog Culture,”’ with practical 
chapters on the feeding, kenneling and management of 
aw » post free. 

e also manufacture specially prepared foods for Dogs, 


as ager Cats, Rabbits, Poultry, Game, Pigeons, Fish, 

S, etc. 

SPRATTS PATENT (AMERICA) 
LIMITED 


450 Merket Street NEWARK, N. J. 
BRANCHES: 1324 Valencia St., San Francisco, Cal., 








and 714 South Fourth St., St. Louis, Mo. 


Manufacturers of all kinds of dog foods, medicines 
and soap. 
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Haberlein’s Amateur Trainer 


$1.00 Paper Cover. $1.50 Cloth Cover Address FIELD AND STREAM OFFICE 

















WE ARE AGENTS FOR THE 


Backus [og Crates 


Weare the most extensive house in the 
country for KENNEL and POUL- 
TRY SUPPLIES. We have a full 
stock of Spratt’s, Dent’s, Glover’s and 
Johnson’s Dog Remedies. Spratt’s, 
Old Grist Mill and Austin’s Dog and 
Puppy Cakes, 


Send for Large illustrated»Catalogue, free. 
Address Dept. 3A. 





Excelsior Wire @ Poultry Supply Co. 
26 and 28 Vesey Street, New York 











IT TAKES A POWERFUL WIRE TO HOLD BUFFALO, 


or Bulls, or other powerful domestic animals, and that is one reason 
why we use double-strength wire for all the horizontals in all Page 
Fences. 

Another reason is that common wire will not hold the coiled spring 
feature as applied to Page Fences. 


All styles of Stock and Farm Fences constantly on hand. 








Box 390. PAGE WOVEN WIRE FENCE CO., ADRIAN, MICHIGAN. 
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r 
Just Out 
A Good Thing 























The chief difference between the 
H. @ R. SINGLE GUN 
and the expensive double barrel and 
repeating shot gunsis the price. Quality 
and price considered the H. & R. 
Single Gun is the most desirable in- 
vestment that can be made in the gun 
line. Simplest “take down” gun made. 
Illustrated Catalog tells a>out our complete 
line—free. 
Harrington @ Richardson Arms Co. 
Dept. B., Worcester, Mass. 
Makers of H. 2R. Revolvers 


The Ever Ready yy 
Fi4sh Licht: 77 
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No. 30.—-Size, 64in. high, 31% in. wide, 16 in. deep. 
Solid Oak. Cast Brass Hardware. Double 
Thick Glass. Golden Oak Finish. Price, $17.50 

A sportsman’s cabinet makes an ideal place for 

@ sportsman’s entire outfit. Everything may be 

kept at the finger ends. You can set it in the 

best roo n in the house and it will be an orr ament 
in the roo n, besides, you have your sport ng out- 
fit in plain sight, yet under lock and key. 





Well crated for shipment to all parts of the 
world. First «lass workmansh 'p and - onstruction. 
We mae cabinets from $17.50 to $48.00. 


Send stamp for catalcg and pric-s Every Sportsman Needs One 

















West End Furniture Co. Write for Folder J and Pric 
Sole Manufacturers * : 5 
x Oéasteusaees. Bo. J \ American Electrical Novelty @ Mfg. Co. 
255 Centre St., New York 
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TO WIN THE 


Grand American Handicap 


SKILL 
REQUIRES < BEST OF MATERIALS 
NERVE 


Mr. H.C. Hirschy was possessed of all in winning G. A. H. for 1902 against a fielé of 
456 shooters. He used 


HAZARD SMOKELESS POWDER 


demonstrating its superiority, and maintaining its reputation as the trophy winner. Settle 
the question once and for all: use 


~HAZARD SMOKELESS POWDER 


and thereby have the proper support for your skill and nerve. All inquiries will be cheer- 
fully answered. 


THE HAZARD POWDER CO. #*‘ai‘Gi"* 














ane 





3 
my the barrels of your gun Rusted Established 
A or Leaded from neglect or otherwise? 1818 : 


There is no longer any need of their 


remaining in that condition. FIFTY 
CENTS BUYS THE 
. 


Ideal Gun Cleaner a 


Manufactured by 











LEFEVER ARMS CO. 
ee 
The most durable and effective BRASS FALCON DUCKING : 
WIRE GUN CLEANER ever made. It will , 
positively remove from the inside of the bar- “Wing Shot” “Oriental Smokeless” 
rels any Rust, Lead or f i substance, - 
: any poe acetate “ Western Sporting is now generally considered 


and does it without leaving a scratch or 
mark, Any gauge and only FIFTY CENTS. 
Sold by all dealers or sent by mail on Teceipt 
of price. 


. -” 
“Wild Fowl a the best Smokeless Powder 
“Palcon Ducking that has ever been offered ; 
Are popular brands everywhere. to Sportsmen. 


Use Oriental Powder and insist on having your shells 


loaded with it ; both Black and Smokeless. } 
LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY ORIENTAL, POWDER MILLS, cincinnati, oni 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. Agents in all principal cities. Sold bydealersgenerally, 2 








f a 444 meme $94 momen Hf mm $4) |e mr 09-4 remo 94} omens: $4 
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HIRSCHY SPENCER HEIKES 


ore L. C. SMITH 


New Automatic Ejector 








Won All Three at the 
Grand American Handicap 


WE MAKE GUNS RANGING IN PRICE from $37.00 to $740.00. We use Da- 
mascus, Crown Steel, Nitro Steel, Krupp Steel and Whitworth Fluid Steel Barrels. The 
only gun in the world guaranteed to shoot any NITRO POWDER made and not get 


loose. 


You can’t shoot them LOOSE, and you can’t shoot them OUT 





FULTON 


Cstlogeto LLunter Arms Company ‘w:’. 











PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT 


Baker Guns 


Are Close, Hard Shooters 


Sell at comparatively 
low prices 


, Eastern sportsman or hardy Westerner, 
all agree as to the superior merits of the 


fire arms. For accuracy, penetration, reliability, 
durability and safety they have no equal, All made 
with solid top frame and to eject at the side. The 
old Ballard barrels used on all Marlin Rifles seem 
to throw the bullets a little more accurately and 
plant them with a little more force than any other 
make. 120-page catalog, 300 illustrations, cover in 9 
colors, mailed for 3 stamps. 


The Marlin Fire Arms Co., New Haven, Conn. 


“ 


IN “FIELD AND STREAM” 


Send for Quarterly giving 
full description 


Result of a single shot from a .303 SAV AGE Expanding Bullet. 
Do not buy a rifle until you bave examined into the n erits of the 


SAVAGE 


which isthe Twentieth Century Arm. Only & Remmmnorioes ) repeating rifle 
- the oe. Absolutely ake, Comat s. -~f" - —y = eaters. 
ote velopment of spert! matructe: oa oot si jeren 
contri . apteu for bt tod and small game. .303 aud 30-30 caliber. 
a tifle thoroughiy guaranteed. “Write for new catalogue No. 18, 


SAVAGE ARMS COMPANY, Utica, N.Y., U.S.A. 
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THE N EW LEFEVER ___.em 


New Lefever Jocks and action. Ejectors, automatic or non-auto- 
matic at the will of the operator, Cocking Hook increases leverage on 
hammers in opening. Cross Bolts, solid. Stocks, 
selected Circassian walnut. Barrels, fine Damase:s or 
Krupp Fluid Steel. Op- 
tions, ful! or half pis- 
tol grip or straight stock, 
Gauges, 12. li or 20, 
Barrels, 25-32 inches 
long. <Any drop or cast 
off. Bored cylin le: 
anychoke. Weight, 
5 to 8 lbs. 

Send for Catalog: e 


Fine Repairin? 










No. 7 D. 


D. M. LEFEVER, SONS @ CO., 
\Not connected with Lefever Arms Co.) 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


One of Our Popular Patterns of 


LINENOID Everlasting Boats 

















LINENOID PLEASURE BOAT. No. 95 
Le: gth, 17 feet. Depth at bow, 26 inches. Depth amidships, 14 inches. Beam, 44 inches, 
Dep. at stern 22 inches. Decks, 25 inches. Weight, about 150 pounds. Price $100.00. 
Oak kee' stems, ribs, gunwales and « lecks, Fittings—Two pairs brass rowlocks, redder yoke hand rails fore and 
aft, bow-ring, all nickle plated. Two handsome reed chairs, three seats and two pairs spruce oars copper tipped. 


CRANE BROS., Westfield, Mass. Manufacturers of Linenoid Seamless Goods 


STILL HUNTING SHOE 


he Shoe ‘ilustrated by the cut below has a DOUBLE 
ities M—two thicknesses, the outer one coming up to A —- 
but not included in the sear 
We «hus produce a shoe which ca 
be worn over rough surfaces withot 
» injuring or hurting the foot— anc da at 
a the same time furnish a noiseless shoe 
aponica, wat 
tee! r. stock, 
Bust lows tong 
Above Style, - 
Knee length, - 
Here is what one man says of them. 
Mr. Frank S. Hyatt, Vice-President New York National Ex- 
cha an, e Bank. S. W. Cor. Chambersand W. Broadway, N.Y. City. 
he still hunting boot is the best ever produced of its kind so 
farasI can learn. They were waterproof and perfectly satisfactory. 
Even my guide from Ashland, Leon UOrcvtt, said he had 
never seen anything so good Yours truly, F.S. HY htt 


&. A. BUCK &CO., - - = = Bangor, Maine 
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A mere description cannot do justice to these Moccasins, 
See them, order a sample pair by mail, if not more than 
pleased return them and your money will be refunded. 


Hunting Moccasins 


“A” quality, genuine Mocse Hide, Men’s,- - $2. 
‘ Ladies’ and Boys’ 2. 3 


Ghe Real Oil : House Moccasins 


: These are low cut, handsome and prac- 
for Guns and Bikes tical, genuine Moose hide, once seen and 
The only oil that positively willnot gum, used, you will prefer them to sli 
thicken, turn rancid or collect dust. Men’s $2.75; Ladies’ and Boys’ $335. 











sweet smelling oil without a particle of 
srease or ac id. th it also cleans and polishes. Sent prepaid on receipt of price. 

revents Rust on any metal surface in i 
any climate and any kind of weather. Apply METZ & SCHLOERB, Oshkosh, Wis. 
before orafter hunt or ride. Free Sample Write for our illustrated circular and 
sent for two-cent stamp to pay the post. price list of hand-made hunting 


G, W. COLE CO., Washington Life Balding, N. ¥.City, scription. Mention Field and Stream 
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The “OW Reliable” PARKER GUN 


— Made on Honor. — 








Has stood the test of 
Over 35 years. 


Is noted for its simplicity of construction, 
beauty of proportion, excellence of workman- 
ship, faultless balance and HARD 
SHOOTING QUALITIES 


Experience and ability have placed the Parker Gun in an 
enviable and well deserved position as THE BEST GUN in the 
world. Made by the oldest shotgun manufacturers in America, Over 109,000 of 


these guns in use. 
Send for Catalogue. 


No.3! Warren street. PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn. 
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I SEGeR Tih BLANKETS 
in SLEEPING BAG A 


I 

| STANDS ROUGH UsAGE/A 
| KEEPS OUT MOISTURE. 
} 


>) WRITE US WEWIiLL TN 
SEND YOU SAMPLES - 
} OF MATERIALS AND PRICE] 


if inn MENTION coe 
| FFIELD & STREAM] IN 
THE KENWOOD MILLS. J 


} ALBANY =~ NEWYORK; 








THE KENWOOD SLEEPING BAG 


~AS COMFORTABLE ASA BED~ _&§ 
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SS = =| ROCH — 
SLOWED TO 1M: PER-HR-== GAS ENGIN = 








LIGHTEST WEIGHT, AIR CHAMBERS, CANNOT SINK THE 
This galvanized sheet steel boat cannot leak, 

never requires caulking, weighs 85 lbs. Easiest 

“Get There’ Safety handled. Safest in rapids. 

Steel Duck Boat. Ideal boat for sportsmen. 

Complete $20 u W.H. MULLINS, 

Catalogue F REL. Depot-st., Salem,Ohio. 





~~ 


CANVAS BOAT 


7 





IKING FOLDING 


























The Maine Sportsman 
Tenders. Absolutely as strong and safe as a wooden 
boat. Quickly set up and taken down. Folds into a 
T W. ROWE, scription and testimonials free. 
2 Journal Building; BANGOR, MAINE, Glascock Bros. Mfg. Co., Box 80, Muncie, Ind. 
AND SREAM. Get five new subscribers, kee 
$1.25 for your work. Get ten new subscribers an Naphtha Lau nch 
FIELD and STREAM, 35 West 2Ist St., N.Y, An amateur’s pleasure yacht. 


: PATENTED 
Zatirely free for SCX MONTHS. 
small package. Has improvements not on any other 
Do you want to earn money? Sete 
Ask your men friends who hunt 
keep $3.00. Get twenty-five new subscribers and 
A motor that runs. 


Used for Hunting, Fishing, Pleasure and as Yacht 
Send for sample to 
make of Canvas Boat. Our Catalogue with full de- 
and fish to subscribe for FIELD I he Only 
you will earn $8.75. Send for sample copies. 
Simple, reliable, always ready. 














MORRIS CANVAS CANOES — 


















acceptance Beautiful in Fiatsh | * Steam Yachts. Marine Machinery. 
Sa Send 10 cent stamp for catalogue. 
GAS ENGINE & POWER CO. and | 
: CHAS. L. SEABURY COMPANY j “nselidated 
Send for Circular of Special Indian Model $ 10 Dock St., Morris Heights, New York City 
B. N. MORRIS, Veazie, Me ost 
OSCOOD PORTABLE —80AT CO | O PORTABLE CHRVAS BOT HE pee: PALMER BROS 
= PA LM E Cos Cob, Conn. 
> Gasoline 
motorsfor 
working 
and pleas- 
ure boats, 
T BOAT SiZEMOF CHEDT 38+ 1%to25h.p 





Made for 30 years, oldest and best. Just | (2unches 
the thing for trout fishing. The best fishing | Send for 
is where there are no boats. Catalog. 











NEW GOODS FOR 1902 


This cut shows our camp bed which was selected by the United 
States Authorities over 27 samples of cots, and is now the Standard 
Army Cot for the United States Government. 

We manufacture many new goods this year. Folding Camp 
Beds, Cots, Chairs in great variety, Tables, Stools, Stretchers, port- 


auxsm able Folding Bath Tubs, etc. 
We shall be glad to forward an interesting free catalog on appli- 
cation. We sell our product through dealers. 


GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNITURE MANUFACTURING CO. .-_ Racine, Wis., U.S.A 


JUST OUT ! AMERICAN FOOD AND GAME FISHES 
a An invaluable work. See page 24a. Price, $4.00 net 
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YACHTS AND LAUNCHES 
MARINE aaeaader: ENGINES 


Row Boats and dealer in fittings: I have on hand boats built and 
ready for-immediate delivery, guaranteed in every way to give perfect 
satisfaction. 

If you would have the best of Boat Construction at reasonable prices, 


write or call on 


AUGUST J. FRITZ, 181 West Main St., Rochester, N. Y., U.S. A. 


ROW BOATS AT FACTORY PRICES 


Our Folding 














a Canvas Boats 
POINTED Are Cheapest 
STERNS and Most 
Serviceable 





BIRD BOAT co. Complete Catalogue Sent upon Application Kalamazoo, Mich. 


Portable ||# Primus oni'sin 
Houses 


: than ever before! No ‘emake. no odor. 
. ELAR 
ae ty Hein aly. ‘ 
LF Za SN eee: Wes 

| 








Burns any kind of kerosene oil. Nothing 
like it for boating or outing. 


CHEAP * COMPACT * SAFE 
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Hunters’ Cabins, Children’s Play 
Houses, Summer Cottages, Automo- 
bile Houses, Golf Link Houses. 


MERSHON & MORLEY 
Saginaw, Mich. 









No. 103 Stove. 
THE TYPE USED by NANSEN the EXPLORER. 


Always ready for use. Made in all sizes 
and shapes. Send for new Booklet. 


THE PRIMUS CO., 512 W. 36th St., New York 


™ Mitchell Automobile Bicycle 
Carries You 60 to 75 Miles for 10 Cents 


Simple—Anyone can run them with safety. 


: 
; 
; 





















Practicalt—Built for service, not a toy. 
As much as you want up to 40 miles per 
hour. 
ASK YOUR BICYCLE DEALER or write for catalog. 


MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 


WISCONSIN WHEEL WORKS 


No. 20 Lewis Street RACINE, WIS. 
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CATCHES ’EM. 











The Worden Buck-Tail 


is just what we fish have been looking 
for. It’s so “‘ catchy.”’ 

You can catch more and bigger bass, 
pike and pickere] *vitha Worden Buck- 
Tail than with any other bai, live or 
artificial. - 

Send for our Illustrate¢ Booklet, 
** Points on Angling,’”’ together with 
sample of our new hand-made, nickel- 
plated Hook. These hooks won’t 
rust, and you can’t break’em. A pos- 
tal will bring both to you FREE. 








The Specialty Manufacturing Co, 
THE OFFICE SPECIALTY CO. 
Box 762—C. GOSHEN, IND, ° 

















of h ghest qual 
2 at low prices... 





Trout or Bass 
Rods o «© « Od 
Reels 

Leaders 

Flies, dozen aT 
Snelled Hooks, dozen, 
ee st ee F 
Above are good reliable goods. 





Send 6 cents for catalogue 











Clark, Horrocks @ Co. 
Utica, N. Y. 



























SMALL PROFITS 


QUICK 
SALES 


for an assorted sample dozen quality 
1 5cts. A Trout Flies. Regular Price, 24c. 
30cts. for an assorted sample dozen quality 
¢ BTrout Flies. Regular Price, 60c. 
60ct: for an assorted sample dozen quality 
S. C Trout Flies. Regular Price, 84c. 
60cts for an assorted sample dozen BASS 
¢ Flies. Regular Price, 84c. 


SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 


64c. 


Try our new braided silk, enameled, water- 
proof METAL CENTER LINE. Size No. 5, 4%c. 
per yard; size No. 4, 54c. per yard. Put up in 
10-yard lengths connected. 


THE H. H. KIFFE O., 523 Broadway, New York 


TACKLE Catalog free on application 





Fly rods, ro feet, 6 ounces, 
Bait rods, 9 feet, 8 ounces, 
With cork grip. 








Will tell you that his chances are 
about one in a hundred against a 
K reel. He will know 

when he strikes a line from a 
Meek, it’s smooth sensitive 


action and irresistible power are convin- 
cing. He knows the reel that’s winding 
him in, and though certain of defeat, makes 


a game fight. The man behind the reel 
gets the full measure of sport. 


The Meek Reel 


is the finest produced in the world; Spiral 
gear, Anti-friction bearings, 
Tempered pivots and Studs, Rigid 
Frame, area few good features. To get 
Meek quality you must get a Meek reel. 
Reels for all angling frown Trout to 

Tuna. Write for catalog M. 

B. F. MEEK & SONS, 

Louisville, Ky. 
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“THE BRISTOL.” 


IF YOU ARE THINKING OF BUYING A NEW FISHING ROD, 
YOU are the man we are looking for. We have our splendid 
‘* BRISTOL” Steel Fishing Rod to offer you—a rod that will 
delight you in more ways than one. We claim that — — 4 
our ** BRISTOL” comprehends more good qualities | /— 
in its make-up than any other rod on the market; 
and we are willing that fishermen shall be the 
judges. Our *‘ BRISTOL” is made in many stylesand | 
weights—to cover the whole field of fishing ; and our 
NEW 1902 CATALOGUE will give you an opportunity 
for making an intelligent selection. Send for it. It 
is FREE FOR THE ASKING. When you write us, ' 
simply ask for our No.6 Catalogue. You'll get it — 
AT ONCE. 


\ THE HORTON MFG. CO., Bristol, Conn. 














The Kent Double Spinner 
Artificial Minnow 


Send for circular, 
Liberal Discount to 
Dealers. Sample sent, 
post-paid, upon receipt 
of 50 cents. 

F. A. PARDEE & CO. 
Kent, Ohio 

















YOU HAVE HAD TROUBLE 


With multiplying Reels. You 
will have none with ours, Nc 
gear wheels to get out of or- 


der; winds the line as fast as ON 
a multiplier; only two parts 
—the frame and the*'Feather- TRIAL 
light"’ spool. 
ine Other useful articles we 
make are the FREE 
“HARRIMAC”’ FOLDING LANDING NET 


and the “RABBETH” DRAG FOR REELS Shakespeare 


Tarpon and Tuna Fishermen will be interested in this 
“Rabbeth Drag”’ and should send for circular, 
A.F.Meisselhach & Bro.,I9 Prospect St. Newark, N.J Reels and Baits. 
ate ‘) p iT) gitede 
e 1 want every enthusiastic fisherman, whether 

ALL DEALERS SELL Ore ecnnrs amateur, beginner or professional, to have a per- 
sonal knowledge of the fine points of the Shake- 
speare Keels and the marveious catching qualities 
of the Shakespeare Baits—and to do this I propose 
to sena to every man or woman who fishes for the 
real sport there is in it, one of my reels and baits 
for free trial on their next fishing trip. Write to- 
day to Wm. Shakespeare. Jr.,157 Shakespeare Bidg. 
Kalamazoo, Mich. The Shakespeare Reel ts espec- 
ally designed for accurate and long distance cast- 
ing. and it is without doubt the best reel in the 
world, ani you will say so when you see It 
Shakespeare Baits are really marvelous. 
them the fisherman is sure of @ good cateh no 
ter where the fish are in the lake or stream 
they are in deep water. if they are in shallow water 
or if they are hidden in the lily pads or moss Wm. 
Shakespeare. Jr.. makes the baits that make them 
strike. My fishing tackle is forsale by all first-class 
deaiers but I want yon to see these reels and baits 
and try them for yourself, and | will send them to 
you direct. express prepaid. for a free trial on your 
next fishing trip. | offer every month 8500in cash and 
diamond prizes for lonzest casts made with it 
this season and #100 in prizes for the biggest fis 

caught this year. Write to-day for particulars. 








CATCHES 


¥ ») Its life-like movements in the wa- 
Ss, ter attracts game fish of all kinds. 


Specially good for large and small 
mouth Black Bass. Animated and irrestible. 


The “HOLZWARTH” Minnow 


is a beautifully made and durable artificial bait that 

will catch mure fish than live bait. Superior to all 

others. Try one and you’l throw away your minnow 

bucket. By mail, post-paid, $1.00. 
Write For Cats caus 


E 
J.C. HOLZWARTH, ALLIANCE, O, 
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THE HAWKEYE 


Refrigerator Basket 


IDEAL FOR ALL OUTINGS 














Lined with zinc, hair, felt and asbestos. Air-tight and dust-proof. 


A small quantity of ice keeps contents deliciously cool and 
sweet throughout the warmest Summer day. Light. compact and 
durable. Your money back if not pleased after ten days’ trial. 
No. 1, size 18x10x8 inches deep, price, $3.25 
No. 2, size 20x13x10 “ a vs as 
Ask your dealer for it, or will send C. O. D. subject to in- 
spection. Write to-day for booklet giving full description. 


50 


BURLINGTON, IOWA 








Co Lovers of Crout and 
Black Bass Fly Fishing 


Send 3 cents in stamps for colored plate 
of 88 trout and black bass flies in their 
beautiful natural colors, also my 100 
page catalogue of fine fishing tackle. 
JAMES F. MARSTERS 
Manufacturer of Fine Fishing Tackle 
55 Court Street BROOKLYN, N. Y. 











ae | 
moO . 


Fisherman 










SHOULD OWN A 


H AND yf 
FISH 
KNIFE 


Made of best cutlery steel, stiff and 
keen ; rosewood handle, with German sil- 
ver inlay engraved; brass 
thumb support, needed in \(_ceggsey 
cuttiag through the back- ‘a: \ 
bone; sheath for protecting cut-\ 
ting edge. Just the thing for your \ 
fish basket, for sealing and cutting 
out fins, \ 


Price, Postpaid, 85 cts. 


Your name on German silver 
inlay on reverse side if desired, 25 cts 
extra. We have other things which 
may interest you. Send for folder C. 


Marble Safety Axe Co. 
Gladstone, Mich., U.S. A. 




























































ComPaSs-BRACKET 
125-180 








is unsurpassed for 
BEAUTY, DURABILITY and STRENGTH 
Hand Made from 
SELECTED STOCK 


You can always rely on 


A Divine Rod They Stand the Test 





Write for Catalogue 


FRED. D. DIVINE C0,, 76 State St, UTICA, N.Y. 





The Best Shooting and 
Fishing Resorts 


IOWA, MINNESOTA, WISCONSIN 


and the 
UPPER PENINSULA OF MICHIGAN 


L__ Chicago — 
Milwaukee & St.Paul 
Railway — 


Electric Lighted Trains. 

















All coupon ticket agents in the United 
States and Canada sell tickets via the 
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway. 
For printed matter regarding the road 
address F. A. MILLER, General Passenger 
Agent, Chicago, III. 
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BAXTER OUTF! 


FOR wee BOAT. TENT ORHOUSE 
WRITE FOR ILLUS rD 
dit eae BAXTER 





4 Attention, Fishermen! } 


P If you wish to make a record as a fisherman you & 
should have a copy of ‘‘ Practical Pointers for 
Anglers.’® A complete treatise on angling. ittdis % 
4 all about Boats, Rods, Rod Holders, — a! 
Hooks, Baits, Weather Conditions, etc.,etc. This book 
@ will be sent to any address in U.S. or Ganada promptly 
upon receipt of 10 cents in coin or stamps. rite your 
@ address plainly. } 
W. L. FISHER, Publisher, Easton, Pa. 


™ = 7 = 
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CAST oF TROLL 


WITH A 


BURGESS WEEDLESS SPINNER. 







PAT. FEB. 26-95, 


For sale by dealers or send 
us 25 cents for sample. 


BURGESS WEEDLESS HOOK COMPANY 








Principles 
All New 


THE 


No twisted lines. 
no other bait will attract bass so far. 


Don’t put it off until tomorrow—Write Today. ° 











Perfect Surface 


You are losing fish and pleasure unless you use this new bass killer 
Always right side up. insuring perfect hook presentment: 


An illustrated circular concerning baits and black bass in return for your address. 


JAMES HEDDON @ SON: 
DOWAGIAC, 


JACKSON, MICH. 


Nearly Every 
Strike a Kill 


Casting Bait 


No revolving parts. 
casts easiest. reels beautifully ; 


Makers 





MICHIGAN 











BOOKS FOR THE ANGLER 


The Game Fishes of the West 

A practical angling treatise, fully illustrated. The essays 
have been written by the most prominent angling authors in 
America and this edition is essentially a text-book for anglers 
and lovers of natural history. 25 cents per copy, postpaid 


The Tarpon, or ‘‘Silwer Hing’’ 

By Col F S. Pinckney (‘‘Ben Bent”). A thoroughly ex- 
haustive and practical angling work on this king of salt- 
water fishes, with notes by W. H. Wood, the pioneer of tarpon 
fishing Handsomely bound in cloth, with gold and silver- 
mounted cover, with a large and correct map of the State of 
Florida Price, 50 cents, postpaid. 


The Fishes of North America 
By Wm C Harris The most elaborate, exhaustive and 
beautifully made book on the life history of fishes ever pub- 





PAINTED 


eed. Forty plates (12x18 inches each) in colors 
FROM LIFE. Send for descriptive booklet 


The Angler’s Score Book 

Contains blank forms (with stubs) for registry of fish 
caught; their species, size, weight, baits used, waters fished in, 
with conditions of wind, water and weather. Pocket size, in 
limp cloth, 10 cents postpaid. 


Portraits of Fishes 

These portraits (7x11 inches each) have been printed with 
much care, and will be of interest and value to anglers. We 
will mz ail the enzire set of 19 for $1; single copies. 10 cents each 

The list comprises the following plates. The Ling, Shad, 
White ish, Bonito, Red Snapper. Lake Lawyer Chncaaal Bass, 
Lake Herring or Cisco, Tarpon, White Perch, Weakfish, Butter- 
fish. Sea Bass. Salt Water Trout, Sheepshead, Spanish Mackerel, 
Bream, Blackfish, Sand Flounder 


Address, WM. Cc. HARRIS, Westchester, New | York City 





Brook Trout Fry anp Eccs 


WE HAVE FOR SALE in their 
season Brook ‘Trout Eggs and 
Young Fry, also yearlings and 
half-pound trout for stocking 
streams and ponds. We have 
been unable to fill all our orders 
for yearlings this season, but 
having now increased our facilities 


Wwe expect to be able to furnish 
yearlings in quantities to suit 
customers. 













Address 


J. W. HOXIE @ CO., - - Carolina, Washington Co., R. I. 


WE GUARANTEE OUR EGGS 
to be best quality, full count and 
properly packed. We also guaran- 
tee safe delivery of yearlings. We 
make special prices on eggs and 
fry to Fish Commissioners. Cor- 
respondence solicited, 


Persons ordering Eggs should 
do so early, as we begin ship- 
* ping in December. 
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Field and Stream Readers 


HAVE MISSED A REAL TREAT IF THEY HAVE NOT SEEN 
OR HEARD OF OUR LARGE AND VARIED LINE OF 


OLD HICHORY 
FURNITURE 


ALL HAND MADE, COMFORTABLE, 
DURABLE AND ARTISTIC 























Our goods have become famous and in great demand. 
We are complete furnishers to Golf Clubs, Field and 
Country Cfubs, Summer Cottages, Dens, Studios, Lawns, 
etc. We build Log Cabins and furnish them complete. 
Our Catalogue will certainly interest you. Send for it. 


THE OLD HICKORY 
CHAIR CO. 


453 South Cherry St. MARTINSVILLE, IND. . 









No. 32. ANDREW JACKSON CHAIR. 
Price * .7> (two for $5), freight prepaid 


east of the Mississippi. 











“NOTHING SO RARE AS RESTING ON AIR” 





Pneumatic Mattresses 


For Campers, Miners, Engineers, Prospectors, Yachtsmen and Canoeists 
Moisture Proof. Adapted to Any Climate 


When is a goed night's rest more needed and a luxurious bed more appreciated than after a hard 
day’s sport or tramp? The introduction of our “ Recreation’ Camp Mattress enables the sportsman, 
in camp or on the tramp, to enjoy the luxury of a bed superior to any hair mattress and spring. 

it weighs but 9 pounds and when rolled up makes a bundle no larger than a traveling blanket. When 
night overtakes vou, you are not obliged to hunt around for a dry, smooth spot; simply unroll and 
inflate your mattress (the work of only a few minutes) and you have a bed unrivalled for comfort. 

It is.covered with strong dack, which protects the air sack from injury, and with ordinary care will 
last for years. 


Send for Catalogue S and mention “ Field and Stream" when you write. 


PNEUMATIC MATTRESS & CUSHION CO., 2%.a"4.37,.BROApWwAY 


Or of all First-class Sporting Goods Dealers, 
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In Camp or at Home [ee 
# The Ideal Bed + 














“PERFECTION” 


AIR MATTRESSES AND CUSHIONS 





STYLE 61—CAMP MATTRESS WITH PILLOW ATTACHED 
(ALSO SHOWING MAITRESS DEFLATED) 


CAMP MATTRESSES 


For sportsmen, hunting and fishing, miners, engineers, prospectors, etc. It 
weighs only from ten to twelve pounds, and when deflated can be carried in 
a grip or bag. May be laid on the ground and no moisture can penetrate it. 


ADAPTED FOR ANY CLIMATE AND WILL LAST A LIFETIME. 


These Mattresses are also adapted for use on the YACHT and at 
HOME. Made of strong cotton duck, coated with pure rubber compound 
vulcanized ; very durable and entirely odorless. Removable covers of brown 
duck (for camp) or fancy tickings. 












































STYLE 40-—SHIP OR YACHT MATTRESS WITH LIFE-LINE ATTACHED 


AIR CUSHIONS made to fit any size or shape of seat. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


MECHANICAL FABRIC CO. 


MANUFACTURERS seseseeeeel RROVIDENCE, R, I. 
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Campers’ Outfits 


Do You Hnow 


ABERCROMBIE @© FITCH wéw vor 





Everything to [Make the Camper Comfortable and Happy 


We can advise you where and how to go. 

We have had twenty years’ experience in camping out. 

We can furnish you with complete outfits. 

We are practically campers ‘and have personally. tested all our goods. 
We guarantee everything we make to be the very best procurable. 


WE MANUFACTURE 


Tents, Sleeping Bags, Packs and Pack Harness, Clothing and Provision Bags, 
Canvas Folding Buckets, Tump Lines, Pneumatic Beds and Cushions, Canvas 
Wash Basins, Camp Furniture, Folding Stoves, Bakers, Clothing, Moccasins, 
Aluminum Cooking Outfits, Aluminum Lanterns, and Everything Else Used 
by the Camper. 

Write for Catalogue “S”’ 


Abercrombie @ Fitch ew’ vort 
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Perfection in 


Photography 


Hs been secured by the use of the Al-Vista Camera. It produces the 
entire panoramic view—from the hmut of vision on the left to the ex- 
treme point on the right. ‘he Al-Vista Camera is compact: easy to use, 
sure inaction. Itissold on its merits: we demonstrate this by selling 
you oneON EASY PAYMENTS. Askusfora catalogue: select the camera 
you wish, fill up the blank we shall send you, and references being satis- 
factory we will at once send youa camera—pay weekly or monthly in 
sums to suit your purse. ‘: he camera is no longer a luxury: the demands 
of modern progress make a good cameraa necessity; we make it easy for 
you to get the best. 


MULTISCOPE & FILM CO., "2u,Jetterm Street, 


ARNOLD. NW. 
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Perfect Pictures 


of your pets, can easily be 
secured witha......... 


Century Camera 


10 Different Models, rang ng fron $9.00 to 
+ 90.00—c onstituting the finest line ever offered. 
rhs is a broad statement b t warranted by 
facts. Our Catalogue gives the fa ts. Can be 
obtained from your dealer, free, or by mail 


Century Camera Company 
Rochester, N. Y. 





Ornamental and Useful 


German Silver Dog Collar Pintes, the finest made, 50c. Artistic raised lettering and design, high finish, new process far 


Superior to the old-style of engraving on plate. A finer collar plate you never saw. Name of dog, owner and city, handsomely designed on the 


pl 


ate, sent prepaid by mail for FIFTY CENTS. Get one, it will pleage you. Two sizes, 3-4x3 inch for large dogs, 9-16x2 1-4 inch for the smaller 
1 


Lrveds. 


pl 


FINE RUSSET LEATHER KENNEL COLLAR 60c. 


The enest serviceable dog collar made. Best quality leather, solid single thickness strap, hand-made and handsomely finished, 
el bu >and ring, showy, strong, durable—ever asting. Sent by maii, prepaid, on receipt of only sixty cents, This collar and above name 


ate attac hed will be made and sent complete for ONE DOLLAR. Three sizes—18, 20 and 22 inches long, 1 1-4 inch wide. 


ED. HABERLEIN, JR., McPherson, Kansas. 








AIR BRUSH We are making and selling TO Authors Seeking a Publisher 


the b si “ 

plies wot Fay Hyg Oy , Ap Manuscripts in all branches of literature, suitable 

fnew tlie artist to do beth gr iL for publication in took form, are required by an estab- 
Go Sevrer Wor lished house. Liberal terms. No charge for examina- 


and save time. Nostudio«+om- 
plete witho-t it. Circulars tree. tion. Prompt — an 1 honorable treatment. 
" ar 
ART wor Address AIR BRUSH MFG. £0. BOOKS 
K, 116 Nassau St..Rockford, I1l.,U Box 141, The Herald, 23rd Street, New York. 

















Telephone, 4704Cortlandt 
OBRIG Camera Co. Verh: 
(Trae @Stgmat) 


165 BROADWAY | A Convertible Lens. A Wide Angle Lens. 
ite NEW YORK || 


Dealers in HModaks and all styles of 
first-class View and Hand Cameras, at Full 
Discounts. Devel- 
oping, Printing, 
Mounting and Blue 
Prints for the Ama- 
teur and for Mer- 
cantile purposes. 
Bromide Enlarge- 
ments. Fresh 
Films, Fresh 
Plates, Fresh Print- 
ing Papers. Tri- 




















pods, Lamps, Photo Some anastigmats are better than others, 
Literature. Ray and Cloud Screens, Back- but none is beiter than the VERASTIGMAT. 
Rn re} All Acces We don't ask you to believe it because we 
grounds, CLARO Developer. : a say so, but u ould thank you to test the VERAS- 
sories. Send for our new booklet of sup- TIGMAT side by side wich ali others before 
fae ¢ j - “ , you buy 
plies and our little newspaper, ‘‘ DowN seen nants coals deneititiasiaiiius alietadbiiaes 
> ” 
ecdahetineastaeae MANHATTAN OPTICAL CO. OF NEW YORK 
15 Years Exclusively in this Business CRESSKILL, N. J. 
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wm sscarey |/W. & C. Scott & SOM 
THAN ANY OTHER ® . 

ILL make pictures when |f | 
RE. ote tape sto cGUN 
olan Most — Also same prize in 1887 and 1893 
pact, lightest and most complete. — 
ih qentadids tianeunten tae Also Triennial Championship 1892 and 1895 
obtaining full-timed results when 


speed is essential. Fitted with A fall assortment of these noted guns now in stock. 
the famous Send stamps for catulogue. Aijiso all oth r makes: 


tireener, Lang, Parker, .emington, Smith, Lefever, 
Ne Goerz Lens and 


Ithaca, ete. . 
Focal Plane Shutter | |} rine Fishing Rods and Tackle 


Camp and Sportsmen’s Outfits 

















1902 Monte Carlo Grand Prix with 
$4,000 won by a 









(Send 6 cents in stamps for Illustrated Cata- 
logue of Fine Guns and List of Second-hand Guns 
taken intrade. BARGAINS!!! 


Cae fe po ar WM. READ & SONS 


C.P.Goorz Optical Works | 107 Washington Street 
BOSTON 



































‘The “J.C.” Hand Trap 


THROWS ANY TARGET 
| AT ANY ANGLE ... 


pl: NOT A TOY, butastrong, 
r compact, portable trap, 
that does ali the work 
of tue ground traps— 
and more. [t is light 

($5 lbs.) and handsomely 

finished in oxidized 
, bronze. 












Dnata Rackets | 
and Golf Clubs 














EASILY 
spaaunmmeniantiebvins HANDLED 
Carefully Selected Perfectly Balanced — 
NO JAR 


Finely Finished Up-to-Date in Model 


hy, An ideal trap for target 
ii! Shooting where gunylub 
ff grounds are not acces- 
sible. 

When you go on that 
camping trip, put one 
in your grip. 


ia et whens express on receipt of price, $4 00 
THE BRIDGEPORT GUN | The Mitchell Manufacturing Co. 


$'3-3!17 BROADWAY. NEW YORK |: 





A Trial will Convince 
You of These Qualities 





Complete Lines of TENNIS ard GOLF Supplies 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CA'‘ALOGUE— MAILED FREE 
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RICHFIELD 
SPRINGS 


’ 
cs 
« 


Lackawanna On Lake Canadarago, 1,500 feet above sea level, combining the 
charms of lake, mountain and spa; white sulphur springs; golf; 
Railroad boating; splendid roads for bicycling and automobiling; daily parlor 
and sleeping car service from New York via Lackawanna Railroad. 
‘Mountain ‘and Lake Resorts,” a beautifully illustrated book, will give complete 
information. This book also contains a series o: delightful vacation stories, entitled 
the “ Experiences of Pa.” Senf on request, accompanied by 5 cents in postage 
stamps, to T. W. Lee, General Passenger Agent, New York City, 





PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN ‘“‘FIEL) AND STREAM” 























The 


WING 
PIANO 


Save trem S00 te S200 i watcen. 2 ees econ on. 


We make the WING PIANO and sell it 
ourselves. It goes direct from our factory 
to your home. We do not employ any 
agents or salesmen. When you buy the 
WING PIANO you pay the actual cost of 
construction and our small wholesale profit. 
This profit is small, because we sell thou- 
sands of pianos yearly. Most retail stores 
sell no more than twelve to twenty pianos 
yearly, and must charge from $100 to $200 
profit on each. You can calculate this 
yourself. 


It is Easy to Deal With Us 


Our many styles give a greater variety 
of pianos to select from than is found in 
any retail store. The large lithographs in 
our catalogue show you these styles in the 
different woods, making it easy for you to 
select. ‘Jur correspondence department 
answers any questions you may ask and 
gives allinformation promptly. You will 
find it more convenient as well as more 
economical to buy a piano from us than 
to buy from your local dealer. We sell on 
easy payments, and take old instruments 
in exchange. 


THE 


Instrumental Attachment 


imitates perfectly the tones of the mando- 
lin, guitar, harp, zither and banjo. Music 
written for these instruments, with and 
without piano accompaniment, can be 
played just as perfectly by a single player 
on the piano as though rendered by a par- 
lor orchestra. The original instrumental 
attachment has been patented by us and it 
cannot be had in any other piano, although 
there are several imitations of it. 








Sent on Trial. We Pay Freight 


NO MONEY IN ADVANCE 


We will send any WING PIANO to any 
part of the United States on trial. We pay 
freight in advance and do not ask for any 
advance payment or deposit. If the piano 
is not satisfactory after twenty days’ trial 
in your home we take it back entirely at our 
expense. You pay us nothing unless you 
keep the piano. There is absolutely no 
risk or expense to you. 


SPECIAL FEATURES.—Built-up wrest- 
plank construction, dove-tailed top and bot- 
tom frame case construction, full length, extra 
heavy metal plate, metal depression-bar, 
metal key-bed support, improved noiseless 
direct-motion pedal action, noiseless twisting 
hammer shank, imported wrought-iron tuning- 
pins, copper-covered bass strings, improved 
practice attachment, full-length duet music- 
desk, instrumental attachment. 


In Thirty-three Years 
Over 31,000 Pianos 


We refer to over 31,000 satisfied pur- 
chasers in every part of the United States. 
WING PIANOS are guaranteed for twelve 
years against any defect in tone, action, 
workmanship or material. 


A Book of Information 


about pianos, bound in cloth and contain- 
ing 116 large pages, sent free an request. 
Every one who intends to purchasea piano 
should have it. Write for it to-day. 


WING & SON 
178-175 East 12th Street, New York 
1868—34th YEAR—1902 
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THE MOTHER'S MISSION. 


1840. 


A great Emperor once asked one of 
his noble subjects what would secure 
his country the first place among the 
nations of the earth. The nobleman’s 
grand reply was, “Good mothers.” 
Now, what constitutes a good mother ? 
The answer is conclusive: She who, 

1901. regarding the future welfare of her 
child, seeks every available means that may offer to promote a sound physical 
development, to the end that her offspring may not be deficient in any single 
faculty with which nature has endowed it.: In infancy there is no period which 
is more likely to affect the future disposition of the child than that of teething, 
producing as it does fretfulness, moroseness of mind, etc., which if not checked 
will manifest itself in after days, 


USE MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP. 














Malt 


Creamlet 
Cocoa 


contains all the cocoa butter-in a digestible state, 
*,,combined with malt and wheat, and made 
* ready for easy assimilation. 


TEN PACKAGES EXPRESS PAID ON RECEIPT OF $1.00 


Address “‘ Department F. S."° MALT CREAMLET CO 


Ten cent package makes ten cups 


A TRIAL PACKAGE (10 CUPS) MAILED ON RECEIPT OF 15 CENTS 


MALT CREAMLET C0., 19 Liberty St., New York 
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Columbia Pjisc Graphophone 


Among its Many Uses the Columbia Disc 
Graphophone is Peculiarly Adapted to All 
Kinds of Water Craft—Yachts, Canoes, Etc. 








USIC on the water 

is always delight- 
PRICE ful, particularly 
Graphophone music. 
The disc records being 
flat and thin, they take 
up no appreciable 
amount of room; and 
being indestructible, 
they do not have to be 
replenished with the 
frequency of other 
records. 


*30 


a 
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Made in two 4$9EO 
Styles for 
Seven-inch records, 50 cents each. ‘ $5 per dozen 


Ten-inch records, $1 each. ; $10 per dozen 


Both sizes can be used on either style of Disc Graphophone 





For Further Information, Address 


Columbia Phonograph Company 


NEW YORK: 93 Chambers Street. CHICAGO: 88 Wabash Avenue. 
BOSTON: 164 Tremont Street. SAN FRANCISCO: 125 Geary Street. 
PHILADELPHIA: 1609 Chestnut Street. WASHINGTON: 1212 F Street, N. W. 
BALTIMORE: 110 E. Baltimore Street. PITTSBURG: 615 Penn Avenue. 
MINNEAPOLIS: 13 Fourth Street, South. DETROIT: 238-240 Woodward Avenue. 


ST. LOUIS: 709 Pine Street. BUFFALO: 645 Main Street. 
LONDON: 122 Oxford Street, West. 
PARIS: 34 Boulevard des Italiens. BERLIN: 65A Friedriehstrasse. 


NE 0 ORGS BTR LREEBIEDE NA REGED ap 
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Chests of Sterling Silver 
FORKS AND SPOONS 


either alone or in combination with 
MatrcHeED CurLlerRyY 
AN D SERVING PigeceEs 








HE NUMBER | OF NEW DESIGNS 
which have -been brought out this season, 
and the very moderate prices at which 

GorHAM STERLING SILVER Forks AND Spoons can be 
purchased, make them of special interest to those 
who are looking for 


WEDDING GIFTS 


of unquestioned superiority. The patterns are 
all copyrighted, can be matched at any time, and 
are sold by the single dozen or in chests contain- 
ing complete outfits of Knives, Forks, Spoons and 
all the serving pieces. 


The GORHAM MFG. Ca. 


Szlversmiths 


Broadway and troth Street New York 


HERE is safety and economy in buying the pro- 
ductions of the most important house in the trade; rie 
they may be identified by the GORHAM trade-mark— 








the lion, anchor and (@% which is stamped upon each 
piece—and are to be had of the representative jewel- 


ers or at their own salesrooms. S T E He | N G 
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~ Don’t Miss the Next Number 


Peters Factory Loaded 


Shells Tournaments 


In the Grand American 
Handicap—Live B.rds—- 
1902, Mr. C. G. Spencer, 
of St. Lou's, made 
The Record 


of 77 straight Kills with this ammunition. 


In the Grand American Banffene at 

Targets, ‘1902: in the Preliminary Handicap 

Feters Ideal Fa-tory Ammunition won Ist and 

2d, tying for 3d and 4th; in the Grand Amer- 

ican Handicap, won 2d, 3d, and 4th; Conso- 

lation Handicap won Ist. In these three 
reat contests half the w.nners shot Peters 
mmunition.. 

This ammunition al o won the Kansa; State 
Championship, 1902; the New Jersey State 
Championship, 1902; M chigan State Cham- 
pionship, 1902; Indiana State Championship; 
was first in Grand Average, three days, in 
New York State Sportsmen's Meeting, 1902; 
and won Team Championship and Dean Rich- 
mond Trophy, 1902, at this meeting. 


King’ s, DuPont, Hazard, 
Lvaded E. C. and Schultze 
with Smokeless Powders 


Loads with Dense Powders will soon be ready 
| Peters Metallic Cartridges 





Have Revolutionized Marksmanship 
And Hold the World’s Records .. . 
These books sent free on application: Handy Book for 
Sportsmen; Hints on Cartridges and Semi-Smokeless 


Powder; Rifleman’s Record and Score Book. 





The Peters Cartridge Co. 


CINCINNATI, OHIO. 
Eastern Department : - 80 CHAMBERS ST., NEW YORK 


T. H, KELLER, Manager 
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DUPONT src. 


ALWAYS THESAME 
ALWAYS SAFE 
ALWAYS IN THE LEAD 


100 YEARS 


of experience and reputation is the GUARANTEE 





E. 1. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., Wilmington, Del. 




















\— ION season is here and nearly 
\ i everyorie has a change of some kind. 

More attention is paid nowadays to out- 
of-door sports than ever before and Shoote 
ing is one of the most interesting for both 
men and women, If you do not care to hunt 
try your ‘hand at target work. We make a 
large line of 


RIFLES, PISTOLS, 
SHOT-GUNS 


Our Goods have been on the market for 


38 years and are known the world over as 
STANDARD. 





Ask your dealer for a ** Stevens”? and accept no other make. If he won't supply you we will 
co direct (express paid) upon receipt of price. Send for conditions of ourr $1000.00 RIFLE 
CONTEST. Our new catalogue is interesting, send for it. 


J. STEVENS ARMS @ TOOL COMPANY 
Box No. 5, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


| This is Our Seventh Yea 








